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PRE^XCE. 


The  foWowing  volumes  coaie  before  the  pablie 

under  drcumstaooea  of  fio  stfikVng  and  melaiK 

cfaoly  a  nature,  as  uvUl  not,    I  am  sure,  fiul  to 

^e  to  tbem  a  degree  of  interest  at  once  amra 

powerftil  and  naore  lasting  than  their  iotriniic 

merits  might  perhaps  ha^e  otherwise  callocl  forth. 

Not  that  on  the  latter  score  1  have  one  word  of 

apology  to  advance  for  them.  Considered  merely 

as  the  production  of  a  very  gifted  mind,  they  stand 

in  need  of  nothing  of  the  sort ;   they  are  every 

way  worthy  of  the  weU-camed  reputation  of  the 

authoress  of  the  **  Only  Daughter."    But  as  the 

gentle  spin  I  which  dictated,  and  the  delicate  band 
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that  irrote  them^  will  take  no  more  intere&t  in 
human  aflTairs,  I  feel  that  as  her  friend,  and  the 
editor  of  her  first  contribution  to  the  literature 
of  the  age,  I  cannot  permit  them  to  pass  un- 
heralded  into  the  world.  Hence  it  has  become 
my  sad  duty  toannonBce,  that  *'  Katherine  liau- 
dolph^^  is  a  posthumous  work ;  written,  indeed* 
and  printed  off  more  than  two  years  ago^  yet  now 
standing  forth  as  the  last  legacy  of  her  whooe 
genius  wove  the  web.  For  Harriette  Campbell 
baa  been  removed,  in  the  very  spring-time  of 
youth  and  beauty,  from  this  world  to  a  better, 
without  having  been  permitted  so  mucli  as  to 
a^  in  their  perfect  state,  the  results  of  some 
months  of  light,  but  not»  therefore,  unlahorioua 
exertion. 

It  will  not  be  expected  of  me,  tltat  in  the 
prefoce  to  a  particular  romance,  I  should 
give  any  sketch,  bowerer  brief,  of  the  career 
of  the  individual  who  composed  it  Another 
and  a  better  opportunity  may  be  found  for  effect- 
ing thia.     But  I  am  anxious  to  guard  tlie  ropu- 
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ttttkm  of  my  dear  departed  friend  from  what- 
ever disadTantage  eball  arise  to  it  out  of  such 
eontriiAt  as  fntght  not  unnaturally  be  drawn  be^ 
tween  the  excellencies  of  **  Katherine  Randolph" 
on  the  one  hand,  and  of  **Tbe  Cardinal  Virtues** 
on  the  other.     The  latter,   though   published 
several  months  ago,  was  finished  just  before  the 
death  of  the  writer.    The  former  has  passed 
from   her   hands   upwards   of  two  years*   and 
t5  as  I  doubt  not,  the  judicious  critic  shall  find 
that  the  one  evinces  a  judgment  more  correct  and 
a  taste  m6re  matured  than  the  otlier,  let  him  re* 
member  that  these  advances,  both  in  judgment 
and  in  taste,  kept  pace  with  the  advance  in  her 
years.     Nor  is  this  all  which  it  is  right  that  he 
should  observe.     As  if  the  gentle  spirit  had  felt 
that  its  period  of  sojourn  here  was  growing 
narrow,  it  seems  of  late  to  have  applied  its 
energies  to  higher  subjects  than  those  which 
speak  exclusively  to  the  imagination*    Harriette 
Campbell  never,  indeed,  wrote  a  lioe,  of  which 
the  tendency  was    not  to  improve  the   moral 
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feeling,  as  well  as  to  amuse  the  fancy  of  the 
reader.  But  in  the  "  Cardinal  Virtues'*  the 
inculcatioa  of  pure  and  righteous  principles 
constitutes  the  staple  or  main  ingredient  of  the 
work ;  to  which  the  story  serves  no  other  purpose 
than  that  of  ornament — the  setting  which  sur* 
rounds  the  jewel — full  of  taste  and  beauty — 
yet,  as  compared  with  the  jewel  itself,  utterly 
valueless* 

I  offer  the&e  volumes^  then,  to  the  readers  of 
works  of  its  class,  with  a  sore  heart,  indeed, 
but  in  no  apprehension  as  to  the  nature  of  the 
reception  with  which  they  are  likely  to  be 
honoured ;  and  not  being  able  to  trust  myself 
farther,  I  do  so  without  one  word,  either  of 
remark  or  comment. 

G,  R.  Gleio. 


CMfea,  Oct  1849* 
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And  he  flung  down  bis  bow  and  bis  sword, 
and  pulled  bis  sister  impatiently  by  tbe  sleeve. 
"  Very  well,"  was  tbe  reply ;  <*  only  wait  till 
I  have  carried  my  salad  into  the  house,  or  it 
will  be  all  withered  before  mamma  requires  it  for 
her  supper,  and  it  is  my  own  very  first  salad 
See,  there  are  six  good  radishes  and  two  or 
three  of  my  handsful  of  cresses,  and  I  sowed 
them  all  myself  and  papa  says  they  are  better 
Ij  than  his." 

r !  ^'  Pooh,  you  need  not  take  them  in  just  now," 

'  said  the  youthful  conqueror,  with  the  usual  des- 

.  ii  potism  that  characterises  heroes.     ^^  Put  them 

\  into  the  tool-house,  and  they  will  be  quite  fresh 

I  'I  by  the  time  we  return.     The  swing  is  not  so  far 

-  j  away  now  as  it  used  to  be,  you  know ;  Donald 

I  i  tied  it  to  the  oak  tree  in  the  little  glen  this  mom- 

'  ing." 

^<  O  Julian,  I  had  forgotten,"  said  the  little 
girl,  her  progress  to  the  tool-house  suddenly  in- 
terrupted by  his  last  words.  "  Papa  said  that 
the  swing  was  so  much  higher  now,  that  we 
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ere  upon  no  account  to  sit  in  it  until  the 
straps  were  properly  fastened ;  and  as  Donald 
had  no  time  to  do  it  to-day,  we  must  not  swing 
at  all  till  to-morrow." 

**  Why,  you  don't  suppose  that  papa  included 
file  in  his  caution  to  you,''  replied  Julian^  with 
an  air  of  outraged  dignity.  "  That  was  only  to 
prevent  you  from  going  alone  to  the  swing — 
be  has  no  objection  that  /  should  swing  you." 

The  girl  paused  for  a  moment  as  if  to  weigh 

the  truth  of  this  opinion,  and  then  shook  her 

bead.     **  Well,  Julian,  I  don't  know/'  said  she, 

**  but  we  were  both  together  in  the  room,  and 

1 1  am  almost  sure  papa  said,  *  children  ;*  but  111 

>  f  uu  and  ask  him  in  a  minute.*' 

^  No,  no,  there  is  no  necessity  for  your  ask- 
^tQg  himi"  interrupted  Julian,  ''I  know  very 
well  what  he  meant;  and  even  if  he  had  in- 
tended that  I  should  not  go  to  the  swing  till 
the  straps  were  fastened,  it  was  only  that  you 
might  be  saved  a  longing  to  go  too.  You  don't 
suppose,  sister  Katherine,  that  I  who  have  been 
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all  alone  on  the  Inverawe  swing,  which  goes 
ninety  feet  from  the  ground,  can  be  afraid  or  un- 
able to  take  care  of  myself  or  you  in  any  other* 
Let  us  go,  and  then  at  supper,  when  we  tell 
papa  that  1  swung  you  safely  without  the  straps, 
he  will  call  me  a  brave  boy,  as  he  did  when  I 
stopped  Miss  Forbes's  pony  that  day  it  was 
making  for  the  craig — come." 

**  Ah,  but  Julian,  you  forget,**  answered  the 
little  girl,  '*  papa  said  your's  was  true  courage, 
because  you  braved  a  great  danger  to  attain  a 
great  good,  and  that  no  courage  could  be  called 
rashness  when  it  was  exercised  to  save  life  j  but 
it  is  a  different  sort  of  courage  when  we  only 
want  to  gratify  ourselves,  and  to  show  papa  that  he 
is  mistaken;  and  indeed,  brother  Julian,  I  don't 
think  that  our  going  to  swing,  when  papa  bade  us 
not,  will  be  courage  at  all,  but  disobedience.^ 

And  she  looked  appealingly  to  him,  as  if  to 
inquire  whether  or  not  her  reasoning  were  con* 
elusive. 

Julian  whistled  for  a  Utile  while,  and  begau 
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to  nibble  the  cresses  which  Katherine  carried 
in  her  pinafore,  and  when  be  spoke  agaio,  the 
swing  did  not  &eem  to  be  in  his  thoughts. 

**  It  is  very  odd,  Katie,  that  though  mamma 
pets  me  bo  much  more  than  you,  I  am  not  hall 
so  kind  to  her.  You  have  been  scorching  your 
fiice  for  a  fortnight  with  these  radishes,  all  be- 
cause they  were  earlier  than  any  others,  and 
there  is  always  something  or  other  for  you  to 
think  of  for  her,  while  I  do  nothing  but  en- 
tangle her  silk,  and  make  her  head  ache  with 
romping.** 

**  Ah,  but  indeed  you  do  a  great  deal  more 
than  I,  brother,"  answered  Katherine.  **  Don't 
jau  often  read  to  her  and  make  up  her  ac- 
it8»  and  don^t  you  give  her  your  shoulder  to 
lean  upon  always  when  she  goes  either  to  In- 
vera  we  or  Killurie  ?" 

**  Yes,  I  know  the  reason  she  likes  that,** 

d  Julian ;  "  it's  because — because  Vm  so  like 
my  grandfather,  Lord  Julian  Douglas," 

litUe  Katherine  did  not  make  any  reply  to 
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this  speculative  opinioiij  except  that  her  mamma 
loved  Julian  so  much,  that  there  was  no  reason 
necessary  but  her  affection  to  account  for  her 
preference  of  him  as  an  escort, 

Julian  delighted  in  being  told  of  hia  mother's 
afiFectioni  as  was  very  soon  proved  by  the  spark- 
ling eyes  and  glowing  cheeks  with  which  he 
afterwards  exclaimed, 

**  I*ve  found  out  something  that  I  can  do  for 
her.  Do  you  remember  that  blue  flower  that 
clings  to  the  damp  racks  on  Eelinaskine,  and 
how  anxious  she  was  yesterday  to  have  some  of 
it  plauted  beside  our  own  spring?  I'll  row 
myself  over  to-night  instead  of  swinging»  and 
pull  a  great  many  roots,  and  Donald  and  I 
shall  plant  them  in  the  morning  before  she 
awakes," 

Katherine  looked  up  anxiously.  "  But,  clear 
Julian,''  said  she,  "  you  have  never  rowed  alone, 
and  I  am  afraid  you  could  not  manage  the  boat 
all  by  yourself.  Watt  till  the  rooming,  and 
Donald  will  go  with  you,  and  then  the  flowers 
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will   be  in  nice  order,   and  ham  no   dme   ro 
wither  before  they  are  planted." 

^  Pooh  r  answered  Julian  ooee  mom ;  **  I 
have  rowed  and  moored  the  boat  all  alooa 
beiore,  when  Donald  or  Hugh  were  with  me,  and 
why  cannot  I  do  it  without  them  ?  I  muiC  fat 
the  flow^B  to-night,  because  I  maj  bare  forgot* 
tan  in  th^  morning,  or  it  may  rain,  or  pgipa  may 
require  the  boat,  or  a  thousand  tbinga  may 
happen  to  prevent  me,  I  muat  get  them  lo* 
nighL" 

^  1  fear  papa  would  not  like  yon  to  go  akmop^ 
said  Katherine  very  gravely :  ^^  \  an  eore  be 
would  be  very  angry,  Julian*" 

■^  ^liat  right  have  you  to  be  sure,  siater 
Katherine  ?*'  asked  the  rcpreaentalive  of  Alex* 
ander,  with  his  prototype's  own  impatience  of 
oonlrol ;  *<  I  am  certain  papa  never  forbade  me 
to  go  to  Eelinasktne,  whatever  he  &aid  about 
the  new  swing ;  and  I  am  not  going  to  take  it 
for  granted  that  he  would  disapprove  my  going 
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alone;  it  is  quite  enough  that  he  has  joetet  for- 

bidden  it.** 

<«  Bat  dont  you  Mnk,  dear  JuHao,'*  said  Ae 

t  little  girl  in  a  coaxing  Toioe,  ^  don*t  you  think 

•\  diat  if  papa  knew  that  you  had  gone  with  the 

boat  alone,  it  would  make  him  very  unhappy  aD 

the  time  you  were  away?* 

<*  Well,''  answered  he,  ^  but  pqNt  will  never 
'{  know  until  I  am  safe  and  sound  at  home  agaiOf 

and  then  there  will  be  no  room  for  unhap- 
piness." 

Katherine  stopped  for  a  moment,  and  then  said 

very  slowly,  as  if  the  idea  she  meant  to  express 

was  not  quite  clearly  defined,  ^  I  don^t  think 

it  makes  any  difference  in  the  wrangnesa  of  a 

j   I  i  thing  when  it  is  not  known.    I  am  sure  if  papa 

would  be  made  unhappy  by  knowing  that  you 

I  were  gone,  it  would  not  be  right  to  go^  even  if 

he  were  not  to  know  of  it" 

4  r  '^  Ah,   but  it  would  though,""  answered  the 

il  young    sophbt    confidently;    <<  all    the    harm 
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would  be  in  making  papa  unhappy,  bo  if  I 
were  to  prevent  him  being  bo  by  never  letting 
him  know  till  the  danger  was  over,  there  would 
be  no  harm  at  all."^ 
f  **  Yes,  brother  Julian,"*  said  little  Katherine, 
speaking  with  great  earnestness,  and  with  her 
face  dose  to  his,  "  I  am  sure  there  would ;  for 
we  ought  not  to  do  what  we  know  to  be  wrong, 
even  although  we  know  no  one  would  be  hurt 
by  iL" 

**  Wrong  l^  repeated  he,  *'  what  is  wrong— 
what  can  be  wrong  that  is  not  to  hurt  any 
ODe?*' 

**  I  don*t  know,  brother,**  answered  she,  blush* 
ittg,  and  looking  a  little  puzzled ;  **  you  are  so 
much  cleverer  than  I,  that  I  always  appear  to 
be  mistaken,  whether  I  am,  or  not.  But  do  you 
remember  what  papa  was  saying  to  us  one  night 
about  feeling  and  principle,  and  about  even 
good  impulses  being  dangerous  guides  ?  I  am 
sure  if  you  go  over  to  Eelinaskine  to-night 
alone,  to  get  mamma  the  Pinguicula,  that  your 
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good  impiike  will  be  a  dangerous  guide,  because 
it  will  lead  you  to  be  careless  of  the  means 
you  use  to  gratify  it,  and  of  the  consequences  it 
may  lead  to/* 

And  little  Katherine  drew  a  long  breathy  as 
if  she  had  delivered  some  grand  sentence 
which  she  had  learned  with  great  attention* 

«  Humph  r  said  Julian,  in  a  tone  of  discon- 
tent ;  **  then  I  suppose  the  impulse  that  made 
me  stop  Miss  Forbes's  pony  was  a  dan*- 
gerous  guide  too,  because  it  prevented  me 
from  calculating  the  means  and  the  conse- 
quences ?" 

*'  O  no,  no  i  that  was  surely  a  different  sort 
of  impulse  altogether,"' said  Katherine;  '*  that 
sort  of  impuke  could  never  be  a  dangerous 
one/* 

« How  many  sorts  of  impulse  are  there. 
Miss  Katie,  I  should  like  to  know  r^  asked 
Julian  disdainfully.  ^^  I  don't  understand  your 
code  of  morals  at  all.  What  is  right  in  one 
case,  in  my  opinion  must  be  right  in  all;  and 
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if  papa  cjdled  me  a  brave  boy  for  stopping  Misa 
Forbes,  be  will  call  me  a  brave  boy  for  ventur- 
mg  over  the  loch  alone  to  get  the  flowers 
mamoia  wanted,  and  which  she  would  have  to 
watit  a  long  time  for,  if  she  was  to  depend  on 
Donald.** 

And  he  strode  with  great  dignity  along  the 
path  which  led  to  the  water. 

Katherine  strove  with  prayers  and  entreaties 
to  dissuade  him,  but  he  laughed  at  what  he 
was  pleased  to  term  her  womanihkneasf  and 
began  to  unmoor  the  boat  with  great  skill  and 
activity. 

The  little  girl  watched  him  till  she  was  quite 
sure  he  was  in  earnest,  and  then  turned  away 
with  a  pasmon  of  tears*  She  would  not  go  to 
inform  their  parents,  although  such  a  course 
would  have  relieved  her  apprehension  at  once, 
because  she  loved  her  twin  brother  too  well 
to  subject  him  to  the  remotest  chance  of  reproof 
that  could  possibly  be  avoided;  but  choosing 
a  bye*path,  she  flew  like  a  bird  the  distance  of 
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half  a  mile  to  the  cottage  of  Donald,  the 
ploughman  and  £actotum  of  the  house ;  and,  by 
dint  of  tears  and  persuasions,  induced  him  to 
lay  aside  his  employment,  launch  anotlier  boat, 
and  follow  Julian  to  the  little  bland 
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CHAPTER  IL 


•*  A  childj  more  than  all  other  gift«, 
filiiiS»  hope  with  il  and  forward  looking  thoughta, 
And  stiiruigB  of  inquietude*** 

WORDSWOHTH, 


The  garden  wherein  the  children  played,  as 
related  in  the  last  chapter,  was  an  adjunct  of 
the  manse  of  Killurie — a  simple  domicile,  sepa* 
rating,  by  its  glebe  and  its  belt  of  fir  plantation, 
the  strong  feudal  bowers  of  Killurie  Castle^ 
which  crested  the  summit  of  the  crag,  on  the 
one  hand^ — from  the  broad  plains  and  waving 
forests  which  sorrounded  the  mansion-house 
of  Inverawe  on  the  other ; — and  lent  their  fertile 
beauty  to  the  valley  which  slept  beneath  the 
shelter  of  a  thousand  hills. 
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The  manse  was  pleasantly  situated  on  a  ^ 
rising  ground,  at  the  foot  of  which  the  aveniie 
of  each  of  the  noble  policies  in  its  vicioity  was 
termioated  by  its  gate  of  entrance;  and  on 
both  sides,  the  long  winding  path  which 
skirted  the  minister's  lawn  ended  in  a  stately 
lodgOy  such  as  might  well  eclipse  the  modest 
beauties  of  the  little  manse  entirely. 

But  the  thorns,  and  lilacs^  and  laburnums, 
and  acacias,  which  were  bushes  when  the  plays 
of  Julian  and  Katherine  were  first  acted  under 
them,  are  now  introduced  to  the  reader,  tall  and 
fragrant — a  grove  of  blossoming  shrubs;  through 
which  the  walls  of  the  cottage  could  scarcely 
have  peeped,  even  had  the  lime  trees  on  either 
side  afforded  a  less  impenetrable  screen ;  white 
the  house  itself  seemed  retiring  within  its  own 
humble  privacy,  from  the  lordly  neighbours 
which  stretched  out  their  arms  to  envelope  it. 

The  Eaneiful  might  find  in  the  circumstance 
a  type  of  the  disposition  of  its  occupant,  William 
Randolph,  pastor  of  the  beautiful  and  far-spread> 
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hg   vile   of  Inrerawe.     A   man  of  exedkmt 

fanily,  and  such  mental  and  moral  eodowmmitB 

at  randered  lum  at  once  axi  ornaffient  to  Iba 

he  bad  embraeed^  and  mch 

a  gnclemaii  0f  any  rank  m^lit 

find  hiomrif  privileged  in  aeewnBg;    yd  Mr. 

Rasidalph  displayed  hia  owa  dignified  oooiiitesiey 

in  witfastandiiig  every  temptation  to  the  tnti- 

mate  fallowaliip  which  was  pressed  ttpon  him 

by  bis  noble  neighbaurs  on  both  aides.    The 

miniater  of  KUlurie  was  not  to  be   tmipted 

from  his  solitude  by  the  gayest  of  tbose  brilliant 

cmles  whidi  so  often  gathered  round  the  fea^ 

im  hearths  of  the  castle  and  the  gn^at  honae ; 

and  Julian  and  KatheriQe  batl  outgrown  their 

dnUbood  with  little  advantage  of  society  beyond 

I  the  Christmas  dinner  at  KiUurie,  and  ooca- 
siooally  a  stiff  day  spent  with  the  young  ho* 
nomable  at  the  raansion-hoiise,  when  the  mid- 
svtmmer  holidays  brought  him  to  Inverawe. 
A  sMmger  reason^  however,  than  natural 
timidity,  restrained  Mr.  Randolph  from  ^e  en- 
I •  — - =^ -. Jil 
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joymeot  of  that  social  circle  which  he  was  so  emi- 
nently fitted  to  adorn.  His  mind  was  of  too  high 
a  tone,  and,  despite  the  rustic  seclusion  to  which 
it  was  condemned,  of  too  refined  a  polish  not  to 
appreciate  to  its  utmost  extent  the  value  of  a  com- 
panionship so  unexceptionahle  as  the  hoBpitalities 
of  Glenurie  seldom  failed  to  afford  him ;  and 
often,  when  a  circle  of  the  great  and  the  noble 
would  have  smiled  its  most  gracious  welcome 
to  his  approach,  he  would  withdraw  from  the 
temptation  without  a  sigh,  and  devote  himself 
to  the  duties  of  a  home  which  had  little  in  it  to 
compensate  for  the  enjojonent  he  had  refused. 

At  an  early  period  of  his  youth,  when  the 
incumbent  of  another  and  a  much  poorer 
benefice,  Mr.  Randolph  had  married  the 
youngest  daughter  of  a  Scotch  lord,  who  be- 
stowed her  girlish  affections  upon  him  when 
he  could  boast  of  no  higher  independence 
than  that  which  the  office  of  tutor  to  her  elder 
brothers  afforded. 

The  beauty  of  the  youthful  Katheiine,  and 
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her  deTotion  to  himself,  blmded  the  penniless 
student  to  all  the  probable  consequences  of  a 
union  so  ill  assorted;  and  the  yoang  lady's 
father  offered  do  farther  opposition  to  their 
wishes,  than  a  few  words  of  paternal  remon- 
strance, and  the  declaration  that  a  trousseau 
and  wedding  present  were  all  the  dower 
which  his  own  scanty  inheritance  as  a  younger 
son  could  enable  him  to  bestow  upon  his 
cbUd. 

Accordingly,  after  his  own  exertions  had 
succeeded  in  obtaining  the  lowly  independence 
alluded  to,  Mr.  Randolph  took  to  his  humble 
hearth  a  wife,  whom  no  wider  erperieuce  had 
fitted  for  the  struggle  of  fate,  than  seventeen 
years  of  uninterrupted  luxury  could  be  said  to 
supply. 

The  love  that  is  Ugbtly  won  must  not  be 

ted  as  the  staff  of  life  and  hope.     The  heart 

'that  has  been  given  at  the  whim  of  an  idle  fancy 

must  not  be  leant  upon  as  the  stay,  the  rest, 

the  solace,  in  difficulties — must  not  be  looked 
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to  for  that  sunny  and  joyous  devotion  which 
finds  its  all  of  happiness  in  the  sympathy  of 
the  beloved,  ajid  flmgs  the  halo  of  its  presence 
over  every  darker  shade  of  life^ — accounting  all 
trials  as  sunmotes  on  its  golden  beam,  and 
striving  with  fortune  till  she  is  overcome  by 
reason  of  the  might  of  its  own  confidence. 

Such  lovo  is  not  the  growth  of  a  momentary 
and  girlish  enthusiasm ;  and  therefore,  when 
the  youthful  and  high-born  bride  awoke  firom 
her  dream  of  romance,  and  found  herself — stiU 
indeed  the  idol  of  him  to  whom  she  had  giveD 
her  vows — but  no  more  the  flattered,  the  foU 
lowed,  the  caressed  of  a  crowd  of  unheeded 
satellites — ^the  grand-daughter  of  a  marquis — the 
petted  child  ofherfatber^&  household — when  she 
awoke  and  found  herself  doomed  to  the  drudgery 
of  an  obscure  economy,  yet  no  wise  accustomed 
to  its  routine,  the  feeble  thread  that  bound  her 
affections  suapt  asunder ;  and  Randolph  found 
at  last^  when  he  bad  raised  it  to  the  sacred 
sovereignty  of  his  domestic  shrine,  that  bis  di* 
vinity  was  formed  of  dust  and  ashes. 
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Rindolph's  heart  was  the  seat  of  every  ten- 
der and  beautiful  feeliog;  his  mind  the  sanc- 
tuary of  every  strong  and  enlightened  idea; 
and  he  also  woke  from  his  vision  of  passionate 
enthusiasm,  to  find  himself,  in  heart  and  mind 
alike,  cut  off  from  the  companionship  which 
was  his  sun  of  life. 

It  was  long,  however,  before  bis  kind  and 

I  manly  energ)'  would  permit  itself  to  sink  under 

Lihia  first   bitter  disappointment       He    strove 

[with  all  the  constancy  of  his  nature  to  lighten  the 

'  burthen  which  had  crushed  his  bud  of  promise 

into  decay,  and  to  sweeten   the   fate   which  a 

[misplaced  love  had  marked  out  for  him,  but 

[  without  success*     Disappointment  and  the  ab* 

sence  of  wonted  luxuries  gnawed  the  tiny  meshes 

which  had  once  ensnared  his  wife*s  fancy,  and 

sullen  estrangement  soon  filled  the  place  of  her 

precipitate  devotion. 

Health  and  energy  gave  way  so  completely 
under  the  selfish  indulgence,  that  even  the  birth 
of  her  beautiful  twins  failed  to  snatch  Mrs.  Ran* 
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dolph  from  the  fate  of  a  nervous,  querulous  in- 
valid :  and  althotigh  a  few  years  of  patient  effort 
removed  the  gifted  and  respected  minster  to  the 
comparative  affluence  of  Kilhirie,  yet  the  tor- 
pid faculties  of  his  wife  were  no  longer  suseep* 
tible  of  being  reinvigorated  by  external  eir* 
cumstances* 

Moreover,  the  sense  of  inferiority  to  tbode 
whom  her  birth  taught  Mrs*  Randolph  to  con- 
sider as  equals,  rendered  the  society  of  Kil- 
lurie  and  Inverawe  intolerable  to  her;  and  she 
withdrew  from  it,  as  much  as  the  manly  and 
dignified  good  taste  of  her  husband  would  per* 
mit,  far  more  than  the  duties  of  her  station 
rendered  allowable* 

Mr,  Randolph  bore  with  the  wayward  and  scn- 
Bitive  pride  of  bis  wife*  uncomplainingly.  He 
could  not  forget  that  for  him  she  had  sacrificed 
that  rank,  the  loss  of  which  seemed  to  embitter 
her  existence*  He  refused,  therefore,  to  obey 
the  impulse  that  tempted  him  to  escape  from  a 
cheerless  home  to  a  brilliant  and  intelligent  cir. 
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de,  where  he  was  both  welcomed  and  appreciated, 
and,  devoting   himself  to  the  education  of  his 
children,  did  his  best,  when  circumstances  per- 
mitted, to  ameliorate  his  wife^s  habitual  melan- 
choly,  with  a    generous  self-sacrifice  that  did 
honour   to    his    sacred    profession.      Last  and 
noblest  of  all,  feeling  that  he  was  himself  rather 
I  an  object  of  aversion  than  of  interest  to  her, 
lit  WIS  the  study  of  his  benevolence  to  excite 
[her  maternal  afTection  into  something  like  action 
or  vitality. 

Even  in  this,  however,  he  seemed  likely  to  fail 
'  Of  what  use  were  accomplishments  to  one 
who  was  all  her  life  to  be  buried  in  Glenurie  ? 
What  signified  grace,  or  polish  of  mind  or  man* 
nens  to  a  youth  who  was  in  all  probability  to  in- 
1  herit  nothing  but  the  labours  and  the  obscurity  of 
his  father?  This  was  the  continual  tendency 
of  her  reasoning,  and  very  few  even  of  the 
lighter  touches  of  education  so  generally  attri- 
butable to  the  hand  of  a  woman  did  the  youthful 
twins  receive,  but  from  the  tender  and  indefa- 
tigable care  of  their  father. 
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Julian  and  Katherine  had  entered  their 
twelfth  year,  when  a  circumstance  occurred 
which  turned  the  channel  of  their  mother's  feel- 
ings, and  restored  at  least  one  of  her  children 
to  the  place  which  it  seemed  as  if  nature  had 
withheld  from  them.  A  maternal  uncle  of  Mr. 
Randolph,  his  only  remaining  relative,  wrote 
home  from  India  to  declare  that  his  fortune  was 
made,  and  his  resolution  fixed  to  return  at  some 
period  which  he  left  chance  to  determine^ — for 
the  purpose  of  installing  Julian,  his  youthful 
kinsman,  into  all  the  dignities  and  privileges  of 
his  heir* 

Half  the  load  that  weighed  on  Mrs,  Ran- 
dolph's existence  was  removed  by  this  intelli- 
gence. The  gulf  of  obscurity  that  had  yawQid 
before  her  child  was  suddenly  filled  up,  and  she 
found  it  no  longer  unnecessary  to  improve  his 
mind,  and  to  polish  and  cultivate  his  manners. 
She  confessed  that  his  person  was  beautiful 
and  patrician,  and  his  spirit  stamped  with  the 
noblest  impress  of  high  birth  ;    and  from  being 
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merely  the  faTourite  of  an  hour — the  plaything 
of  a  capricious  moment — the  source  of  some 
part  of  her  most  irritable  pride,  Julian  soon 
became  the  idol  and  darling  of  his  mother — the 
one  mgle  object  on  which  the  whole  fondness 
of  ber  life  was  lavished* 

Katherine,  the  gentle,  watchful  nurse  of  her 
siekness  and  her  solitude,  was  forgotten  or 
overlooked,  and  the  husband  of  her  youth 
dwelt  be&ide  her  almost  as  a  stranger  ;  but 
Julian  and  bis  interests  both  present  and  fu- 
ture— Julian,  with  the  gifts  of  warm  and  generous 
feeling — of  cultivated  intellect  and  graceful 
natural  manners — Julian,  the  pupil  of  that  so- 
litary husband  who  had  been  so  sullenly  aban* 
doned  to  the  unparticipated  labours  of  his 
dbildren's  education — for  Julian,  the  whole 
world  seemed  too  narrow  to  furnish  forth  the 
blind  andindiscriminating  indulgences  she  would 
have  heaped  upon  him.  Her  existence  had  now 
but  one  star — the  centre  of  its  orbit ;  and  round 
and  round  it  she  revolved  continually,  forgetting 


that  there  ever  was,  or  ever  could  have  beeti»  a 
rival  interest. 

Mr,  Randolph  mourned  in  bitterness  over! 
his  wife's  perverseness.  The  study  of  his  life  haA  j 
been  to  counteract,  by  gentle  discipline,  the 
warm  passionate  impulses  and  impetuous  pride 
which  formed  in  some  degree  Julian's  maternal 
inhentance,  and  which  only  the  strong  hand  and 
christian  spirit  of  his  father  knew  bow  to  tame 
down  to  the  level  of  virtue-  Julian's  thirst  for 
the  praise  of  those  whom  he  loved  just  trembled 
on  the  brink  of  vanity ; — his  brave  boyish  inde- 
pendence of  spirit  was  separated  by  a  slender 
and  sometimes  indistinct  shade  from  pride  and 
haughtiness  ;  and  the  excessive  warmth  and 
precipitance  of  his  affections  threw  him  00 
completely  under  their  dominion,  that  Mr* 
Randolph  soon  perceived  the  more  than  or- 
dinary need  of  strong  principle  to  control 
them. 

The   blind  indulgence  lavished  on  Julian  by 
his  mother  was  the  exact  recipe  for  deepening 
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and  establifihing  all  the  defects  of  his  character ; 
and  the  conWction  of  this  fact  led  Mr.  Randolph 
often  to  draw  the  hand  of  his  pateroal  dis* 
cipline  tighter  than  was  consifitent  with  bis 
more  settled  views  of  what  their  relative  posi- 
tions required. 

Such  instances  of  sternness,  however,  were 
destined  but  to  defeat  their  own  aim.  Julian  was 
invariably  soothed,  and  carebsed,  and  consoled 
elsewhere,  for  the  displeasure  which  his  pride 
or  bis  impetuosity  had  drawn  down,  and  taught 
to  consider  himself  an  injured  and  innocent 
object  of  his  fatlier^s  dislike  or  indifference. 

As  a  matter  of  course,  the  confidence  and 
EamiUaiity  which  had  once  subsisted  between 
Julian  and  his  father  were  gradually  broken 
up ;  and  the  boy,  with  an  earnest  and  deferen- 
tial respect  for  that  good  opinion  which  was 
wont  to  be  his  most  precious  gift  from  heaven, 
found  himself  deprived  of  it  by  circumstances 
which  the  culpable  fondness  of  his  mother  pre- 
vented him  from  tracing  to  their  true  source. 

vol*  1.  C 
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The  evil  atmosphere  which  bade  fair  to  blight 
the  very  seeds  of  virtue  in  the  breast  of  the 
youthfulJulian,  had  no  influence  over  the  sphere 
in  which  fortune  had  placed  his  sister.  Katbe- 
rine*s  humble  prospects  failed  to  interest  the 
regard  which  the  very  circumstance  of  their  in- 
feriority ought  to  have  engaged  and  augmented 
tenfold. 

But  the  tender  friend,  the  honoured  intimate 
and  confidential  companion  of  her  lather, 
found,  in  his  wise  and  gentle  counsels,  a  pre- 
cious substitute  for  the  worldly  advantages 
which  had  ndsed  up  to  Julian  an  affection  of 
such  questionable  value ;  and  the  efiect  of  cir- 
cumstances  on  the  character  of  each  did  not 
fail  very  shortly  to  manifest  itsel£ 
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CHAPTER  III. 


"  VwW  moo  onck!" 


Gil  Blaa. 


Mb.  lUDdolphe  recollection  of  the  kinsmau 
to  vihoni  Julian  owed  his  improved  prospects 
in  lifei  was  not  favourable  to  the  gay  schemes 
which  hiB  wife  had  built  upon  the  anticipation 
of  the  old  gentleman*B  return*  His  memory, 
albeit  aeverely  taxed,  since  his  uncle  Fletcher 
had  made  his  adieus  to  him  when  but  just  out 
of  bis  nurse's  arms,  presented  the  picture  of  a 
cross,  mean^ooking  little  man,  with  sharp  gray 
eyes  which  never  failed  to  ferret  out  every  par- 
ticular  aggravation  of   every  boyish  trick  he 
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might  have  perpetrated  in  his  presence;  and 
the  subsequent  remarks  generally  passed  upon 
the  Indian  merchant  in  his  father's  house  gave 
him«  to  his  imagjnationi  as  a  keen,  parsimonious 
worldling ;  one  who  would  save  a  fortune  if  he 
did  not  win  it;  and  cherish  a  bitter  grudge 
against  the  individual,  whosoever  he  might  be, 
that  was  destined  by  fate  or  his  own  caprice  to 
enjoy  the  fruits  of  his  labours,  even  when  the 
hand  that  gathered  them  should  be  in  the  dust. 

These  reminiscences  were  strongly  at  vari- 
ance with  the  voluntary  announcement  of 
good  will,  which,  after  a  silence  of  ten  yean 
standing,  the  nabob  had  forwarded  to  bis  ne* 
phew. 

Mr.  Randolph  had  scarcely  preserved  the 
semblance  of  an  intimacy  with  his  uncle  since 
the  death  of  his  parents ;  and  when  the  intelli- 
gence of  bis  marriage  was  replied  to  with  a 
letter  of  unqualified  reprehension,  alleommunica. 
lion  had  well-nigh  ceased  between  thenu  Notifi- 
cations  of  the  birth  of  his  children,  and  of  the 
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faTourable  change  in  his  own  circumatances^  had 
severally  been  answered  by  a  formal  mercantile 
letter ;  and  as  far  aa  Mr.  Randolph  could  re- 
collect, the  old  man  had,  except  from  these  noti- 
fications, no  knowledge  whatever  of  the  exist- 
ence of  the  youth  whom  he  proposed  to  invest 
with  the  dignities  of  heir  to  his  overgrown  pos- 


with  the 

^B«e86ion6. 
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All  these  circumstances  combined  to  render 
the  brilliant  expectations  with  which  poor  Julian 
«a3  every  day  flattered  by  one  parent,  a  very 
insecure  tenure  in  the  more  reasonable  calcu- 
lation of  the  other ;  and  had  not  the  constitu- 
tion of  hia  own  mind  fortunately  been  such  as 
to  throw  off  with  great  facility  all  the  anxieties 
attendant  upon  wealth  or  its  acquirement,  life 
would  have  seemed  to  htm  but  a  great  cast  of 
the  dice,  in  which  uncle  Fletcher*s  fortune  was 
the  stake,  and  the  loss  of  his  game  destined  to 
leave  the  future  a  blank* 

Mr,  Randolph  could  not  but  contemplate, 
even  after  a  correspondence  of  some  years  had 
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matured  and  developed  the  plans  of  the  old 
miUionnaire^  the  possibility  of  a  change  in 
his  views ;  and  fiiUy  aware  of  the  blight  which 
such  a  disappointment  must  bring  upon  the 
existence  of  his  son»  it  was  his  earnest  desire 
to  render  Julian  in  some  measure  indepen- 
dent of  the  caprices  of  fortune  and  his  uncle, 
by  fixing  on  a  profession  suitable  at  once  to  his 
tastes  and  to  the  possibilities  of  his  future 
station,  and  making  him  sufficiently  master  of 
it  to  place  himself  beyond  the  risk  of  destitution, 
should  that  change  come  over  the  colour  of  his 
fate,  which,  despite  the  fiatteries  of  the  present 
moment,  Mr.  Randolph  found  it  quite  im- 
possible to  overlook. 

But  this  excellent  and  reasonable  proposal  was 
destined,  as  usual,  to  encounter  every  objection 
which  a  weak  judgment  and  a  vain  and  wayward 
temper  could  suggest  Law,  physic,  and  divi- 
nity, were  alike  rejected ;  and  without  consulting 
the  boy  himself,  his  mother  declared  that  if  he  fol- 
lowed either  of  the  three  professions,  it  would 
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be  without  her  maternal  sanction,  and  contrary 
to  her  most  earnest  and  affectionate  remon- 
fllanmces. 

Mr,  Randolph,  for  a  few  days  after  this  foolish 
and  unfeeling  announcement,  looked  sad  and 
pak  and  thoughtfolj  as  was  his  wont  on  every 
such  display  of  uncongeniality  between  them: 
and  then  the  matter  was  compromised  by  the 
gentle  and  wise  moderation  which  dignified 
all  his  proceedings.  It  was  agreed  that  as  Mr. 
Fletcher  had  so  distinctly  avowed  his  gooil  in- 
tentions toward  Julian,  the  duty  of  the  boy's 
parents  was  to  submit  the  choice  of  his  pro^ 
fesaion,  or  the  option  of  his  following  one  or 
iioC^  to  the  arbitration  of  him  who  had  assumed 
the  guardtanship  of  his  fortunes. 

Accordingly  a  letter  was  decreed  to  pass  to 
and  from  Calcutta  before  the  bent  of  Julian's 
studies — though  he  was  now  in  his  fifteenth 
year— could  be  determined.  That  was  not  the 
worst  of  it,  however;  for,  after  the  year's  delay 
had   taken   place^  the  letter  was  found,  as  is 
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not  unfrequent  in  such  cases,  not  worth  wait- 
ing for.  The  nabob,  with  a  gruff  acknowledg- 
ment of  the  attention^  ordered  that  his  grand 
nephew  shoidd  be  sent  to  a  counting-house  in 
tbe  city,  there  to  acquire  the  information  by 
which  the  riches  intended  for  him  had  been 
accumulated,  and  by  whicht  if  their  future  pos- 
sessor was  disposed  to  emulate  their  present, 
their  value  might  yet  be  increased  twofold.  He 
added,  howerer,  that  such  a  course  was  ne- 
cessary only  in  so  far  as  it  would  open  the  young 
man's  mind;  for  the  terms  of  the  writer's  will, 
and  even  the  provision  which  he  should  make 
for  him  during  his  own  lifetime^  must  place 
bis  heir  beyond  the  need  of  personal  exertion. 

Such  a  prospect  as  this  letter  revealed  was 
not  likely  to  reconcile  Mrst  Randolph  to  the 
scheme,  which/ in  so  much  less  objectionable 
a  farm»  she  had  thought  proper  to  reject.  Ac- 
cordingly her  husband  had  the  scenes  of  the 
preceding  year  to  act  over  again,  with  the  aggra- 
vation of  knowing  that,  had  it  not  been  for  bis 
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irn  iodulgent  submission  to  her  caprices, 
Julian  might  by  this  time  have  been  beyond 
reach  of  the  obDOnious  plan  of  the  counting* 
house.  He  was  determined,  however,  to  abide 
by  the  decision  to  which  he  had  referred  the 
calling  of  his  son,  and  not  all  the  indignation 
of  the  lady  was  sufficient  to  shake  the  resolu- 
tion which,  he  declared,  the  boy's  own  free  will 
should  alone  have  power  to  affect. 

Julian  was  fifteen  years  old — quite  competent, 
therefore,  to  judge  for  himself  even  in  a  matter 
so  important ;  and  accordingly  the  letter  of  his 
uncle  was  given  to  him,  and,  at  his  father's  ex* 
press  command,  no  words  were  spoken  on 
either  side  of  the  question  which  could  influence 
bis  choice* 

There  were  none  such  required  ;  neither  were 
the  hours  of  reflection  and  consideration  advised 
by  his  father  at  all  necessary  to  the  arrange. 
I  ment  of  Julian*"?  ideas  on  the  subject  He 
seated  himself  in  the  window  of  the  parloun 
read  the  letter  deliberately  through,  and  then 
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advanced  to  return  it  to  his  father,  with  a  glow 
OD  bis  cheek  and  a  sparkle  in  bis  eye  that  made 
him  look  like  a  young  Telemachus. 

«  Well?"  said  Mr.  Randolph. 

**  Well,  sir^"^  answered  Julian  resjiectfully,  but 
with  something  like  an  effort  to  restrain  him- 
selfy  '*  I  will  not  go  to  a  counting-house  in  the 
city  of  London."" 

**  What  do  you  propose  to  do,  my  boy  ?"  asked 
his  father  in  a  mild,  confidential  tone,  and  as 
if  he  wished  to  convince  Julian  that  he  had 
nothing  to  fear  from  him,  be  his  decision  what 
it  might.  "  We  have  not  talked  upon  this  sub- 
ject for  many  months ;  and  when  we  last  dis- 
cusBed  itt  I  thought  you  had  either  no  fixed 
purpose  of  your  own,  or  else  that  you  hesitated 
to  declare  it.  Tell  me  without  reserve  all  you 
have  thought  about  the  matter ;  and  depend  upon 
it,  my  dear  boy,  that  as  far  as  is  consistent  with 
my  fortune,  and  what  I  consider  your  best  pros- 
pects in  life,  I  will  strain  every  nerve  to  bring 
about  what  you  yourself  desire." 
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The  youth   looked   as   tfaougfa    his  fitther^s 


iod  be  stood  bribre  htm  for  a  nocMni  is  it 
pftbtring  his  ooimge  for  a  diseLomna*  Mr, 
Rsaaklph  gaxed  on  his  soi/s  TsiTiiif 
and  downcast  eye^  and  sighed  as  the  kite  i 
in  bis  iDtiMlt  that  firom  Us  Csirourtte  Kitfaa-^ 
rioe  no  such  distrust  of  his  aflectioii  was  to  be 
apprehended.  These  were  some  of  the  bitterest  \ 
fruits  on  the  dead  branch  of  his  dotaestiio  bappi-  ] 
oessi  and  the  wonls  of  playful  Canuliarity  with 
which  be  strove  to  re-assure  JuUan  took  a  i 
derer  tone  from  tbe  reflection* 

**  Weil,  fatfaery"  said  tbe  youth  at  U&t,  in  the 
frank  manly  tone  that  was  natural  to  him, 
^<  you  may  make  a  lavryer,  or  a  doctor,  or  a 
minister  of  me,  if  you  like ;  1  am  ready  |o  iubmit 
myself  in  all  things  to  your  judgment,  and  I 
hope  that  tbe  good  instruction  you  have  always  J 
giren  me,  will  prevent  my  being  a  disgrace  to 
any  pmCBSsioQ  I  may  enter,  wbaterer  it  is*  But 
I  suspect  that   I   have  not  talent^  or  perh 
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rather  I  have  not  application,  to  succeed  well  ia 
any  of  the  learned  professions,  and — and — I 
know  that  I  would  rather  shoot  doer  and  kill 
trout  in  Glenyrie  all  ray  life  for  a  suhsistence, 
than  drag  it  out  in  a  dingy  corner  of  the  city  of 
London*  You  know,  father,  I  am  bo  unaccus- 
tomed to  a  sedentary  life,  that  it  must  seem 
hateful  to  me  in  any  shape." 

*'  True,"  said  Mr.  Randolph,  with  a  smile  j 
**  therefore  you  bid  fair  to  pass  through  life 
as  the  heir  of  Mr.  Fletcher,  and  nothing 
more/' 

*'  No !  no,  indeed  f  exclaimed  Julian  warmly, 
*'  that  ia  tlie  vet}'  last  thing  I  should  like  to  do^ 
I  would  much  ralher  earn  a  competence  for 
myself,  than  be  dependent  on  any  one^s  caprice 
for  a  principality." 

"  You  will  never  earn  a  competence,  my  dear 
Julian ;  I  question  if  in  these  days  you  are 
likely  even  to  earn  a  laurel  in  the  path  in  which 
you  are  most  eager  to  seek  it,"  said  his  father. 
Julian  blushed.     '*  A  commission  in  a  Highland 
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Rpnent  vouU  smtbodiyoitT  hdbita  nd  your 
pRMfMli^-mald  It  not,  IfiEia  7* 

Tli€  boy  look^  uf  to  Vum  with  a  glaiioe  of 
Butim  in  hwkigp  Mmtk  £}%  Ikist  spoke  to  his 


Fran  that  dqr  JoBan't  molber  was  plcMcdt 
his  Cither  it  leM  rmgnedt  hia  sistar  in  rmp* 
^  and  himself  a  eoUier* 

With  great  iubniianoii  and  grmtitude,  how- 
efer»  JuUmn  accepted  hia  father's  proposal  of 
:  the  neu  two  yeai^  in  hard  aiudyt  aod 
eiren  of  going  through  a  abort  cottrae  at  the 
noifeiraity,  preTious  to  his  final  plunge  ioto  thf> 
bustle  and  exdtetnent  of  Dtlttary  life. 

It  ifi  not  therefore  till  the  cirose  of  hsa  niiieleenth 
year  that  we  can  introduce  Julian  at  an  oOeer 
io  his  majesty's  senrtce,  spending  the  last  few 
weeks  of  bis  leave  at  the  tnanae,  whither  he  had 
lepaired  to  weleonie  his  uncle  Fletcheri  whoi^^ 
landing  in  EogUn<l  succeeded  the  period  of  hifi 
Oin  appomtment   but  by   two  montbs^  aod  of 
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whose  mode  of  appreciating  the  change  in  the 
pursuits  of  his  youthful  heir,  the  next  chapter 
may  possibly  afford  us  some  opportunity  of 
judging. 


Oft,  iELv>oiL^  trrum  - 


CHAPTETl  IV. 


DtiA  tiwft  toft  pidocrea  ?— Sii  *^it*r  K  *  »  * 


It  WW  a  soft  calm  evening  \x%  Attguit,  the  very 
bcifbt  of  the  I^gbland  summer,  and  cTeiythbif 
in  aod  aboat  the  little  mauBe  took  the  sw^H 
and  oheerfal  character  which  nature  borrowf 
from  the  influence  of  sunshiiie,  and  which,  in 
the  aama  proportion^  virtue  lends  to  the  feataret 
oT  the  bumao  face* 

The  chamber  from  ^hich,  ia  the  privilege  uf 

our  Tocation,  we  would  Uft  the  curtain,  Is  a 

pleasant  low -roofed  parlour  on  the  ground  floor* 

lighted  by  two  large  old-fashicmed  oriel  windows, 

asd apacious  enough  to  afford  ample  accomnioda- 
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tion  for  a  moderate  sufficiency  of  chairs  and 
sofas,  besides  a  grand  piano  and  a  well  filled 
book-case,  which  occupied  one  entire  side  of  the 
room.  There  were  flower-stands  in  the  win- 
dows, and  bouquets  in  china  vases  on  every 
table.  In  one  comer  stood  a  tambour  frame» 
and  in  another  a  large  work-basket  of  snowy 
wicker  revealed  glimpses  of  a  coarse  fabric 
that  looked  like  Dorcas  work.  Over  the  fire* 
place  was  hung  a  portrait  of  a  beautiful  girl  in 
some  fantastic  dress  of  the  last  generation^ 
and  with  both  her  tiny  feet  resting  ou  a 
coronet*  and,  immediately  under  it,  a  clever 
pencil  sketch  of  a  handsome  boy  often  years  old, 
standing  on  a  cliff,  and  grasping  the  rein  of  a 
terrified  pony  which  stood  on  the  brink  with 
a  female  rider* 

There  was  a  small  fire  of  logs,  and  both  win* 
dows  were  thrown  open  to  admit  the  soft  even- 
ing air,  and  on  one  of  the  cushions  of  the  win- 
dow-seat  there  was  a  guitar  lying,  and  a  little 
ailk  tartan  plaid,  and  beside  it,  in  the  receas, 
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petticoats  which  sensible  people  occaflionally  put 
to  such  uses  as  the  one  alluded  to,  and  others 
retain  upon  the  dignified  seclusion  of  a  roller, 
wherewithal  to  tempt  the  hearts  and  ?anities  of 
their  granddaughters. 

The  lady  and  the  chatr  were  in  excellent 
keeping;  the  latter  exemplifying,  in  its  change 
of  dynast)^  the  fluctuations  of  time  and  tide ;  and 
the  former  exhibiting,  in  her  delicate  and  faded 
form,  the  waywardness  of  fate,  which  steals  often 
the  rose  from  the  cheek,  and  the  glitter  from  ( 
eye,  when  time  would  have  willingly  spared  them." 

The  lady  was  daintily  habited  in  a  pale» 
coloured  silk  gown,  and  her  spotless  Frencli 
gloves  and  cambric  handkerchief  seemed  the  ap- 
pendages of  one  who  knew  nothing  of  the  me^ 
ehanism  of  a  mena<fe.  Her  employment  might 
be  guessed  from  a  fairy  volume  bound  in 
cxibur,  and  evincing,  from  the  paucity  of  the 
letter-press  and  the  frequency  of  the  illustrations, 
a  literary  taste  of  the  very  lightest  order.  The 
book  was  as  suitable  to  the  calm,  pale,  puis 
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Imesoeilee  of  t!ie  reidef*d  person  and  features, 
as  a  Tolutne  of  calf-skin  profundities  would 
have  been  opposed  to  it.  A  crystal  essence- 
bottle,  wbich    shared    the    attention  bestowed 

[upon  her  studies^  completes  the  picture,  and 
lables  us  to  pass  to  the  other  side  of  the 
ipartment. 

On  one  comer  of  a  sofa  a  gentleman  was 
eated,  wbo  furnished  as  Tivid  a  contrast  to  the 

|irst-roent]oned  figure  of  the  group,  as  the  most 
lent  admirer  of  strong  shades  could  desire 
He  was  a  tall,  muscular,  and  handsome  man.  In 
Ihe  prime  of  life,  with  a  bland  and  eleyated  ex- 

ppression  of  the  eyes  and  forehead,  which  con- 
veyed an  idea  of  suffering  even  in  its  extreme 
sweetness,  and  touched  the  looker-on  with  a 
feeling  of  sympathy,  which  the  manly  and  intel- 
ligent dignity  of  his  bearing  never  failed  to  con- 

[  trol  He  was  dressed  in  clerical  black ;  and 
tbere  was  something  in  his  air  wbich,  without 
bordering  on  the  aristocratic, — which  implies 
always    an  undefinable   tint  of  fashion, — ex- 


44 


KATHERINE    RANDOLPH; 


pressed  the  gentlemanty  refioement  of  an  in- 
tellectual mmd,  and  an  elegant  and  cultivated 
taste*  He  was  caressing  a  beautiiul  hound 
which  lay  near  him  on  the  carpet,  and  looked 
up  from  time  to  time  to  reply  to  the  chit-chat 
of  another  member  of  the  circle  whom  it  is  not 
yet  time  to  delineate. 

The  other  end  of  the  sofa  was  occupied 
by  a  little  wrinkled  old  man,  in  a  shining  suit 
of  snaff-brown,  a  magnificent  diamond  ring,  a 
gold  ehaiu,  studs,  breast-pin,  and  spectacles. 
His  hair  was  frizzled  up  to  that  dry  wiry  fine- 
ness of  tOKtnre  which  indicates  long  residence 
in  a  warm  climate,  and  his  completion  resembled 
that  which  majesty  wears  on  a  new^truck 
farthing.  He  was  reading  a  red  book  wonder- 
fully resembling  the  almanac,  with  all  the  in- 
tensity of  attention  which  generally  charac- 
terises people  engaged  in  any  employment  to 
which  they  are  totally  unaccustomed ;  and  his 
small  sparkling  gray  eyes  wore,  even  when 
fixed  upon  the  page,  an  expression  of  such  in. 
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acutencss,  that  you  might  have  thought 
them  capable  of  searching  for  gold  in  the  very 
bowels  of  the  earth. 

The  only  remainiiig  member  of  the  circle 
was  standing   before   one   of  the   little   tables 
which,  in  endless  number  and  everj^  variety  of 
design,  ornamented  the  room*     An  open  work- 
box  was  before  her,  and  she  was  busily  engaged 
repairing  the    injury   which  a  gentleman^s 
white  glove  had  sustained  in  a  first  attempt  to 
draw  it  on.     She  was  a  girl  of  eighteen  or  nine- 
teen years  old,  tall  and  very  slender ;  with  a  fac  e 
which,  if  not  beautiful,  possessed  a  peculiarity  of 
^expression  which,  though  very  difficult  to  describe, 
^Bi  yet  appreciated  by  every  heart  that  lies  open 
^^Pbo  the  admiration  of  beauty  and  goodness.     Her 
complexion  was  of  the  most  limpid  transparency 
that  belongs  to  youth,  and  her  hair  dark,  silken, 
and  luxuriant     But  it  was  in  her  eye  that  the 
lady's  stronghold  of  beauty  lay — it  was  a  mag- 
nificent eye.     It  might  have  done  for  a  genius, 
and  yet  something  whispered  to  you,  while  you 
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looked  upon  it,  that  it  belonged  only  to 
and  lowly  Christian  ;  for  there  was  a  pure  depth 
of  innocence,  a  holy  and  quenchless  light  of 
womanly  devotion  in  it,  which  might  have  been 
mistaken  for  poesie,  had  not  the  simple  and 
disengaged  liveliness  of  her  address  carried  con- 
viction with  it  that  her  enthusiasm  was  of 
the  happiest  and  healthiest  tone,  and  her  tea* 
son  and  principle  undimmed  by  a  beam  from 
the  poisoned  atmosphere  of  this  world's  pas- 
fiions. 

That  glorious  eye,  with  it8  dark  cloud 
gray,  its  long  chiselled  lid,  and  its  droopi 
eyelash,  was  absolutely  necessary  to  stamp  ber 
features  with  the  distinction  tbey  deserved; 
for  when  the  lid  was  dropped,  as  at  this  mo* 
ment,  over  her  employment,  you  might  imagine 
her  only  a  gentle  pretty  looking  girl,  dignified  be- 
cause of  the  utter  absence  of  all  affectation,  and 
graceful  from  the  exclusion  of  all  singularity. 
But  so  goon  as  the  rich  fringing  lash  was  raised, 
and  the  full  large  orb  dilated  with  its  gaze  of  ani- 
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madon,  the  heart  beat  to  trace  there  the  depth 
of  woman's  most  costly  and  heaven-bom  feel- 
ing. That  gaze  revealed  a  sou)  wbo^e  sweet 
impulses  rose  to  meet  the  exigeoce  of  every 
moment,  and  stooped  to  every  trifle  that  showed 
itself  in  her  domestic  path,  yet  possessed  a 
strong  im&thomed  energy,  which  is  ready  to 
sacrifice  a  dearer  treasure  than  existence  itself 
in  the  cause  that  is  most  precious  to  it. 

Every  movement  proved  the  single-minded 
simplicity  of  her  nature :  the  very  threading  of 
her  needle  was  an  act  of  grace  and  elegance, 
because  you  might  see  that  she  was  thinking 
of  nothing  but  the  single  use  to  which  it 
tended :  and  when  she  spoke,-  the  effect  of  her 
words  was  in&llibly  a  desire  for  their  eon* 
tinuance,  an  involuntary  and  almost  unconscious 
approbation  of  their  import,  even  though  the 
phrase  in  which  they  were  clothed  was  not 
sufficiently  distinguished  to  be  remembered. 

Her  dress  was  of  the  simplest  species  of 
white  mu&Un,  and,  though  arranged  without  any 
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approximation  to  coquetry,  was  not  devoid  of 
the  closest  attention  to  the  little  indescribable 
prettiiiesses  without  which  no  woman,  of  what- 
ever agCj  can  deserve  tlie  highest  praise  of  the 
toilette  by  being  perfectly  bien  mise^ 

There  was  a  delightful  blending  of  youthful 
liveliness  and  womanly  propriety  in  her  man- 
ners, that  won  every  one's  affection,  and  do 
one's  jealousy.  ITiere  was  an  unpretending 
and  honest  humility,  a  total  absence  of  display, 
and  a  quiet  appropriation  of  her  talents  and 
accomplishments  to  the  single  use  which  makes 
them  of  any  value ;  namely,  the  amusement  and 
enlivening  of  the  domestic  circle — there  was  an 
unceasing  attention  to  the  wants  and  wishes  of 
all  human  kind,  without  any  betrayal  of  ttie 
source  of  their  gratification— there  was  a  youth- 
ful activity,  a  continual  readiness  for  eveiy 
demand,  a  nicety  of  domestic  arrangement,  and 
a  keen  appreciation  of  the  studies  which  were  an 
indulgence,  and  not  a  vocation  j  and,  above  all, 
there  was  an  unfailing  fountain  of  good  temper, 
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[  mud  good  humour,  and  good  spirits,  in  her  heart 
'  and  ID  her  coiiverBe,  that  made  her  anything  but 
a  fit  heroioe  of  romance. 

The  lady  in  the  brocaded  silk  fauteuilj  albeit 
uDused  to  the  utterance  of  Important  sentences, 
was  the  first  speaker  whom  I  find  it  at  all 
iieoeflsary  for  my  purpose  to  quote;  and  her 
words,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  weighed  by  the 
standard  of  her  own  loquacity,  not  as  an 
index  of  the  conversation  which  followed  them. 
She  raised  herself  languidly  from  her  cushions, 
and  said  in  a  weak  regulated  voice,  and  without 
addressing  any  body, 

"  Is    Julian    going    to  Killurie    this    even- 

•*  Yes,  mother,"  answered  the  young  semp- 
stren ;  •*  he  was  obliged  to  promise  Miss  Forbes, 
or  she  would  have  forced  him  to  go  to  dinner* 
Poor  Julian  regrets  exceedingly  that  he  will  he 
deprived  of  his  ride  with  uncle  Fletcher;  but 
the  General  and  Miss  Forbes  are  not  to   be 
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withstood*     He  is  coming    to  say  good-night 
before  he  goes.'* 

**  Where's  Killurie  ?*'  asked  the  gentleman 
in  brown,  closing  the  almanac  suddenly* 

**  Killurie  l^  repeated  the  young  lady,  with  a 
comical  expression  of  surprise,  as  if  she  won- 
dered whether  it  were  possible  that  any  one  bad 
been  to  India  and  back  again  without  knowing 
what  was  so  familiar  to  her;  "  Killurie  is  on  the 
top  of  Craig  Vohr/* 

^  A  most  comprehensive  description,  I  must 
confess,*'  interposed  the  gentleman  in  black« 
smiling.  *<  Killurie  Castle,  my  dear  sir,  is  the 
house  of  that  General  Forbes  whom  I  mentioned 
to  you,  in  our  walk,  as  a  kind  friend  of  Julian's^  f 
It  is  only  separated  from  us  by  the  length  of 
the  approach,  and  the  General  is  fond  of  seeing 
Julian  with  him  when  he  is  at  home;  which 
has  been  so  seldom  of  late,  that  1  presume  the 
boy  thinks  it  a  sort  of  duty  to  devote  more  of 
his  time  to  him  than  seems  expedient  when 
other  claims  are  considered." 
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^  Htiinpfa  r*  said  the  old  gentleman  drily ; 
**  no  great  room  for  wondering  whence  the 
military  propensities  have  sprung.  And  who 
may  Miss  Forbes  be  ?  does  she  form  no  part 
ef  the  attraction  to  Kil — what's  its  name  ?^ 

**  O  yesi  yes,  a  great  part^"  answered  the 
yomig  lady ;  **  she  is  one  of  Julianas  prime 
Eavonrites,  and  so  is  he  of  hers.'' 

••Humph!"  again  ejaculated  the  nabob; 
**  pray,  is  it  a  part  of  the  General's  friendship 
to  bestow  upon  Ensign  Randolph  the  honour  of 
becoming  his  son-in-law  ?** 

The  girl  answered  this  ill-humonred  inquiry 
with  a  burst  of  genuine  merriment,  and  her 
&tfa0r  took  down  the  pencil  sketch  that  hung 
over  the  mantel-piece,  and  handed  it  to  the  old 
gentleman,  with  the  information  that  the  lady 
re|ireaeotad  Miss  Forbes. 

There  was  something  in  the  relative  ages  of 
the  two  figures  that  seemed  to  reassure  him ; 
far  after  a  long  examination   of  the   picture 
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through  his  spectacles,  he  laid  it  down  without 
further  remark. 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened,  and  the 
subject  of  the  last  few  minutes*  convergation 
made  his  appearance  in  propria  persona.  He 
was  a  noble-looking  youth,  dressed  in  the  full 
costume  of  a  Highland  gentleman,  and  present* 
ing  in  his  dark  curling  hair,  brown  compiexion» 
and  high  regular  features,  a  resemblance  to  the 
inferior  graces  of  his  sister,  which  at  once  pro- 
claimed  the  nature  of  the  tie  that  knit  them  to- 
gether- A^'ou  would  have  guessed  them  immedi- 
ately for  twins,  even  despite  the  appearance  of 
maturity  which  the  dress  and  stature  of  the  boy, 
and  the  glowing  and  animated  expression  of  his 
features^  lent  him  over  the  girl's  gentleness  of 
mien  and  manners.  Her  eye  was  by  far  the  finest* 
though  there  were  passion  and  genius  and  enthu- 
siasm in  his  too ;  but  the  smile  of  both  was  well- 
nigh  identical ;  it  was  equally  bright  and  kind 
and  innocent  in  each ;  and  when  they  spoke, 
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re  was  a  similarity  la  their  voices,  such  as 
rarely  exists  between  the  tones  of  men  and 
women,  without  entailing  upon  the  former  the 
charge  of  eflFeminacy. 

The  youth  advanced  with  a  graceful  step 
to  the  so£a  where  bis  father  and  the  nabob  were 
sitting  together,  and  made  his  compliments  to 
the  latter,  and  bis  apology  for  a  short  absence, 
with  such  easy  and  natural  self-possession 
as  bespoke  him  but  little  in  want  of  the 
polish  bestowed  by  such  an  intimacy  with  so- 
ciety as  his  profession  affords*  There  was 
something  in  the  refinement  and  even  fashion 
of  his  bearing,  strangely  opposed  to  the  stiff 
etnstic  manners  of  the  old  gentleman  to  whom  he 
addressed  himself;  and  Mr,  Randolph  watcherl 
with  a  natural  anxiety,  the  effect  which  a  sense 
of  inferiority,  even  in  trifles,  never  fails  to  pro- 
duce in  a  selfish  or  illiberal  mind 

**  Either  your  party  is  a  very  easy  one,  or 
Miss  Forbes's  taste  is  not  the  most  fastidious, 
since  she  admits  you  to  a  drawing-room  in  that 
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petticoat,"  fiaid  the  nabob,  pointing  disrespect- 
fully to  Julian's  philabeg,  which,  in  its  dark 
chequer  and  large  heavy  folds  personified  a 
Highlander's  first  ideas  of  elegance  and  comfort. 

**  Nay,  then,  you  are  wrong  in  both  conclu- 
sions, my  kind  friend,"  answered  Julian,  laugh- 
ing ;  '*  for  my  party  is  in  the  highest  degree  a 
ceremonious  one;  and  Miss  Forbes's  taste  is* 
the  most  delicate  matter  in  the  world,  and  yet 
it  is  by  her  especial  command  that  I  appear  in 
the  kilt  on  all  such  occasions.  And  now,  dear 
mother,  good  night  I  will  just  leap  the  little 
hedge  and  cut  across  the  park,  and  be  at  the  foot 
of  the  terrace  in  a  minute.  Thanks,  Katie, 
you  are  the  very  best  friend  I  have," 

And  having  received  his  gloyes  from  the 
gentle  sempstress,  submitted  his  plaid  to  the 
rearrangement  of  his  mother*s  hand,  and  bidden 
good  night  to  both  the  gentlemen,  he  left  them 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  quietest  of  domestic 
evenings. 


Uy  wUU  not  all  tike  vorldi.** 


Kathebinb  had  finished  her  duties  at  the  tea- 
tahle,  and  established  ber  mother  and  uocte 
Fletcher  in  the  quiet  game  of  backgammon, 
to  which,  in  coDsideration  of  the  important  po. 
MtioQ  which  he  held  in  the  family,  the  invalid 
ocoukmally  condescended  in  his  behalf.  She 
bad  wiled  her  father  into  the  romantic  window 
seat,  and  placed  herself  by  him  to  enjoy  the  soft 
evening  air,  and  the  placid  beauty  which  it 
gave  to  nature.    There  was  a  Uttle  cloud  upon 
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his  brow  even  as  he  gazed  out  upon  the 
tranquil  solitude,  and  Katherine  praised  the 
beauty  of  the  night,  and  pointed  out  every  in- 
teresting  feature  in  the  landscape,  without  quite 
arousing  his  attention  to  any. 

«*  What  arc  you  thinking  of,  papa?**  asked  she, 
at  last,  after  a  pause  of  unusual  abstraction. 

Mr.  Randolph  smiled,  and  drew  a  long  breath 
as  he  answered — "  I  was  wondering  whether  the 
gay  visiters  had  left  Killurie,  and  thinking 
that  but  for  them  Julian  would  see  a  little  more 
clearly  the  necessity  and  propriety  of  devoting 
his  time  to  your  uncle  during  the  short  period 
of  his  stay  at  the  manse.*' 

"  Surely  my  uncle  will  not  be  so  unreasonable 
as  to  think  Julian  inattentive,"  answered  Kathe- 
rine warmly.  '*  Why,  he  devotes  all  his  mornings 
to  him  without  a  murmur — trudges  with  hini  over 
bill  and  dale  to  all  the  beautiful  points  of  view 
in  the  country,  and  receives  no  other  encourage- 
ment than  an  occasional  *  Humph  !'  or  a  re* 
mark  upon  the  insignificance  of  a  Highland  view 
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when  compared  to  the  glories  of  the  Himala}  a 
range  !  Dear  father,  it  is  too  much  to  expect 
poor  Julian  to  sacrifice  his  evenings  too." 

**  Our  ideas  of  the  sacrifice  differ,  I  perceive," 
said  Mr.  Randolph,  smiling ;  *'  I  consider  a  sa- 
crifice on  the  shrine  of  the  Lady  Ida  a  much 
less  profitable  and  meritorious  affair  than  the 
same  offering  at  uncle  Fletcher's  homely  altar.** 

"Do  you?"  answered  she,  laughing;  "then 
you  reduce  poor  Julian's  legitimate  goddess  be- 
low the  vilest  of  earthly  deities,  and  transfer  the 
devotion  of  his  free  spirit  to  no  more  elevated  a 
substitute  than  mammon." 

"  Nay — if  you  have  come  the  length  of  calling 
thia  fine  lady  by  the  name  of  Julian's  legitimate 
goddess,  I  have  quite  done,"  answered  her 
&ther,  "  and  must  consider  you  a&  fairly  in  the 
toils  of  a  fascinated  vanity  as  himself.^ 

** Vanity,  dear  father!"  repeated  Katherine, 
in  a  proud  tone  of  remonstrance ;  "  surely  it 
needs  no   great   exercise  of  vanity  to   believe 
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Jiiliau's  attention  worthy  the  aceeptaaee  of  any 
lady  in  the  laud/' 

Mr*  Randolph  smiled  at  her  sisterly  warmth 
"  Certainly  not,  Katie ;  if  it  is  only  the  valu 
of  a  Httle  passing  homage  you  are  defending,  I 
beheve  *  ladies  of  the  land,*  like  this  fair  i 
fatuus  at  the  castle,  are  not  fastidious  as  to  tfe 
quarter  from  whence  it  comes — and  I  dare 
that,  in  these  wilds,  a  worshipper  such  as  Jnliii 
is  not  to  be  slighted  by  any  means." 
Katherine  looked  a  Httle  mortified, 
**  But  if  it  were  even  more  than  a  momentar 
admiration,^*  smd  she,  **why  should  Julian 
called  vain  in  believing  it  worth    Lady  Ida^ 
acceptance?" 

**  My  dear  Katherine,**  answered  he  in  a 
grave  tone,  '*it  is  impossible  that  with  your 
good  sense  you  can  seriously  believe  the  son  of 
a  poor  Scottish  minister  a  fitting  suitor  to  the 
Lady  Ida  de  Mar,  only  daughter  to  one  of  the 
oldest  nobles  of  the  country/* 


"Well,  papa,^  answered  Katherixie,  blushing 
slightly  at  her  own  pertinacity ;  "  Julian  is  grand- 
soD  to  a  Scottish  noble,  and  is  besides  heir  to  a 
larger  fortune  than  many  suitors  can  support 
their  claims  withal,  be  they  in  what  rank  they 

5 may." 
"  Aha ! — 80  mammon  is  not  unworthy  of  the 
cause  of  the  Lady  Ida,  though  quite  inadmissible 
wbeo  opposed  to  ber  elaimd,"  answered  Mr. 
Randolph.  •*  Well,  I  did  not  expect  to  bring 
you  ei en  so  for  as  to  back  Juliana's  pretensions 
with  so  sordid  an  auxiliary,  By-and-bye  I  hope 
to  hear  you  confess  the  truth,  tliat  this  despised 
1  fortune  is  their  only  tenable  ground  after  all ; 
^^  and  when  you  have  come  this  length*  you  may 
^H  perhaps  find  that  even  that  is  but  a  slender 
^P  one." 
>  *^  What  do  you  mean,  father?^  asked  Kathe- 

rine,  looking  up, 
^H      **  That  uncle  Fletcher  is  a  person  very  un- 
^^  likely  to  fling  down  a  handsome  fortune  to  a 
gentleman  who  will  scarcely  give   himself  the 
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trouble  of  picking  it  up,"  answered  Mn  Ran- 
dolph. 

Katherine  coloured  up  to  her  forehead  witli 
the  surprise  of  a  new  idea,  and  stood  for  many 
minutes  plunged  iu  reflection-  When  ehe  spoke 
again,  her  voice  shook  with  its  own  earnestness. 

**  There  is  no  hope  of  raaking  matters  better, 
for  Julian  is  not  to  be  lectured  into  paying  his 
court  an}T¥here,  I  have  had  infinite  diflfi cully 
already  in  prevailing  on  him  to  devote  so  much 
time  to  Mr  Fletcher  as  he  does.  What  can  we 
dO}  papa?''  ^H 

"  Nothing,  my  dear  Katherine,"  answered  h^^ 
with  a  smile,  "  but  leave  your  brother  to  the 
consequences  of  his  own  headstrong  and  selfish 
pride.'* 

"Dear,  dear  father!"  said  Katherine,  the 
tears  trembling  in  her  eyes  as  she  spoke,  **  do 
not  talk  so.  I  have  heard  you  call  a  similar 
deportment  in  others  manly  independence  and 
integrity.  Surely  poor  Julian  is  not  to  be 
called  selfish  for  neglecting  to  secure  this  great 
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advantage.  He  is  only  too  regardless  of  his 
worldly  interest — too  uncorrupted  by  the  iiiflu- 
encc  of  selfish  motives — tcM3^  too  unworldly— 
uncalculating*^ 

"Too  heedless  of  the  future,  dear  Katherine,*' 
said  Mr.  Randolph ;  **  too  idly  occupted,  and 
contented  with  the  present  moment.'' 

**  Well,  father,  you  would  not  like  to  see  your 
$0D,  a  boy  of  nineteen,  put  his  kindness  out 
at  interest,  and  speculate  with  bis  attention  like 
a  fortune-hunter.  Oh,  papa,  could  you  bear 
to  see  Julian  play  his  cards  for  even  such  a  for- 
tune as  uncle  Fletcher's  ?" 

"  Nothing  is  required  of  Julian  which  could 
at  all  derogate  from  his  self-respect,  my  dear 
child,"  answered  Mr,  Randolph  mildly.  «*  But 
do  you  think,  Katherine,  that  if  Mr,  Fletcher 
had  come  among  us  a  poor  man — ^a  solitary  de- 
pendent old  Indian — ^that  you  would  have  been 
i»atisfied  with  the  degree  of  attention  and 
civility  which  your  brother  bestows  upon  him 
nofw?* 
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«No,  father." 

"  Then^  why  is  Mr.  Fletcher  to  be  slighted, 
merely  because  Julian  is  under  obligations  to 
him?" 

**  But  I  ara  C]U!te  certain,  papa,  that  if  uncle 
Fletcher  had  had  no  fortune,  Julian  would  hare 
given  U8  no  cause  to  complain ;  I  am  sure  that 
if  it  were  not  for  this  odious  paying  of  court 
which  disgusts  him  so  much,  Julian  would  be 
everything  to  the  old  gentleman^  which  you  or 
he  could  desire.  You  never  saw  Julian  de- 
ficient in  kindness  to  the  poor  and  dependent, 
father?** 

**  No,  my  child,"  answered  he,  and  a  shaiie 
of  softness  rested  in  his  eyes  and  in  his  voict% 
**  No,  I  believe  that  in  this  confidence  you  are 
not  mistaken :  where  Julian  is  the  superior,  he 
is  never  deficient  in  gentleness  and  submission, 
and  it  is  this  very  temperament  that  renders  the 
advantage  of  such  a  fortune  as  his  uncle's  of  more 
value  to  him  than  to  most  others." 

**Why  so,  sir?" 

**  Because,  with  the  feeling  of  power  and  in- 
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dqieodeoce  which  the  pooseasioo  of  wealth  would 
jidd  Mmt,  Ifaii  gemleoev  lod  comidentioD  licir 
odifin  whidb  we  are  describbg  woold  bt  in 
eoit&ital  operation*  Wttbool  il  there  wQl  bt» 
DO  rest  for  that  senaitiTe  and  tirttahkr  prid^- 
which  gives  its  very  worst  stain  to  his  i 
If  Joliao  be  a  rich  man,  be  will  be  a 

» socie^;  if  a  poor  ooe^  he  wiU  be  either  killed 
in  a  duel  to  defence  of  bis  independences  or  li?e 
in  a  state  of  perpetna)  war&re  with  all  on  whom 
MXiida  to  bestow  hia  fellowship/' 

Katherine  looked  as  though  the  prediction 

i  alarmed  her,  while  the  importance  of  aeeur 
Dg  unde  Fletcber'g  favour  was  in  a  proportionate} 
enhanced.     Another  long  pause  of  re* 

etion  followed,  and  then  she  returned  to  the 
more  important  part  of  the  discussion* 

'*  Julian  has  devoted  almost  all  his  time  to 
;  after  all,  papa,  I  do  not  see  what  should 

ke  Mr.  Fletcher  dissatisfied.** 

Mr*  Randolph  smiled 

*'  Well,  father,"  continued  she,  replying  to  tlie 
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look,  **  does  not  Julian  every  moroing  propo^ 
some  new  walk,  or  some  plan  of  amusement  for 
the  day  ?  Does  he  not  ride  out  with  him  to  all 
the  county  meetings  and  half  the  cattle  fairs  in 
the  shire  ?  And  does  he  not  take  him  to  all 
the  beauties,  and  all  the  curiosities  within 
twenty  miles  of  us?  I  am  sore  poor  Julian 'd 
time,  at  all  events,  is  freely  expended  in  bis 
service— is  it  not,  sir?* 

**  O  yes,''  answered  her  father ;    '*  1  confess 
to    all   this,  Katherine.      Inattention  in  thes^ 
matters  can  form  no  part  of  his  offence  " 

**  And  what  more  is  necessary?**  inquired 
Katherine, 

"  Would  you  consider  nothing  more  neces  • 
sary  to  the  character  of  a  dutiful  and  affec- 
tionate  daughter,  than  the  mere  fulfilment  of 
the  one  duty  of  obedience  ?"  returned  Mr.  Ran- 
dolph. 

*'  No,  papa,  but  Julian  is  not  required  to 
perform  the  duties  of  a  son  to  Mr,  Fletcher.** 

4«Xrue,   Katherine  f  but  in  diacharging  the 
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mere  obligations  of  hospitality,  Julian  does  not 
fturely  acquit  himself  of  the  duty  which  he  owes 
to  such  a  friend  as  his  uncle.  And  that  per- 
petual difference  of  opinion^ — that  constant  sup- 
port of  his  own  views  of  things,  even  when  con- 
ienedly  most  obnoxious  to  his  uncle^s — and  the 
unhesitating  preference  which  he  often  expresses 
for  matters  previously  reprehended  by  Mr.  Flet- 
cher, is  of  all  courses  the  one  most  likely  to 
lead  them  soon  to  a  mutual  dislike  and  estrange- 
ment. Juhan  cannot  understand  that  he  may 
be  an  independent  man,  and  a  kind,  and  re- 
spectful, and  affectionate  nephew,  without  being 
a  toad-eater." 

Katherine  sighed  despondingly,  and  offered 
na  farther  remonstrance  against  her  father's 
judgment  of  the  duties  of  an  heir  presumptive. 
She  continued  for  a  long  time  silent;  and 
when  she  spoke  again,  it  was  in  a  tone  of 
appeal,  which  made  her  father  smile. 

*' Shall  I  not  call  again  upon  Lady  Ida.'' 
Shall  I  not  carry  out  our  pretty  little  scheme 
for  Eelioaskine  ? 


**  Why  not  ?•'  replied  he ;  "  is  her  ladyship  to 
be  made  the  scape*goat  to  bear  the  punishment 
of  her  worshipper's  offences  ?" 

"  No,  bnt  I  thought  perhaps  I  had  been  the 
means  of  throwing  them  together  already  too 
much,  and — and — ** 

"  Nay,  nay,"  answered  Mr.  Randolph,  laugh- 
ing, '^  I  am  not  so  much  afraid  of  consequeneee 
as  to  lay  an  embargo  on  their  meetings ;  let  her 
ladyship's  friends  arrange  all  that,  and  as  1 
have  never  been  introduced  to  this  representa- 
tive of  all  human  perfection,  and  have  besides 
business  with  the  General,  I  shall  walk  with  you 
to  the  castle  to-morrow  myself.'^ 
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tained  by  his  family  on  some  occasion  of  ok 
importance  than  a  mere  impromptu. 

Katherine  knew  full  well  that  the  habits  and 
inclinations  of  her  mother  precluded  the  possi* 
bility  of  a  formal  invitation  to  the  manse,  even 
had  the  organisation  of  its  quiet  menage  fur- 
nished the  means  of  fitting  amusement  to 
80  gay  and  fashionable  a  personage  as  the  lady 
in  whose  behalf  alone  it  was  desired.  Kathe- 
rine^s  imagination  was  awakened,  and  it  soon 
succeeded  in  devising  and  maturing  the  plan  of 
an  entertainment,  which  suited  her  onii  elegant 
taste  and  Julian's  fastidious  one  in  an  equal  de- 
gree, and  held  out  a  promise  of  being  propor- 
tionably  welcome  to  the  inclination  of  the  anti- 
cipated guests. 

Eelinaskine  was  a  fairy  islet  that  looked  as 
if  it  had  dropped  from  the  sky  into  the  centre 
of  the  smooth  bosom  of  Loch  Urie.  A  beau- 
tiful little  gem,  covered  with  rich  mossy  tur^ 
it  embraced  within  its  narrow  precincts  just 
space   enough    for  a    pleasant  evening   stroll 
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among  tbe  mimic  undulations  of  hill  and  valley ; 
the  elegant  groups  of  weeping  birch  and  clumps 
of  pine,  the  waving  tufts  of  lady-fern  and 
lichen-covered  massea  of  stone  and  crag  with 
which  it  abounded. 

On  one  of  the  sharp  eminences  which  rose 
from  Eelinaskine,  the  ruins  of  an  old  monastery 
bad  gradually  crumbled  to  decay,  leaving  no- 
thing but  one  gable*end  standing,  in  which 
the  tracery  of  a  beautiful  gothic  window  was 
very  carefully  preserved.  The  island,  it  seemed, 
formed  still  a  part  of  the  church  lands.  Some 
strange  chance  had  tacked  it  to  the  minister's 
glebe ;  and  Mr.  Randolph  and  his  family,  tread- 
ing in  the  footsteps  of  their  predecessors,  enjoyed 
the  possession  of  the  pretty  islet  in  spite  of  the 
undisguised  envy  of  both  his  higb-bom  neigh- 
bours* 

It  was  the  grand  event  of  Julian's  boyhood 
to  have  assisted  Donald  the  ploughman  in  the 
erection  of  a  sylvan  bower  in  the  deepest  hollow 
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as  he  had  promised,  bore  her  company;  neither 
could  JuliaTi  be  left  behind ;  and  as  Mr.  Fletcher 
was  not  to  be  prevailed  upon  to  join  the  party, 
the  usual  hour  of  backgammon  was  chosen 
by  Katherine's  unerring  tact,  in  order  that  so 
important  a  personage  might  not  feel  himself 
deserted* 

The  party  at  the  castle  was  assembled  in  the 
drawing-room  when  the  three  pedestrians  ar- 
rived, and  consisted  of  General  and  Miss  Forbes, 
Lady  Ida  and  her  chaperone,  and  a  gentleman 
whom  the  Randolphs  with  some  difficulty  re* 
cognised  as  the  son  of  their  neighbour,  Lord 
Inveraw,  of  whom  their  hostess  announced  that 
he  had  juslreturried  from  Malta,  for  the  purpose 
of  securing  his  majority  in  the  regiment  to  which 
Julian  had  been  appointed. 

Miss  Forbes  was  a  handsome^  middle-aged 
woman,  with  an  expression  of  lively  intelligence 
in  her  face,  and  a  dash  of  good-humoured  satire 
in  her  eye,  that  was  both  agreeable  and  becom- 
ing.    She  was  deeply  engaged  talking  polities 
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BT  father,  a  tall,  noble-Iooking  veteran, 
with  hair  as  white  as  moonlight  curling  on  his 
shoulders. 

The  gouTernante,  with  something  of  the  air 
of  a  French  waiting-maid,  was  netting  a  purse 
beside  them*  and  occasionally  edging  in  a  word 
or  two  of  assent*  The  young  lady  and  gen* 
tleman  occupied  the  farthest  corner  of  the 
room. 

Mr.  Randolph  turned  his  mild  gaze  upon  the 
young  patriciaui  as  she  was  introduced  to  him 
with  a  sensation  of  keen  interest  that  could 
scarcely  be  guessed  from  the  gentle  and  placid 
greeting  which  he  bestowed  on  her.  But 
Katherine  knew  every  *•  line  and  trick  '^  of  his 
countenance  too  well  to  fail  of  appreciating 
the  glance;  and  there  was  something  in  the 
droop  of  his  eyelash,  when  his  survey  was 
ended)  which  told  her  it  had  not  been  quite 
satisfactory. 

Lady  Ida  was  very  young,  not  more  than  six- 
and  certainly,  whatever  it  was  which  dis- 
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appointed  Mr.  Randolph,  it  could  not  be  either 
the  n\ould  of  her  features  or  the  tint  of  her 
complexion.  She  was  a  dazzling  specimen  of 
the  true  style  of  Saxon  beauty.  Nothing  could 
be  more  refinedly  indicative  of  high  birth,  than 
the  cast  of  her  small  head,  the  chiselling  of  her 
proud,  delicate  features,  and  the  alabaster  curve 
of  her  stately  throat*  There  was  something  in 
her  bearing  which  told  you  that  pride  was  more 
to  her  than  an  inheritance ;  yet  it  might  be  after 
all  but  the  pride  of  beauty,  for  there  was  nothing 
imperious  in  the  carriage  of  that  little  head  which 
turned  from  aide  to  side  like  a  bird's,  while  ehe 
made  her  observations  on  those  around  her 
with  such  a  mute,  yet  eloquent  glitter  of  her 
clear  bright  eye,  as  we  have  seen  a  Vir* 
ginian  nightingale  flash  upon  us  from  its  gilded 
cage. 

Ida's  mouth  was  the  tiniest  of  human  mouths : 
it  looked,  even  when  open,  no  bigger  than  the 
bud  of  a  dog-rose;  and  her  smile  was  that 
beautiful,  littlei  curling,  polished  smile^  which 


eipredflee  jii&t  what  tbe  emiler  pleaaeti  and  on 

more.    The  creature,  e^en  at  her  deiimu  md 

tendcx  age,  looked  as  if  her  nursery  hud  been  a 

eswt.  mA  that  dignity  and  eutelioeaf  of  bearnifr 

vcre  hert  by  nature  and  rtgbl ;  for  there  wbb  no* 

tla^g  tutors  or  forced  in  her  deportnieot,  isol  a 

laiit  of  artiiee,  noC  a  shade  of  affeetitioii ;  you 

md  her  history  and  her  poeitioo  at  a  glance ; 

dhe  W&&  tbe  only  child  of  a  lich  earl,  and  bad,  be- 

ndtii  an  independent  fortune  at  her  own  dift- 

^  poftaL    She  was  of  course  not  yet  eotne  out,  but 

^P^during  her  father's  abeence  from  home  had  beea 

permitted  to  Ti&it  Miaa  Forbes  uoder  tbe  sur- 

^M  retllance  of  her  chaperone,  Mrs,  Forteseue. 

^m     Lady    Ida   had    over-fatigued    her^lf  with 

ridbg  in  the  roormng,  and  was  half  lying  in 

a  Iktless  attitude  on  a  ao&,  beside  which  Major 

^K  Motra  was  seated  on  a  low  stools  playing  tbe 

^B  agreeable  with  all   his  might      She  had  only 

^  half  risen  when  Mr.  Randolph  was  announced 

to  ber,  and  seemed  scarcely  to  comprehend  who 

hewaa;  but  when  her  eye  fell  on  Julian  and 
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Katbermej  she  held  out  her  hand  to  them  with 
great  cordiality,  and  the  look  of  weariness  and 
ennui  passed  away  immediately. 

"  I  thought  you  had  forgotteo  the  gipsy  ball,'* 
said  shej  with  a  laugh  and  a  slight  blush,  when 
Katherine  had  anDounced  the  object  of  her 
visit ;  and  the  words  having  caught  Miss  Forbes's 
ear  across  the  room,  she  turned  round  and  shook 
her  handkerchief  at  them  gaily. 

*'  Well,  Katherine,'*  said  she,  "  I  have  bad 
her  little  ladyship  in  a  fit  of  the  suUens  all  this 
evening,  because  this  al  frmco  at  home  of 
yours  was  still  unannounced.  I  was  even  en» 
deavouring  to  persuade  Mrs.  Fortescue  that  she 
ought  to  withhold  her  consent,  by  way  of  settling 
matters  at  once ;  but  since  the  sun  is  still 
shining,  and  there  has  been  no  mist  for  a  fort- 
night, why,  if  Lady  Ida  will  promise  to  stand 
between  roe  and  her  father^s  wrath,  in  the  event 
of  a  flannel  lappet  greeting  his  appearance  next 
week,  I  for  one  shall  bo  rejoiced  to  risk  my 
Highland  nerves  in  such  a  fete/' 
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The  girlish  delight  with  which  the  Lady 
Ida  assented  to  this  decisioD,  did  not  by  any 
means  in&inge  upon  the  higb-bred  self-posses- 
sion which  distinguished  herj  but  her  eyes 
sparkled  with  such  an  expression  of  gaiety 
when  the  arrangement  was  concluded,  and  she 
began  to  question  Katberiiie  upon  the  localities 

'of  the  beautiful  island  with  an  appearance  of 
such  genuine  interest,  that  Julian  asked  him. 

l«elf  indignantly,  who  could  call  her  haughty  or 
supercilious. 

**  I  must  have  you,  my  dear  sir,  to  give  this 

^feoUsb  child  the  true  history  of  Eelinaskine,*' 
dd  Miss  Forbes,  as  if  anxious  to  bring  Mr. 

[Randolph  into  collision  with  her  youthful  guest: 

I**  I  really  wUl  not  undertake  to   answer  for  all 
be  strange  peculiarities  with  which  she  has  in- 
Tested  it  :^for,  besides  her  confident  expectation 

(of  making  acquaintance  with  some  Highland  tribe 
of  furies  within  its  precincts,  she  has  a  wild 
legend  of  the  nuns  in  her  foolish  brain  which 
she  picked  up  from  some  of  the  gardeners,  and 


7S 


KATUERIKE    RilNDOLPH  ; 


which  has  bauDted  her  like  a  passion,  even  in 
its  imperfect  state,  ever  since," 

"  It  does  look  the  very  home  of  Poesie  and 
Romance/'  interposed  the  Lady  Ida,  gaziog 
earnestly  upon  the  little  isle  as  it  lay  in 
its  flowery  solitude  among  the  waters,  dis- 
tinctly visible  from  the  windows  of  the  castle : 
"  I  shall  be  very  much  disappointed  if  I  ha^i* 
not  some  beautiful  remembrance  of  it  to  carry 
away  with  me.**  ^ 

"  lliere  is  no  lack  of  legendary  interest  in 
Eelinaskine/'  said  Mr>  Randolph,  smiling.    **  If  ^ 
the  Lady  Ida  is  disposed  to  favour  the  supersti-    ™ 
tion,  she    may  carry  oW  an  immortal  memorial    _ 
of  her  visit  to  the  isle.'*  " 

"  Ah  I  yea — they  told   me,"    answered  she; 
**  but  it  applied  only  to  religieuses — did  it  not?  | 
— A  mere  worldly  sentiment  cannot  be  so  pre- 
seryed.*'  ■ 

Mn  Randolph  smiled  at  the  simplicity  of  her 
enthusiasm*  fl 

*'  Nay*  I  believe  its  powers— if  we  both  mean 
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eharm  of  the  Convent  Fountain_are  not  Ky 
ny  circumstances  restricted.     Its  effect  is  uni- 
'formly  the  same  in  all  the  cases  which  have  come 
under  my  observation." 

The  Lady  Ida  threw  back  her  pretty  head — 
even  her  romance  must  be  beyond  the  pale 
of  ridicule.  She  would  not  ask  another  ques- 
ion. 

**  I  believe,  however^  1  can  give  you  the  tra- 
dition on  the  best  authority,*"    continued  Mr. 
liandolph,  indulgently.     *^  The  fountain  is  still 
Nil  beautiful  and  most  picturesque  springs  though 
lila  antique  basin  is  sadly  dilapidated,   and  the 
aheil  from  which  the  nuns  drank  of  yore  hsm 
been  replaced  by  Katlierine  with  a  large  cockle 
from  Loch  Urie*     It  is  said  that  a  draft  from 
libe  miraculoue  fountain   really  formed  part  of 
I  the  ceremonial  of  a  nun's  installation.     It  was 
believed  to  insure  fidelity  to  her  vow8»  both  in 
the  spirit  and  in  the  letter.     None  but  the  fa- 
voured votaries    of   St-    Helen  were  admitted 
to  the  benefits  of  this  charmed  water  in  the 
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days  of  the  convent's  existence,  except, 
eionally,  widows,  who  took  this  means  of 
claring  their  constancy  to  the  memory  of  the 
deceased  husbands.  But  many  a  blooming 
maiden  comes  blushing  and  simpering  to  Ka- 
therioe  for  a  bottle  of  the  magical  water,  to 
insure  her  lover *s  fidelity,  even  to  this  day;  ami 
all  tliat  they  believe  wanting  to  its  efficacy  is, 
that  it  shall  be  administered  when  the  bumour 
which  they  wish  to  perpetuate  is  at  its  height.** 

"  I  shall  certainly  administer  it  to  you,  Lady 
Ida,"  said  Katherine,  "  when  yon  have  the  first 
peep  of  KiUurie  through  the  stonework  of 
old  window,  on  purpose  (hat  you  may  belies 
for  ever  that  there  is  nothing  so  beautiful 
the  whole  world  besides." 

'*  No,'*  said  her  little    ladyship    resolutelji 
'*  nothing  should  induce  me  to  taste  the  water 
I  think  the  tradition  a  very  poetical  one ;   but 
nothing  should  tempt  me  either  to  drink  it  my- 
self, or  to  give  it  to  those  I  love."" 

''  Bravo,    Lady  Ida !  '*    said   Major   Moira ; 
«*  VwelavaHitc!'' 
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**  Does  your  ladyriup  erteen  the  ebtnn  of  oo* 
lehj  so  much  ?"  asked  Bifr.  Randolph*  with  m 
toDe  of  interest. 

"  No  !'•  said  the  Lady  Ida,  scomfuUf ;  *•  no  ; 
but  fidelitj  itself  is  worthless,  if  it  hste  any 
lottroe  but  the  bean  alone.'* 

Jalian  leant  his  heid  over  the  back  of  the 
80&  to  conceal  the  blush  of  deUgbt  that  rose  to 
las  forehead,  as  he  met  bis  fiuher's  eye  bent  a|H 
proYiDgly  ou  the  youthful  speaker.  Mr.  Kan* 
dolph's  smile  had  something  even  of  surprise  in 
it ;  uid  he  talked  with  the  Lady  Ida  more  re> 
spectfuUy  from  that  moment 
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^  O  love  will  venture  in 
Whiire  he  dama  weel  be  seen/ 
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the  most  luzuriatit  deyice,  and  at  a  little  dis- 
tance, removed  from  them,  Elspa'e  fire  of  turf 
and  swingiDg  tea-kettle  formed  a  picturesque 
back*ground  to  the  scene  of  syl^aD  gaiety. 

It  was  a  very  classical  affair  that  bower  of 
Jalian's.  He  had  taken  the  plan  from  an  old 
print  of  the  Parthenon,  and  it  was  surprising 
how  well  the  pillars  of  rough  pine,  and  the  dra- 
pery of  honeysuckle,  supplied  the  place  of 
sculptured  columns*  Then  there  was  the  glo- 
rious view  of  nature  to  secure  which,  at  every 
point  of  most  gurpassing  loveliness,  the  Bkill  and 
industry  of  the  young  architect  had  opened 
among  boughs  and  rocks,  a  long  vista ;  and  the 
edifice,  according  to  its  Grecian  model,  being 
open  on  all  sides,  the  more  immediate  objects  of 
interest  in  the  variety  of  cliff  and  rafif-ade^  rock 
and  fell,  which  surrounded  it,  were  evcrwhere 
.abundant. 

Nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  or  romantic 
the  prospect  from  the  upper  end  of  the 
lilile  temple,  where  Katherine  had  placed  the 
tea-table;  you    stood    then   fronting    the    en- 
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trance,  with  the  small,  smooth  lawn  stretched 
out  before  you  as  flat  as  a  billiard-table,  and 
breaking  suddenly  off  into  rock,  and  knoll,  and 
hollow,  while  the  blue  glittering  waters,  with  their 
ceaseless  music  of  plash  and  ripple,  and  their  glory 
of  cloud  and  sunbeam,  borrowed  from  the  sky, 
danced  beyond,  dividing  yon  from  the  misty 
towers  of  Killurie  that  crowned  tlie  far  off  rocks, 
*and,  with  their  picturesque  mass  of  feudal  archi- 
tecture, seemed  to  bridle  iu  tlie  lake,  Nothing 
could  be  more  beautiful  or  romantic;  and  when 
Katherine,  in  her  white  dress  and  tartan  rib- 
bons, went  tripping  about  the  green,  or  leapt 
like  a  young  deer  from  shingle  to  shingle>  as 
she  hailed  Donald  with  his  several  messaged 
across  the  water,  she  personified,  without  any 
exercise  of  imagination,  the  presiding  nymph 
of  the  little  Highland  Arcadia. 

Miss  Forbes,  with  her  usual  considerate  kind- 
ness, had  in  the  morning  sent  over  the  best 
produce  of  the  hot-houses  to  the  manse;  but  no 
one  would  thiuk  of  looking  at  grapes  or  pine 
apples  with  such  magnificent  strawberries  as 
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Katberitie'fi  to  oppose  them.  The  cream  alone 
might  hsLve  put  the  juice  of  the  grape  at  a  dis- 
count in  any  shape*  Then  the  cakes  of  every 
Tariety  of  material  and  device,  from  the  delicate 
Highland  scone,  no  thicker  than  cambric  paper, 
to  the  richest  and  costliest  plum-cake  of  the 
town — and  the  tea,  fragrant  souchong,  that  rose 
upon  tlie  air  with  its  aromatic  steam,  outvying 
rosee  and  honeysuckles — what  produce  of  the 
wine-vat  could  equal  these? 

i  No  one  understood  the  charm  of  a  real  femi- 
nine tea-table  like  Katherine.  She  knew  no- 
thing of  the  fashionable  negligence  that  offers 
tie  •*  fragrant  lymph,"  with  all  the  glories  of 

"^itB  Sevr^  cup  and  its  tray  of  silver,  cooled  in 
ita  passage  from  the  butler's  pantry,  and  de- 
pending upon  your  own  unskilful  admixture  for 
more  than  half  its  value.  Katherine  was  too 
thoroughly  domestic  in  her  tastes  and  habits  to 
fail  of  excelling  in  the  prettiest  grace  of  the 
table,  the  art  of  tea-making,  and  the  success 
of  her  endeavours  this  evening  was  sufficiently 
apparent  when  even  uncle  Fletcher  declared  he 
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had  never  drunk  it  better  ie  the  company  of  a 
mandarin. 

Everything  went  on  velvet.  Mrs.  Randolph, 
wrapt  up  in  the  dignity  and  shelter  of  her  cache- 
mir^»  was  with  some  little  difficulty  beguiled 
i  nto  an  appearance  of  vivacity  by  the  polite  tact 
of  the  General ;  Katherine  kept  uncle  Fletcher 
in  good  humour  by  her  excellent  tea  and  her 
unalumbering  attention ;  while  the  Lady  Ida,  in 
the  very  radiance  of  beauty  and  gaiety,  amused 
Mr,  liandolph  and  Miss  Forbes  by  heTpiguanie 
naivete^  and  the  girlish  enjoyment  which  she 
extracted  from  everything  around  her, 

Julian  and  Major  Moira  were  the  attendants 
upon  the  tea-table ;  and  when  Katherine  could 
spare  a  moment's  attention  from  the  duties 
of  her  office,  she  could  perceive  that  the  seiit 
occupied  by  tlie  ladies  of  Killurie  was  to 
them  a  point  of  equal  attraction  ;  her  feminine 
keenness  in  such  matters  kid  the  truth  before 
her  in  a  moment^  and  her  sisterly  anxiety  ren- 
dered the  rivalry  of  Julian  and  his  superior 
officer,  even  for  the  space  of  a  single  nighty  a 
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ject  of   DO  contemptible    iotereat    m    her 

"  Are  you  all  ready  for  a  draught  of  the 
Nun's  Fountain,  good  people  ?"  said  Miss 
Forbes  raising  her  voice;  "  are  you  all  disposed  to 
give  immortality  to  the  feelings  of  the  moojent  ? 
No  repining  against  fate — no  en?y  of  your  beat 
friends^ — no  unhappy  loves  nor  unlucky  schemes 
— DO  hatred,  malice^  and  all  uncharitableuess  to 
get  rid  of  ere  you  approach  the  brink/' 

^^No  headaches  nor  heartaches,"  added  the 
eneraL    **  I  for  one  feel   sufficiently  pleased 

with  myself  and  all  mankinti  at  this  moment,  to 

be   quite  disposed   to   perpetuate   my  present 

humour."" 
^^    **And   I,*'  said   the   Lady   Ida,  in    her  gay 
^kusical  tones,    "am  so  completely  enchanted 

with  Eelinaskine,  that  if  I  drink  at  the  fountain 
m|ti8t  now,  I  shall  never  be  happy  henceforward 

anywhere  else." 
^P    ***If  the  Lady  Ida  will  be  contented   with  its 

neighbourhood^'*  said  the  Major  gallantly,  "it 
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were  happy  for  some  of  us  that  she  drank  just 
now.'' 

At  this  moment  the  mueic  of  the  bagpipe 
came  wailing  from  a  distance,  and  the  sound 
was  speedily  traced  to  a  small  boat  that  seemed 
making  towards  the  island.  ^ 

"  Here  comes  our  orchestra,"'  said  Ratheri^^| 
gaily ;  "  now.  Lady  Ida,  you  are  to  be  initiated 
into  the  mysteries  of  a  Scotch  reel^'ust  that 
you  may  dance  yourself  fairly  into  good  spirits 
before  we  approach  the  fountain.  1  will  not 
dispense  with  one  effort  at  least  upon  my  turf 
ball-room,  if  it  were  only  to  preserve  the  origina] 
character  of  my  gala/' 

The  piper  landed,  accompanied  by  a  youth 
from  the  servants'  hall  at  Killurie,  who  was  a  i 
welUknown  performer  on  the  clarionet,  and  CR^H 
party  danced  reels  and  waltzes  for  half  an  hour, 
till  the  General  declared  the  fairies  would  never 
revisit  the  spot  again. 

It  was  a  charming  scene,  and  any  one  stand- 
ing on  the  mainland,  and  seeing  from  a  distance 
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Aa  beautiful  islet  with  its  group  of  dancers, 
might,  with  a  very  slight  effort  of  imaginatioD, 
have  fancied  theni  fairies.  To  those  who  stood 
within  the  little  temple,  and  looked  out  upon  the 
beautiful  and  happy  faces,  gay  apparel,  and 
glandng  movements  of  those  without,  the  scene 
was  a  very  transcript  of  some  of  the  most 
graceful  pictures  in  the  Decameron. 

Katherine,  aa  a  matter  of  course,  danced 
almost  constantly  with  Major  Moira,  and  as  she 
cast  occasionally  a  lock  of  observation  on  the  faces 
of  the  group  around  her,  she  fancied  she  could 
trace  a  slight  sneer  upon  the  pinched  and 
shrivelled  physiognomy  of  uncle  Fletcher,  as  his 
eyca  followed  the  motions  of  Julian  and  bis  part- 
ner in  the  dance,  or  watched  the  young  man's  very 
evident  devotion  when  it  was  ended  In  a  moment 
she  had  despatched  Elspa  with  drams  of  whisky 
to  the  musiciana,  and  made  up  a  party  to  ex* 
amine  the  view  from  the  Gothic  window,  and  to 
drink  at  last  from  the  Nun's  Fountain. 

«*  Shall  we  go  with  them  ?  '*  said  Julian  to  his 
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eompanioQi  as  the  last  of  the  party  passed  them 
on  their  progress  up  the  brae*  "  We  shall  have 
time  to  make  our  visit  to  the  FountaiQ  and  be 
back  again  before  they  leave  the  window — un- 
less, indeed,  you  would  prefer  going  there  with 
all  these  people  " 

The  Lady  Ida  hesitated, 

*'  It  is  80  very  wild  and  desolate,  that  I  think 
you  will  like  it  better  without  a  crowd/*  pursued 
the  gentleman  in  the  most  indifferent  tone  im* 
aginable. 

"  So  I  shall,""  decided  she,  and  the  next  mo* 
ment  they  were  together  in  the  small  shadowy 
path  which  led  by  a  new  and  unfrequented  way 
to  the  Nun's  Fountain. 

**  You  have  of  course  been  often  here  before 
said  the  lady;  *< there  can  be  nothing  left  for yc 
to  perpetuate/* 

*'  There  is  certainly  no  need  of  a  magic 
draught  to  give  immortality  to  my  present  feeU 
ings,""  answered  Julian  "  It  is  to  see  you  drink 
that  I  am  most  anxious.'' 
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••  Indeed,"  answered  the  Lady  Ida,  flinging 
back  her  head  haughtily;  "  which  of  my  feelings 

*      would  you  desire  to  perpetuate  ?  " 

I  Julian  blushed  over  the  temples,  and  his  black 

eye  llaahed  upon  her  with  a  glance  that  made 

L     ber  own,  proud  as  it  was,  sink  under  it 

^P  ^'  You  said  you  were  pleased  with  Eelitiaskine 
— and  five  minutes  ago  you  told  me  that  you 
would  not  soon  forget  this  evening :  think  you 
I  have  no  interest  in  prolonging  the  remem- 
brance ?•* 

She  looked  appeased,  and  answered,  with  a 
smile,  that  she  would  be  happy  to  retain  the 
memory  of  her  enjoyment  for  ever. 

A  few  momenta  of  silence  brought  them  to 
the  brink  of  the  well  It  was  surrounded  by 
bigh  massive  trees,  in  the  middle  of  a  solitary 

I  giadei  so  small  that  Julianas  plaid  could  almost 
have  reached  across  it.  The  place  was  wild 
And  lonely,  and  as  the  boy  and  girl  emerged 
Grom  the  narrow  path,  and  stepped  upon  the  dark 
green  turf,  there  was  something  in  the  twilight 
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of  the  thick  boughs  and  in  the  deep  breathtesi* 
silence,  broken  only  by  the  beating  of  their  own 
heartSi  that  kept  them  both  speechless. 

They  walked  forward  to  the    brink  of 
fountmn,  and  gazed  down  upon  it  as  it  lay  dark 
and  lincipid  and  motionless  at  their  feet. 

"  You  must  listen  to  me  a  moment  before] 
drink/'  said  Julian ;  and  the  girl  looked  up  to 
him  inquiringly,  with  a  cheek  white  and  an  eye 
glittering  with  excitement.  There  was  sotne^ 
thing  in  the  deep  passionate  calm  of  his  look 
and  tone,  that  spoke  unconsciously  to  the  feel- 
ings within,  and  kept  her  silent  ^| 

**  If  one  were  to  swear  before  you^  that  the 
very  heart  within  his  breast  were  yours-*that 
the  life  that  warmed  his  veins  were  only  rala- 
able  so  far  as  he  might  spend  it  in  your  semq^| 
— that  the  toil  and  the  struggle  of  a  lifetime 
would  be  well  repaid  by  a  look  of  kindness — that 
the  proudest,  dearest  happiness  of  earth  would 
be  to  die,  that  you  might  be  saved  a  pang — if 
you  were  to  know  that  this  worship  was  as  deatfa 


OR,    SELF-DEVOTION. 


93 


the  soul  that  nourished  it,  would  you 
think  that — that — that  thanks  were  too  much  to 
bestow  upon  the  giver  T 

The  beautiful  girl  drew  her  breath  keenly, 
and  pressed  both  hands  upon  her  breast,  without 
speaking. 

**  Lady/*  sidd  Julian^  as  he  fell  upon  his 
knee  beside  the  spring — ^and  there  wad  that  in 
bis  accents  which  thrilled  every  vein  of  the 
hearer — **  the  blood  that  warms  me  is  not  more 
vital  than  the  love  with  which  I  worship  you, 
I  would  toil  throughout  the  life  that  is  unspent, 
even  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  so  I  might  but 
hope  to  die  beside  you  at  last.  Lady  ! — beauti- 
ful Ida — I  want  nothing  from  you— not  even 
hape  which  comes  to  all  —say  only  that  you  ac* 
cept  my  love,  whether  it  may  ever  be  returned  or 
no — Bay  only,  *  Julian,  you  may  serve  me,'  and 
1  will  bless  you  before  heaven  as  I  kneel'* 

The  bo/fl  face  was  turned  up  to  her,  pale 
and  spiritualized  like  that  of  a  young  priest  in 
the  rapture  of  a  nobler  worship,  and  its  touching 
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and  most  poetic  beauty  acted  upon  the  heart  of 
his  youthful  idol  like  some  holy  spell.  Tlie 
pride  of  her  high  birth  and  of  her  womanly 
timidity  fled  before  it,  and  she  sank  upon  her 
knees  beside  him,  and  placing  her  small  clasped 
hands  vvitliin  his,  looked  into  his  face  with  a  ga»6 
in  which  all  else  was  quenched  but  the  pure 
fervent  enthusiasm  of  the  moment. 

The  next  instant  the  sound  of  voices 
heard  among  the  trees,  and  before  either  of 
two  had  time  to  start  upon  their  feet,  Mi 
Moira  from  the  one  side  and  uncle  Fletcher 
from  the  other,  stepped  beside  them  on  the 
sward, 

"  So  the  spirit  of  the  Fountain  must  be  in- 
voked kneeling,*'  said  the  Major  with  a  kefen 
glance,  *'  and  admits  but  two  votaries  at  a 
time  !  or  perhaps  your  ladyship  is  nut  to  be 
considered  in  the  light  of  a  votary  ;'*  and  ho 
looked  from  her  to  Julian  with  a  glance  of  in- 
solent sarcasm* 

The  Lady  Ida  was  not  one  to  bear  such  treat- 
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mem  with  meekness ;  she  threw  back  her  fine 

bead  with  an  air  of  the  utmoat  disdain^  and 

replied, 

•*  The   light  in   which   Major  Moira  may  be 

disposed  to  consider  me,  is  a  matter  of  too  little 
I 
I      importance  for  an  argument.*' 

^^   And  while  Julian  was  covering  his  face  with 

^Hiis  hand,  and  leaning  beside  a  tree  to  recall  his 

^^wandering    senses,   she    was    busily   assisting 

Katberine   to  dispense  the   water  to  all  who 

asked  for  it. 

It  was  a  scene  of  much  noise  and  merriment, 
and  the  beautiful  glade  soon  lost  the  tbrilliDg 
ii     gpell  of  its  solitude. 

1^^    ^*  Now,  Lady  Ida,  you  and  I  must  not  be  for- 
1      gotten,**  said   Katberine,  when  the  others  were 
retreating;  **you  will  immortalize  your  remem- 
brance of  Eelinaskine,  will  you  not?' 
[  The  colour  came   back   for  the  time  to  Ida'$ 

cheek  aa  she  replied,  "  I  shall  not  drink  of  the 
water^ — in  a  tone  which  silenced  Katberine,  she 
could  not  tell  exactly  why. 
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*'  Well,  Julian,  are  you  equally  determined  ?] 
Julian  advanced — and  plunging  in  the  shell, 
drank  off  ito  contents  without   lifting   up  his 
eyes. 

'*  Do  you  think  it  impossible  you  may  ever 
repent  that  draught?"  asked  a  voice,  as  the 
two  ladies  were  moving  away,  which  Julian 
recognised  with  a  start  as  that  of  uncle 
Fletcher. 

*^  Yes — quite  impossible,"  replied  he  haslil|fl 
The  old  man  siniled  a  grim  sardonic  sort  of 
smile,  as  he  replied-- 

*'Then  mi  ensign,  with  the  king's  pay  &■ 
his  fortune,  is  a  better  match  for  the  daughter 
of  a  rich   earl,   than   a   Scottish  minister  has 
proved  for  the  grandchild  of  a  poor  marquis*'* 
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CHAPTER  Vm, 


Scotch  Susfc. 


m  KAtherine  laid  her  head  upon  be?  pil- 
lov  0D  ihe  night  of  this  gala  day,  a  strange 
atiture  of  ideas  kept  her  brain  busy,  and  herself 
ileeplen.  Julian  loved  the  Larly  Ida— that  was 
<|inte  unquestionable;  loved  her  with  all  the 
deep-seated  and  strong  enthusiasm  of  his  na- 
ture; and  Katherine,  who  knew  the  heart  of 
her  twin-brother  better  than  all  the  world, 
tlmost  wept  as  she  called  to  mind  the  un» 
changeable  fidelity  of  his  affections.     He  might 
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be  m\df  volatile^  ^i^d  unstable  in  his  tastes  and 
habits;  but  in  all  that  related  to  tbe  heart, 
Julian  was  a  proverb  of  stedfast  constancy: 
and  her  sisterly  partiality  was  insufficient  to 
hide  from  Katherine  the  probable  anguish  thai 
was  in  store  for  him,  in  an  attachment  so 
placed  and  of  such  a  nature.  How  the  lady 
regarded  him^  she  had  no  means  of  judging; 
but  the  fastidious  and  aristocratic  notions  which 
on  more  than  one  occasion  she  had  heard  her 
express,  whispered  to  Katherine,  that  tbe 
princely  fortune  to  which  Julian  was  looking 
forward^  would  all  be  necessary  to  wipe  away 
the  remembrance  of  his  obscure  birth.  And 
poor  Katherine  felt  her  heart  die  within  her  at 
the  bare  remembrance  of  Major  Moira'a  pre- 
tensions ;  which,  even  if  discouraged  by  tbe  | 
Lady  Ida,  could  not  fail  to  create  a  feeling  o{ 
rivalry  and  opposition  between  Julian  and  hH^I 
superior  officer,  obviously  tending  to  the  disad- 
vantage of  the  former. 
On  the  other  hand,  Julian's  attentions  to  the 
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youthful  beauty  were  palpably  distasteful  to 
uncle  Fletcher ; — whether  from  a  mean  and  petty 
jealousy  of  bis  young  relative's  assiduitie8»  or 
from  an  habitual  prejudice  against  rank  and 
fashion,  and  pretensions  of  every  description, 
was  uncertain;  but  that  he  looked  with  con- 
tempt and  ridicule  upon  Julian's  devotion,  she 
could  not  but  perceive;  and  the  tears  fell 
heavily  as  Katherine  reflected  that  her  darling 
broUier  was  sacrificing  every  prospect  in  life, 
for  the  sake  of  one  who  might  not  love  him 
after  alL 

Morning  brought  its  accustomed  renovation 
to  poor  Katherine's  worn-out  energies;  and 
by  seven  o'clock  she  was  abroad  as  usual  upon 
her  little  visits  of  charity,  or  her  morning 
stroll  among  the  braes,  he  sun  was  shining 
merrily^  and  it  gilded  the  future  with  so  fair  a 
beam  of  promise  to  her  imagination,  that 
she  would  not  permit  herself  to  believe  in  any 
decree  of  fortune  that  seemed  adverse  to  the 
dearest  hopes  of  her  life. 
~  F  2 
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Lad?  IcU  was  Foan  ta  leave  the  castle ;  MUs 
Fodies  was  every  day  looking  for  the  Earl  to  cany 
Ker  away  in  person*  After  she  was  gone,  Julian 
must  be  all  that  could  be  wished  to  his  uncle  ; 
aod  when  bts  good-will  was  fairly  established, 
i^en  Lady  Ida  would  be  tolerated  for  Julian's 
sake ;  and  theo^  when  the  extent  of  his  splendid 
fortune  was  known  to  the  world,  Julian  must 
soon  be  considered  on  a  footing  with  the  noblest 
among  them  ;  and  then — and  then — everything 
would  be  right  at  last,  and  she  would  learn 
to  laugh  at  the  fears  of  the  previous  night. 

These  bright'Coloured  reveries  were  inter* 
riipted  by  uncle  Fletcher  in  propria  pergona^ 
who  was  suddenly  revealed  to  Katherine  by  a 
turn  of  the  path. 

«  Good  morning,  my  dear  sir,"  said  she  in  a 
blithe  tone;  **I  am  glad  to  see  you  so  early 
abroad.  I  hope  our  rural  dissipation  has  not 
disturbed  your  slumbers/' 

•*  Humph  !  I  am  very  well,  I  thank  you,  I 
have  had  a  walk  of  ten  miles  this  morning,*' 
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ADBwered  the  M  man.  He  was  on  all  occa- 
sions exceedingly  good-humoured  and  kiod  to 
Katherine;  but  this  morning  she  detected  a 
tone  of  unusual  self-complacency,  almost 
amounting  to  triumph,  in  bis  address ;  and  con- 
cluding it  to  be  in  consequence  of  his  morn- 
ing*«  achievement,  she  answered  in  a  corre- 
sponding accent  of  surprise  and  congratulation, 
inquiring  with  great  interest  as  to  the  point 
whither  his  steps  had  been  directed. 
L  ^*  I  went  as  far  as  the  village  to  order  a  post- 
chai±$e  at  two  o'clock  to-day,"  was  the  reply,  at 
the  portentous  import  of  which  Katberine^s 
heart  quaked;  but  she  gathered  all  her  courage, 
and  exclaimed  in  a  laughing  tone — 

**  A  post'chaise  at  Killurie  !   why,  my  dear 
uncle,  you  might  as  well  expect  to  find  a  Paris 
Sligence  there  P 

•*  No— as  good  luck  would  have  it,  I  found 
one  had  arrived  last  night  from  Inverness: 
so  you  see  folks  may  be   lucky  without  being 
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And  he  settled  himself  in  his  clothes  with  the 
self-satisfied  sort  of  motion  which  people  dome> 
times  use,  who  have  matters  triumphantly  their 
own  way. 

**  Indeed,  uncle,  I  think  it  is  neither  lucky 
nor  wise  to  make  use  of  a  close  dusty  post* 
chaise  on  a  day  like  this,  when  both  Red- 
gauntlet  and  Paddy  are  in  the  paddock  doing 
nothing,  besides  my  own  pony  which  you  like 
so  much.  What  baa  made  you  fancy  a  driTe 
to-day,  sir?" 

"  I  am  going  to  drive  as  far  as  Edinburgh,*' 
answered  the  nabob  drily;  "your  pony  could 
scarcely  carry  me  that  length,  I  imagine  1^ 

**To  Edinburgh,  sir!"  repeated  Katberine, 
and  her  heart  sank.  "  It  is  a  very  sudden  jour- 
neyy  uncle — I  hope  no  unpleasant  business  calU 
you  away  so  hastily  ?** 

"No,''  was  the  cool  rejoinder:  "only  a 
confirmation  of  what  I  have  been  suspecting." 

"Dear,  dear  I  papa  will  be  sadly  disappointed," 
said  Katberine*     "  Could  you  not  arrange  your 
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bj  letter,  sir  ?    It  will  grieve 
aft^  to  ehort 


I 


an 

to  lose  yott  aft^  to  ehort  a  vimt ;  and  Jultim 
with  hia  m%  weeks"  leave  expressly  to  spend 
with  you,'* 

•*Yes — I  am  sorry  to  disappoint  UiB,'*  re* 
plied  Mr.  Fletcher  with  a  grin ;  **  I  mMSpect  ba 
will  scarcely  get  through  the  remaimtig  two 
without  me" 

**  Then  do  stay  with  us,^  persisted  she  in  a 
eoaiiDg  Toice*  ^<  Could  not  this  troublesome 
business  stand  for  a  week  or  two  ?" 

''No^'^  said  he  bluntly;  '^my  business  is  not 
often  of  a  nature  to  stand  over.  Miss  Ran« 
dolpL" 

There  was  something  in  the  old  man*8  tone 
which,  when  joined  to  ber  own  suspicions  of 
the  true  cause  of  this  sudden  journey,  silenced 
Katherine  in  spite  of  herself;  and  although 
on  ordinary  occasions  brave  enough  to  dive  inw 
mediately  into  the  hidden  springs  of  his  b%(l 
humour,   and  allay  it  by  the  influence  of  her 
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blithe   and    playful   kindness,  yet   to-day 
tberine^s    words    all    deserted    her,    and    sb 
was   totally   unable   to   command    another 
monstrance. 

"  You  are  walking  in   the  opposite  dire 
tion,"  said   Mr.  Fletcher,  with  sudden  polit 
ness;    "and   as   I   shall   have   some   arranj 
ments   to   make,    I   may   as   well   be  moving 
homewards*" 

Katherine  was  unable  even  to  propose  wa 
ing  home  with  him ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  his" 
usual  brisk  business-like  pace  bad  taken  him  out 
of  sight. 

She  was  scarcely  recovered  from  the  surprise 
and  discomfort  which  this  short  interview  had 
occasioned  her,  when  she  descried  Julian  at  a 
considerable  distance  on  horseback,  and  leaving 
the  narrow  footpath,  she  descended  the  hill 
to  intercept  him  on  the  road*  He  dismounted 
wiien  they  met,  and  led  his  horse  by  her 
side.     He  was  the  image  of  fatigue  and   ex- 


Mtemeot,  with  pale  cbecjks  and  disordered  hair, 
^^nd  his  dress  was  covered  with  dust  and  soil  a^  if 
^■le  had  just  concluded  a  long  and  furious  ride- 
^y    ** Where  have    you  been,  dearest  Julian?"' 
aaid  she*     ^All  the  world  seems  abroad  this 
morning.     You  must  have  had  as  long  a  jour- 
ney   as     uncle     Fletcher,    judging    from    the 
^^lllight  of  yourself  and  your  steed.    Where  haae 
^jx>u  been.''*' 

^^  **  I  have  been  to  Inverhaggemie,^  answered 
^■he;  "1  was  afraid  that  Keith  might  have  re- 
turned ;  and  as  1  am  to  be  engaged  through  the 
^^ay,  1  thought  to  have  made  my  visit  to  him 
^Ibefore  breakfast     But  he  is  not  come,  so  I  have 

had  ray  ride  for  nothing," 
^f  **  To  Inverhaggernie,"  repeated  Katherine ; 
**  thirty  miles  before  nine  o'clock  I  And  how 
tired  you  look  !  what  could  induce  you  to  ridp 
80  far  ?  and  what  is  to  occupy  you  in  the  forenoon 
prevent  your  visiting  Keith  at  the  proper 
Be?- 
Why^  said  Julian,  hesitating,  "  I  must  be 
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at  Killurie  in  the  forenoon ;  Miss  Forbes  ex- 
pected Lord  de  Mar  last  night,  and  aa  be  is 
the  colonel  of  my  regiment^  I  must  call  on  btm 
before  he  goes.'' 

*^For  heaven's  sake,  ray  dear  Julian,  do 
not  leave  the  manse  to-day,"  said  Katherine^  in 
a  tone  of  distress ;  "  it  is  absolutely  necessary 
that  you  endeavour  to  bring  uncle  Fletcher  into 
good-humour  by  some  roeans  or  other,  for 
he  has  just  announced  his  intention  of  leav- 
ing Killurie  at  two  o'clock ;  and  if  he  goes 
from  us  in  a  pet,  I  know  not  what  will  be  the 
consequence." 

Julian  inquired  hastily  what  she  meant ; 
and  the  whole  detail  of  her  interview  with 
the  nabob^ — her  own  suspicions,  and  the  danger 
which  threatened  his  prospects,  were  laid  before 
him,  with  many  tears  and  strong  appeals  to  bis 
reason  and  his  prudence. 

He  heard  all  that  she  had  to  say  in  silence, 
and  then,  with  a  flushed  cheek  and  a  dilating 
nostril*  exclaimed : 
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time  to  miss  me  before  I  am  back  again. 
Dear  Katherine,  yoa  cannot  love  me,  and  re- 
quire 8uch  a  sacrifice  as  this." 

Katberine*8  heart  bled  at  the  sound  of  his 
Toice,  and»  with  her  usual  incapacity  to  resif»t 
such  appeals,  she  promised  her  utmost  assist- 
ance to  purloin  the  half  hour  from  the  exacting 
old  man*  They  walked  home  together,  and 
she  endeavoured,  by  talking  cheerfully  and 
alTectionately,  to  beguile  his  haggard  and  care- 
worn countenance  of  some  of  its  clouds ;  and 
then  hurrj'ing  him  off  to  his  toilette,  she  went 
seek   her  father,  and  to  ascertain   whether 

acle  Fletcher's  plans  bad  yet  been  made 
p)ubUc. 


no 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

*'  This  man  hath  marred  his  fortune/* 

SUAKSPEARB. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  winuing  cordiality 
of  Julian's  deportment  at  the  breakfast  table. 
His  manners  were  the  personification  of  grace 
and  gentleness ;  and  there  was  an  affectionate 
and  deferential  respect  in  his  bearing  towards 
the  old  gentleman,  which  Katherine  felt  assured 
must  be  quite  irresistible. 

The  boy*s  whole  deportment  seemed  under 
some  softening  and  restraining  influence,  and 
the  paleness  of  his  cheek,  and  the  low  subdued 
tone  of  his  voice,  were  probably  not  without 


their  uses  in  producing  the  effect  which  was 
very  soou  discernible. 

There  is  an  indescribable  charm  in  the 
influence  of  natural  refinement,  which  the  most 
rugged  temper  cannot  resist.  Even  uncle 
Fletcher*8  was  not  altogether  inaccessible  to  it ; 
and  the  better  Julianas  exertions  succeeded  in  re- 
moving the  slight ^mc!  with  which  the  party  at  first 
Eibled,  the  easier  became  the  task  of  discharg- 
ing his  own  duty  with  becoming  empressernenL 

The  old  gentleman's  resolution  to  depart, 
however,  was  quite  unalterable;  and  Julian, 
after  the  first  common-place  entreaties,  had  too 
much  tact  to  press  the  subject  of  bis  stay, 
i  **  You  have  not  been  in  Edinburgh  for  many 
years,  uncle,"^  said  be,  in  a  quiet  tone^  **  and 
will,  I  dare  say,  be  almost  bewildered  by  the 
changes  you  will  see  in  the  town.  I  should 
enjoy  escorting  you  there  exceedingly.  Perbapi 
you  will  let  me  join  you  next  week  for  a 
few  days?" 

Mr,  Fletcher  was  evidently  pleased   at  this 
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proposal^  although    he    did    not    immetltatelf 

accept  it;  and  Katherine  could  see  that  his 
cordiality  towards  Julian  increased  from  the 
time  that  it  was  made. 

Mr,  Randolph  seconded  hiB  son's  plan,  and 
mucli  friendly  and  agreeable  didciission  passed 
between  them  on  the  subject  of  the  proposed 
expedition*  For  Julian  was,  in  truths  generosity 
itself;  there  was  not  one  stain  of  selfishness 
upon  his  heart;  and  though  eir  cum  stances  had 
made  him  neglect  the  duties  imposed  on  him 
by  the  position  in  which  he  stood  towards  his 
nnele,  yet  he  was  ready,  as  usual,  on  the  im* 
pulse  of  the  moment,  to  devote  himself  as 
entirely  to  the  old  man's  comfort  and  con- 
venience, as  if  there  had  been  no  other  object 
for  him  in  life, 

Katherine  saw  that  his  warmth  made  its  ow*n 
way  with  the  nabob.  The  latter  was  too  self- 
sufficient  and  exacting  to  search  very  far  into 
the  motives  for  kindness  of  which  he  himself 
reaped  the  benefit,  while  his  pride  was  too  much 
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flattered  by  the  devotion  of  Julian's  time  and 
services  to  his  convenience  to  allow  so  much  as 
a  suspicion  to  arise  that  they  were  given  on  the 
instigation  of  others,  or  at  the  suggestion  of  duty 
or  expedience. 

Everything  was  going  on  well,  and  Kathe- 
rtii€,  to  her  infinite  delight,  foresaw  that  they 
were  at  least  to  part  in  amity.  Julian  proposed 
to  accompany  his  uncle  as  hr  as  the  village, 
and  at  half-past  twelve  he  went  to  give  orders 
that  his  horse  should  meet  him  there  at  three. 

Katherine*s  heart  beat  when  he  closed  the 
door,  for  she  knew  very  well  that  his  errand 
was  further  off  than  the  stables,  and  she  harried 
after  him  to  impress  upon  him  the  heavy  con- 
sequences which  bung  upon  his  discretion  this 
day. 

•*  Remember  that  I  would  not  tell  even  papa 
where  you  are  going,"  said  the  devoted  sister. 
"  Dear  Julian,  come  back  soon^-do  not  stay 
more  than  half  an  hour.  I  feel  as  if  the  whole 
augury  of  your  fate  hung  upon  this  day."^ 


no 
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parted  fasting  than  put  off  his  journey  by  the 
space  of  five  minutes.  Katherine  moved  about, 
talking  ail  the  while,  and  trying  to  persuade  the 
old  gentleman  that  she  could  not  dispense  with 
his  presence  during  the  winter  months.  She  ar- 
ranged all  the  trifling  adjuncts  of  the  table, 
which  she  knew  to  be  agreeable  to  him,  with 
her  own  hand;  and  when  he  drew  out  his 
watch  and  looked  with  a  fidgett}'  motion  out  of 
the  window,  she  took  heart  in  consideration  of 
the  time  that  was  already  gone,  and  herself 
wondered  "  what  could  possibly  detain  Julian  so 
long." 

'*  I  hope  be  will  not  forget  his  hour  of  start- 
ing," answered  the  old  man,  a  little  testily;  ♦*  a 
Buldier  ought  to  know  the  importance  of  punc- 
tuality/' 

'*  Where  has  he  gone,  Katherine?"  asked 
her  father.  '^  He  cannot  surely  be  all  this  time 
at  the  stable." 

Poor  Katherine  turned  pale,  as  she  answered 
with  a  pardonable  evasion  of  the  inquiry — 
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**He  18  very  careful  of  Redgauntlet,  you 
know,  papa — he  always  sees  him  groomed  ;  and 
he  has  had  a  long  ride  this  morning  already — 
he  was  at  Inverhaggemie  before  breakfeist " 

'*  Ah  I  that  was  in  consequence  of  your  pro- 
to  fish  to-day,**  said  Mr,  Randolph ;  and 
having  been  made  sensible  of  the  distance  which 
his  nephew  had  travelled  to  despatch  his  own 
husinesB,  that  it  might  not  interfere  with  his, 
Mr,  Fletcher  looked  once  more  smooth  and 
pacified;  and  Katherine  left  the  room  to  in- 
fjuire  for  the  truant. 

There  were  no  tidings  of  him,  and  she  de- 
spatched the  little  groom-boy  across  the  fields 
to  the  castle,  with  a  liasty  summons,  written  in 
pencil,  to  her  brother.  Time  and  tide,  however, 
preserved  their  ordinary  independence  of  all  menu's 
movements ;  and  Mr.  Randolph  rang  the  bell 
himself  for  luncheon,  ere  Katherine's  messenger 
could  have  performed  the  shortest  half  of  his 
journey.    But  the  act  of  sending  him  had  served 
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to  quiet  her  anxiety,  and  she  kept  assuring  her- 
self that  Julian  would  be  on  his  way  before  the 
note  could  reach  him.  She  talked  and  Uugfaed 
with  the  gentlemen  till  ber  mother  entered, 
and  then  it  was  no  longer  possible  to  defer 
sitting  down. 

^'  Did  you  send  to  tell  Julian  that  we  w«r» 
waiting  for  him,"  said  Mr.  liandolph. 

"  Yes,  papa,"  replied  Katherine  boldly;  "but 
he  has  scarcely  time  to  be  here  yet/' 

**  Julian  has  gone  to  the  castle^  I  presume,'' 
said  his  mother,  with  her  usual  violation  of  ail 
expediencies.  "  1  saw  him  go  acrods  the  fields 
an  hour  ago.^ 

*'  That  must  be  quite  impossiblet*"  answered 
Mr.  Ilandolph*  **  He  knew  his  nuclei's  hour  of 
starting ;  and  he  would  not  think  of  going  90 
far  away  at  this  hour/^ 

"  Yea,  I  am  pretty  certain  he  is  at  Killurie,** 
persisted  the  lady ;  '^  1  heard  him  promise  Mim 
Forbes  last  night  that  he  should  pay  bis  respects 
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bis  morning  to  Lord  de  Mar.  Of  course  he 
considers  it  indispensable  to  wait  upon  the 
colonel  of  bis  regiment.'' 

Mr.  Fletcher  fidgetted  on  his  chair,  and  gave 
the  sort  of  dry,  short  cough  which  was  the  un- 
failing index  of  bis  displeasure.  Mr.  Randolph 
looked  keenly  at  Katherine,  and  then  dropped 
his  eye  as  he  beheld  her  changing  colour.  At 
that  moment  Mr,  Fletcher's  postchaise  drove 
to  the  door,  and  Kathcrine  looked  with  a  sick 
heart  out  of  the  opposite  window  towards 
Killurie;  but  there  was  no  trace  of  Julian,  and 
tie  lunch  proceeded  till  uncle  Fletcher  had 
ik  his  last  glass  of  sherry,  and  rose  from  his 
saying,  "  You  will  give  my  respects  to 
QsigQ  Randolph,  and  say  that  when  his  en* 
^ements  leave  him  at  liberty,  I  &hall  be  happy 
to  meet  with  him.** 

P  '*  You  will  not  go  without  him,  my  dear  sir  T 
said  Mr.  Randolph,  with  an  expression  of  great 
annoyance  in  his  face.  ^^  He  must  be  here  in  a 
few  minutes  now/' 
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**  I  have  no  expectation  of  it,'*  answered  the 
old  man,  with  his  bitterest  grin ;  **  iny  Lord  de 
Mar  is  not  to  be  despatched  with  a  morning 
visit  of  an  hour  and  a  half/' 

Mr.  Fietcher^'s  luggage  was  carried  out — hi« 
great  coat  buttoned,   and  his  adieus  to   M: 
Kanitolph  in  the  act  of  being  spoken.     Kal 
rine  was  at  her  wit's  end ; — 

**  Dear,  dear  uncle,  you  must  wait  a  little  for 
Julian*  He  will  break  his  heart  if  you  go 
otiT  in  this  cheerless  way  without  him — Do 
wait,  uncle  Fletcher,  if  it  be  only  five  minutes."^ 

"  I  have  waited  five  minutes  already,  Miss 
Randolph,"  replied  the  nabob  determinedly,  "and 
I  was  never  known  to  wait  so  long  for  any  man 
before.  I  hope  your  brother  will  improve  in 
punctuality  before  he  comes  to  require  it  in 
the  time  of  action,  or  he  bids  fair  to  lose  his 
reputation,  which  he  probably  considers  a 
matter  of  more  importance  than  anything  that 
may  hang  upon  his  present  engagement," 

And  with  another  of  his  sour   smiles,    Mr* 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Yet  if  these  6elds  of  oun 
Should  paas  into  a  stranger^s  hand,  I  think 
That  I  could  not  lie  quiet  in  my  grare. 
Our  lot  is  a  hard  lot. 


I     it  to  the  imagination  of  those  who  are  ignorant 
of  the  reality,  all  the  energies  of  the  writer  may 
^be  exercised  in  vain. 

^m   It  was  a  small  and  narrow  valley,  with  a  range 
^^S  glorious  mountains  on  either  band  piled  one 
I     upon  another,  till  their  cragged  and  broken  out- 
line seemed  to  touch  the  skies,  and  lent  to  the 
beautiful  and  smiling  glen  an  aspect  of  even 
unusual  solitude.     At  one  or  two  points  in  the 
short  stretch  which  the  vale  aflForded,  the  hills 
seemed    to  recede    from  one  another,  farming 
small  vistas,  which,  though  all  were  connected 
with  the  larger  strath  by  one  common  circle  of 
mountains,  severally  revealed  a  wild  hamlet  with 
its  knolls,  and  its  pine-trees,  its  silver  stream, 
and  its  own  peculiar  boundary, 
^fe     There  is  something  in  these  broken  glimpses, 
which  gives  an  exquisite  variety  to  a  Highland 
picture ;  and  in  this  case,  without  breaking  in 
upon  the  seclusion  or  diverting  the  eye  from  the 
aobler  prospect  before  it,  the  little  outshots,  as  it 
[were,  from  the  vale  lent  to  the  whole  scene  au 
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interest  of  a  peculiarly  sweet  and  toochbg  cha- 
racter. The  glen  itself  was  watered  by  a 
wandering  stream  that  roamed  hilher  and  thither 
among  the  meadows,  and  gave  its  plaintive 
music  to  the  night,  while  the  fair  and  velvet 
Bward  was  rolled  backward  to  the  bases  of  the 
hills  with  never  a  slope  until  it  joined  their 
very  roots;  and  the  shaven  fields  left  ample 
space  for  the  mysterious  shadow  of  fairy  knoll 
and  gnarled  wych  elm,  which  here  and  there 
the  moonlight  flung  across  the  glen,  till  it 
seemed  peopled  with  wizard  shapes. 

The  traveller  to  whom  we  have  alluded,  rode 
along  with  a  quiet  and  deliberate  pace  through 
every  winding  of  the  simple  mountain-road,  tiU 
the  upper  end  of  the  valley  was  gained,  and  the 
fairest  picture  which  it  afforded  w^as  spread  out 
before  hira.  A  small  and  quiet  loch  lay  sleep- 
ing  under  the  shadow  of  two  long  lines  of  hills, 
which  fell  with  a  sheer  and  most  graceful  out- 
line to  its  margin;  fronting  each  other  in  op- 
posing masses  of  rock  and  promontory;  and 
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[litig  and  lesseDing^  till  they  were  closed  at 
^Itst  by  the  purple  masses  of  a  separate  and  inter- 
secting range. 

Near  the  margin  of  this  loch,  where  the  flat 

meadow-ground  rose  undulating  into  brae  and 

hollow,  where   the   pines   were   gathered   into 

clumps^  and  the  woods  took  a  richer  and  more 

massive  umbrage,  a  handsome  and  picturesque 

mansion-house  was  reared  upon  the  summit  of 

a  lawn,  that  sloped  almost  imperceptibly  to  the 

waters.     There  was  something  fanciful  in  the 

architecture  of  the  house,  with  its  strange  blend- 

^  ing  of  English  and  Gothic  taste,  as  if  the  mind 

^  that  planned  it  had  been  whimsical  and  imagi- 

^native  in  its  character;  and  yet  the  building  was 

^in  perfect  keeping  with  the  beauty  of  its  site, 

and  rather  confirmed  than  infringed  upon  the 

effect  of  the  noble   scenery  by  which  it  was 

surrounded* 

I 

H      There  were  magnificent  becehcs  and  black 
massive   plane   trees  grouped  upon  the  lawn, 
r  yet  a  certain  air  of  neglect  was  visible  in  the 
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rushes  that  overgrew  the  sward,  and   in    the] 
breaches  of  the  stone  balustrade  that  ran  alon 
the  terraced  front  nearest  to  the  loch.     Indeedl 
an  atmosphere  of  desolation  brooded  over  the| 
place,  for  an  unbroken  silence  enveloped   itj 
and  darkened  windows,  and  the  absence  of 
ordinary  signs  of  domestic  activity,  seemed  in 
very  unison  with  the  pale  and  naelancholy  light' 
that  streamed  aronod. 

The  moon  hung  like  a  lamp  of  heaven  in 
the  dark  blue  vault  between  the  summits  of  the 
opposing  hills,  and  flung  her  white  shimmering 
radiance  on  the  water,  while  the  tall  chimneys 
and  the  arched  and  pointed  roof  of  the  house 
were  just  silvered  with  the  beams  that  rested 
on  their  tips-  All  around  the  house  besides  was 
wrapt  in  the  glorious  shadow  of  the  woods  and 
mountaiuB. 

The  traveller  drew  his  rein  as  he  crossed 
the  rude  bridge  that  spanned  the  river  at  its 
source,  and  rested  for  a  moment  with  his  VBZe 
fixed  upon  the  beautiful  majesty  of  Nature.     It 
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I  a  lovely  scene— just  such  a  home  as  one 
who  knew  the  poetry  of  life  would  wish  to  live 
and  die  in,  and  never  breathe  a  sigh  for  other  dis- 
tinction than  that  of  possessing  it. 

The  traveller  was  a  man  of  seven  or  eight 
and  twenty,  with  a  handsome  intelligent  face, 
and  a  mien  and  carriage  which  bespoke  Mm  a 
Scottish  gentleman  from  many  generations* 
There  were  strong  sense  and  manliness  of  cha- 
racter in  his  countenance,  though  now  and  then 
it  contracted  with  an  expression  of  deep  anxiety, 

^  and  even  care,  hke  that  of  a  man  habituated  to 
earnest  and  important  calculations. 

During  his  momentary  pause  upon  the  bridge, 

*a  variety  of  feelings  seemed  to  succeed  each 
other  within  his  breast ;  for  he  looked  first  with 
a  gaze  of  pride  and  affection  upon  bis  home, 
then  an  expression  of  stedfast  determination 
came   over  his  countenance,  which  in  its  turn 

I  gave  place  to  the  restless  and  unquiet  glance  that 
never  fails  to  speak  of  care  and  perplexity. 
But  the  moment  of  hesitation  soon  passed,  and 
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he  spurred  rapidly  onwards ;  and,  passing  by  the 
gate  uf  entrance,  rode  round  the  house*  He 
alighted  at  the  back  premises,  where  an  old 
Highlander  that  might  have  personated  the  last 
remaining  lacquey  of  Wolfs  Crag,  strode  sturdily 
across  tlie  court,  and,  doffing  his  bonnet  with  a 
hearty  salutation  in  Gaelic,  took  bis  maBter*s 
horse,  and  led  him  into  a  large  empty  stable,  of 
which  he  was  the  sole  occupant 

The  gentleman  himself,  after  a  few  words  of 
kindness  and  a  charge  regarding  the  comfort  of 
his  worn-out  steed,  retraced  his  steps  to  the 
front  of  the  house,  and  let  himself  in  without 
ringing. 

Tlie  hall  was  handsome  and  well  propor- 
tioned, and  furnished  with  something  of  the 
curious  and  fanciful  taste  manifested  in  the  ex- 
terior of  the  building;  for  trophies  of  war  and 
reliques  of  superstition  were  mingled  with  the 
more  modern  spoils  of  the  chase,  in  an  order  of 
arraDgement  which  pleased  and  interested,  while 
it  amused  the  eye  of  a  strangen 
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A  noble  staircase,  elaborately  carved  and 
pwited,  led  the  master  of  the  house  into  a 
spacious  gallery,  hung  with  pictures  of  every  size 
and  character,  and  ornamenled  with  statuary 
which  occupied  niches  or  pedestals  on  either 
band* 

The  corridor  was  ia  darkness^  except  frorn 
a  single  lamp  that  burnt  with  a  feeble  and  de- 
solate glimmer  at  the  further  end,  and  barely 
served  to  guide  him  to  a  door  in  its  immediate 
neighbourhood,  which  he  opened  with  a  noise- 
less touch,  and  closed  behind  him. 

The  scene  which  immediately  greeted  him  was 
strikingly  in  accordance  with  ail  through  which 
he  had  as  yet  passed*  He  entered  a  small 
parlour,  that  had  evidently  been  intended 
as  a  lady's  boudoir^  or  some  such  dainty  and 
elegant  retreat ;  for  the  walls  were  hung 
with  silk,  and  the  mantelpiece  was  formed 
of  glittering  spar  ;  but  there  was  a  want  of 
ping  in  the  adjuncts  of  the  room,  and  an 
of    disuse   about    the   various    articles    of 
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am  wearied  watching  for  you.  Wait  till  the 
daylight,  and  you  will  see  how  strong  1  look. 
You  shall  not  scold  me  to-night,  for  I  am  de- 
tennined  to  be  quite  happy^  and  to  hear  of  no- 
thing but  your  journey.  There — ring  fo^y 
Margery  and  the  supper*tray,  and  then  opefl^ 
your  budget  I  am  almost  tired  wailing  for  iu  I 
Not  a  human  face  have  I  seen  since  you  left  me,  ' 
and  very  little  have  I  thought  of  but  yourself  j 
and  your  mission."  I 

"\^Tiatr*  answered  the  gentleman,  **  alone     j 
all   the  week  I  has  no  one  from  Killurie  been     | 
here  ?  and  have  you  been  a  prisoner  for  eight 
days?"  *j 

"  Julian  came  this  morning  before  I  was  down 
stairs ;  but  when  he  learnt  you  were  still  absent^ 
he  rode  off  again  without  dismounting.  And 
Katherine  has  sent  me  two  notes ;  but  she  is  so  ' 
much  engaged  with  Mr.  Fletcher  and  the 
fashionables  at  the  castle,  that  she  had  not  a 
single  day  to  spare.  I  know  she  would  have 
come  to  me,  if  she  could.'' 

"God  help  you,  poor  thing!"  said  he,  half 
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unconsciously,     "You  are  desolate  enough  at 
present — what  will  your  life  be  if — " 

«  If  what,  dearest  Keith  ?"  asked  the  girl 
anxiously.  "Has  Lord  de  Mar  accepted  of 
your  arrangement,  and  are  we  be  to  be  separated 
at  laat?" 

^fc    "Lord    de   Mar  has   accepted    of   nothing, 
^■ifarion.     We  are  as  destitute,   as    dependent 
I      upon  ourselves,  and,  thank  Heaven,  as  inde- 
pendent of  others,  as  before  this  hopeless  errand 
of  mine  was  performed.'' 

He  looked  moodily  when  hia  sentence  was 
finished ;  and  though  a  slight  expression  of 
relief  was  visible  on  the  face  of  his  companion, 
ahe  did  not  answer,  and  shortly  after  he  resumed 

tot  his  own  accord, 
t  "  It  is  a  strange  new  position  for  me — tliat  of 
i  supplicant  I  have  been  too  long  accustomed 
to  grant  favours  for  the  business  of  asking  them 
^^o  sit  well  upon  me,  and  I  fear  the  pride  of  the 
^^Chisholms  somewhat  marred  my  cause  with  his 
lordship/* 


"  Surely  there  was  no  necessity  to  consider 
yourself  in  the  light  of  a  supplicant,"  answered 
the  young  lady ;  **  a  trifling  accommodation 
from  one  gentleman  to  another  is  no  such  fa- 
vour as  should  be  allowed  to  hurt  your  pride, 
dear  Keith-" 

«  True,  Marion,"  replied  he ;  *'  that  is  our 
Highland  mode  of  viewing  matters ;  but  Lord 
de  Mar  considers  that  his  claims  upon  a  man*s 
whole  substance  may  give  him  a  right  to  look 
upon  that  man  as  his  inferior,  whatever  may  be 
the  relative  position  in  which  they  have  been 
placed  by  nature.  His  lordship  chooses  to  reject 
my  proposal  of  liquidating  my  father's  debts  by 
the  fruit  of  my  own  labours,  and  prefers  the  more 
direct  mode  of  paying  himself  by  the  sale  of 
the  property.  He  is  quite  right ;  there  is  more 
substantial  security  in  the  acres  of  Inver- 
haggernie,  than  be  can  be  expected  to  find  in  the 
personal  exertions  of  one  who  is  for  the  first  time 
called  upon  to  make  them  in  his  own  behalf. 
1  wish  my  father's  obligation  had  been  incurred 
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to  my  q(  his  brothers  in  arms,  rather  than 
to  this  haughty  earl;  for  it  ig  imposgihle  for 
me^  at  least,  to  have  any  dealt nga  with  one  who 
hiows  not  how  to  respect  the  feelings  of  a  man 
btinhened  with  difficulties  as  heavy  as  they 
tie  nnescpected  God  knows  what  is  in  store 
for  MBf  Marion;  but  I  would  toil  thrtxigh  a 
ibiune  to  redeem  our  home  from  the  stnteger'a 
claim  upon  it* 

The  girl  wept  bitterly.  **  I  know,  dear  Keith, 
thai  if  I  were  not  banging  like  a  weight  upon 
yci%  InTerbaggemie  would  soon  be  free*  If 
Tou  had  any  asjlum  for  your  sick  sister,  the 
streDgth  of  your  own  arm  and  the  powers  of 
jxmr  iiwji  mind  would  ver)'  soon  set  aside  this 
riiSculty.  I  have  been  thinking  over  all  this 
while  I  was  alone,  and  turning  over  in  my  mind 
ihft  possibility  of  obtaining  a  home  (for  the 
little  time  that  —  that  may  perbaps  suffice) 
unong  the  many  whom  our  poor  &ther  has 
fed  and  cherished  in  his  day«     I  am  quite  sure 
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that  to  some  of  them  I  should  he  welcome,  and 
1  shall  do  what  I  can  to  save  myself  from  being 
a  burthea  to  any."" 

The  brother  was  so  deeply  moved  by  these  for- 
lorn and  desolate  words,  that  for  a  white  he  had 
no  comfort  to  offer  her  j  but  after  a  shorl 
pause,  and  a  struggle  to  command  himself, 
he  replied*  with  a  cheorful  and  encouraging 
tone — 

**  Pooh,  pooh  !  we  are  not  quite  come  to  that 
extremity,  my  humble  little  sister.  The  Lady 
of  Inverhaggcraie  is  not  yet  dependent  upon  a 
Highland  cousin  for  the  bread  she  eats.  No, 
no ;  I  would  sell  the  place  ten  times  over  before 
it  came  to  that  It  will  be  hard,  indeed,  if  the 
whole  property  do  not  cover  the  amount  of  this 
unhappy  mortgage.  Woe  is  me  i  can  a  father 
leave  to  his  son  a  legacy  of  heavier  care  than  the 
load  of  unacknowledged  embarrassments  ?  How 
little  could  I  have  guessed,  in  those  light^hear 
days  when  I  used  to  plague  our  poor  father 
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ODOi paring  the  house  that  he  spent  his  life  in 
planning  and  perfecting,  to  that  of  EUangowan^ 
which  was  to  take  the  estate  upon  its  back  and 
fly  away  with  it, — how  little  could  I  have 
guessed  that  the  price  of  that  very  house  was  des- 
tined to  be  paid  out  of  the  labour  of  my  hands  I 
But  come — *  'twere  better  to  be  dumb  than  to 
talk  thus* — ^I  must  send  you  off  to  bed ;  and  to* 
morrow,  when  a  sound  sleep  shall  have  given 
you  courage  to  face  a  bold  project,  1  will  tell 
you  a  charming  proposal  of  old  General  Stuart'sy 
whereby  loverhaggemie  is  to  be  freed  in  ten 
years,  and  a  snug  income  secured  to  its  pos* 
sessor  besides." 

**  Nay,  I  shall  have  no  sound  sleep  at  all 
with  such  a  prospect  for  the  morning  as  that," 
returned  she,  smiling  wistfully.  **  You  must 
tell  me  now,  if  you  mean  that  I  should  sleep  at 
all.  Do  not  be  afraid  of  frightening  me,  dear 
brother;  1  can  bear  anything  now/' 

Can  you  ?"  repeated  be,  in  an  anxious  and 
incredulous  tone.     "  What !  even  to  hear  that  I 
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had  accepted  a  governorship  in  the  West  lod 
and  that  we   were   to  be    separated   for 
years?" 

"  Have  you  accepted  it,  dear  Keith?'*  ttskt 
the  girl,  in  a  grave,  firm  tone,  after  a  mow 
tary  pause  of  surprise, 

"  Suppose  I  had?"  answered  the  bro^ 
gaily,  and  with  a  smile  which  was  scarcely  < 
guise  enough  to  his  anxiety, 

"  It  would  be  the  happiest  event  that 
befall  me  in  life,'*  said  the  girl,  determinedly 

**  What !"  answered  he — "  that  we  shoul 
strangers  to  each  other  for  ten  years  ?" 

'*  No,  no,  no;  you  can  afford  to  have  J 
always  with  you  there;  I  will  go  too,  and] 
beside  you/* 

'*  Dearest  Marion  !    that   is  no  part  of 
plan — the  climate  of  the  tropics  is  not  for  i 
as  you ;  you  must  stay  at  home,  and  keep  hous^ 
here  for  me,  with  Donald  and  Margery.**  | 

**  No,  brother ;  there  are  but  two  of  us,  and 
death  will  divide  us  soon  enough.     Let  me  liv 


litafi  beside  tbe  only  Uving  thing  that 
far  me.     Take  me  with  you,  dearer  Keilb, 
vd  I  shall  not  hsfe  a  wish  on  earth, 
ODttiififiecL" 

The  brother  looked  at  her  with  an  ex|)reasiaii 
and  perplexity, 

>  Hy  dear  8ister«  this  cannot  be.  Your 
cannot  stand  tbe  change  of  climate,  and 
soffer,  I  shall  never  recover  the  self- 
reproacL  You  roust  stay  at  home,  and  nur&e 
fOQFKlf  into  health  and  happiness,  before  I  re- 
kom  to  live  and  die  with  you  at  loverhag- 
gwnie*" 

•*  Kdtb,"  »id  the  girl,  in  a  composed  and 
stedfast  tone ;  *^  if  you  leave  rae  behind  you, 
erenat  Inverhaggemie,  1  shall  not  survive  the 
lepantion  twelve  months ; — we  shall  never  meet 
^pto,  and  there  will  be  none  to  lay  my  head  in 
tiiadusL  If  you  take  me  with  you,  it  is  just 
possible  that  the  change  you  dread  may  be  of 
semce  to  me  ;  and  if  not,  1  shall  close  my 
eyes  in  peace,  and  you  will  bring  my  bones  back 
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again  to  sleep  at  home.     Dearest  Keith,  do  not    1 

contradict  me,  but  believe  that  I  did  not  dare  tfl  J 

hope  for  any  termination  of  my  fears  half  »^ 

happy — so  perfectly  satisfactory   as   this*     Lei  J 

me  go,  and  all  my  troubles  will  be  over/'            V 

His  eyes  glistened  for  a  moment,    and   b<     1 

struggled  a  second  time  to  shake  off  the  feeling     J 

which  overcame  him.                                           ^M 

**  Well,  well ;  it  is  too  soon  to  be  making  up 

^H 

our  minds  on  such  an  important  point,'*  said  he, 

^^^^^^^^H« 

with  an  effort  at  cheerfulness.    "  Many  arrange- 

^^^^^^^^^|] 

ments  have   to    be  concluded   before  this  be 

^^^^^^^^^F} 

thought  of,  and  it  is  not  worth  while  to  anticipate 

^^^^^^^^^^H 

the  necessity  of  decision.     My  appointment  is 

not  yet  confirmed,   and   Lord  de   Mar   has   U» 

assure  me  of  his  concurrence  before  I  can  take 

^^^B 

any  step  which  has  for  its  object  the  preservir    i 

tion   of  our  home;  but,  without  his  approvali 

that  object  cannot  be  attained.     You  may  sleep 

^^^^^^Hi 

sound,    dear    Marion,    in    the   assurance    thai 

whatever  you  really  desire  mostt  will  be  what 

I  shall  most  earnestly  seek  to  promote.     And 
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10V I  most  send  you  off;  for  these  pale  dieeks 
bep  pricking  my  conscience  like  the  sultan's 
ag.  Here,  take  your  candle,  and  do  not 
kt  ne  see  your    &oe  till   nine    o'clock  to» 


(         i 


CHAPTER  XL 


"  There— my  blening  with  you  ; 

And  these  few  precepts  in  your  memory. 

Look  thou  character.'* 

Shakstbark. 

Julian  Randolph's  leave  of  absence  lacked 
but  one  fortnight  of  its  expiration,  and  the  last 
week  of  the  term  was  to  be  devoted  to  unde 
Fletcher  in  Edinburgh ;  so  that  a  few  dajs 
more  were  all  that  remained  to  him  of  the  society 
of  his  home.  It  was  a  mournful  term ;  for 
though  Julian  had  of  late  spent  but  a  small 
portion  of  his  time  at  the  manse,  yet  it  was  only 
now  for  the  first  time  that  the  domestic  circle 
began  to  feel  that  he  was  no  longer  one  of  them. 


OR,    SELF-DEVOTION. 


143 


The  displeasure  and  regret  with  which  his 
father  had  looked  upon  his  want  of  punctuality 
on  the  morning  of  Mr.  Fletchers  departure,  had 
passed  away,  and  every  remembrance  of  hia 
boyish  errors  seemed  to  be  merged  in  the  affec- 
tionate and  sorrowful  reflection,  that  he  was 
thenceforward  to  walk  under  other  eyes  and 
other  auspices  than  those  which  had  hitherto 
watched  and  shone  upon  hira.  Even  the  thought 
of  the  few  days  which  he  was  to  spend  in  Edin- 
burgh, important  as  they  were  to  his  after  fate, 
seemed  almost  banished  by  the  weightier  cau- 
sideration  of  the  days,  and  months,  and  years,  of 

Iieparation  which  probably  would  follow. 
I  There  is  a  peculiar  character  in  the  sorrow  of 
mat  parting,  which  untwines  for  the  first  time  the 
pes  which  have  heretofore  connected  the  wanderer 
pith  his  home.  Every  link  that  used  to  be  the 
■trongest  and  dearest,  seems  to  be  severed  when 
il  youth  steps  forth  to  seek  new  associations 
jtmon?  the  haunts  of  men,  while  the  affection  of 
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both  him  that  goes  and  of  those  be  leaves  behind 
is  stamped  with  an  impress  which  becomes  ercr- 
lasting.     Among  the  forsaken  circle  there  is  & 
bitter  consciousness  that  the  beloved  object  of 
their  cares  is  for  ever  independent  of  them^ — tluu 
the  sweet  offices  of  affection  may  heocefoi 
rendered  by  bands  that  are  unknown  to 
and  that  the  reward  of  gratitude  and  tendemeiSt 
which  was  wont  to  be  her  undivided  meed^  may 
be  reaped  by  those  of  whom  they  know  nothing. 
And  in  him  who  departs,    there  ig  a  moiiro» 
ful  acknowledgment  that    he  is  severed  frooi 
the   only    love  which   is  beyond   the  reach  ol 
destiny — that  he  is  leaving  behind  him  heaiU 
which  can  never  fail  when  he  calls  upon  them  for 
sympathy,  and  which,  by  sending  htm  froni  tlieii% 
appear  to  withdraw  their  support,  and  to  reqttni 
from  him  the  active  exercise  of  those  powtfi 
which   heretofore  they  seem  to  have  supplied^ 
Moreover,  it  is  then  that  the  distance  between 
parent,  and   child    seems    annihilated.      The; 
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moum  for  the  first  time  in  common^  and  the 
sweet  infiuences  of  gratitude  and  dependence 
are  forgotten  in  the  equality  of  friendship. 
The  sacrifice  of  enjoyments  which  have  been  to 
m  as  the  air  we  breathe,  first  awakens  the  con- 
TictioQ  of  their  importance,  and  at  the  mo- 
ment in  which  we  are  called  upon  to  resign 
them,  we  seem  to  discover  that  they  were  all 
which  had  made  life  desirable. 

There  was  a  deep  and  tender  anxiety  mingled 
in  Mr.  Randolph's  grief  at  the  final  departure 
of  Julian,  which  he  was  at  little  pains  to  con- 
ceal, conscious  that  no  conceivable  restraint 
could  act  80  effectually  upon  the  wild  impulses 
of  such  a  mind  as  the  check  which  was  supplied 
by  the  boy's  own  affection. 

**  Remember,  Julian,"  said  Mr,  Randolph,  in 
his  bland  and  persuasive  tones,  "  remember 
that  all  the  worldly  happiness  of  this  household 
depends  upon  your  self-command.  If  your 
career  be  ruled  by  upright  and  virtuous  re- 
.  solves,  such  as  I  well  know  to  be  arranging  them* 
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selves  within  your  heart  at  this  momenti  I  shall 
live  and  die  a  happy  and  a  grateful  father,  even 
aUhoogh  no  brilliant  trophies  should  speak  to 
me  of  great  exploits  undertaken  and  accom- 
plished. Bring  back  to  your  innocent,  and  hum 
ble  home,  the  true  and  unpolluted  heart  whi 
you  carry  from  it,  and  I  will  not  withhold  o\ 
smite  of  welcome,  though  fame  and  fortune 
should  also  remain  unchanged.  Act  towards 
your  uncle,  my  dear  boy,  as  an  affectionate  nature 
dictates.  Carry  the  principle  of  your  duty  to 
God  into  the  most  trifling  concern  in  your  ex- 
istence, and  never  forget  that  you  are  fulfilling 
most  acceptably  his  will  when  you  are  promot* 
ing  the  happiness  and  welfare  of  his  creaturea. 
Let  your  mother's  tenderness,  your  sister's 
anxious  devotion,  and  your  father's  confidence, 
be  the  earthly  beacons  of  your  path,  and  re- 
member that  I  am  ready  to  peril  all  my  hopes 
upon  you,  because  I  feel  that  they  will  not  be 
disappointed,'^ 

Such  words  as  these  made  their  way  straight 
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to  the  listener's  heart,  and  the  feeling  that 
spoke  in  his  flushed  cheek  and  glistening  eye 
was  answer  enough  to  the  speaker. 

It  was  a  bitter  week  for  Katherine.  The 
oecaesity  of  supporting  her  mother  imposed  the 
heaviest  of  all  tasks  upon  her  simplicity — that  of 
comforting  another  with  words  which  her  own 
heart  acknowledged  to  be  Tain.  There  were,  to  he 
sure,  a  thousand  trifling  arrangements  to  make 
for  the  young  soldier's  comfort,  which  for  a  while 
chased  away  the  heaviest  pressure  of  sorrow^ 
and  forced  her  thoughts  into  a  less  dreary 
channel 

Yet  many  and  many  a  time  would  poor 
Katherine  brush  a^de  the  tear  as  her  mother's 
or  even  her  father's  footstep  sounded  near  her, 
and  look  up  to  them  with  a  smiling  countenance, 
when  she  would  gladly  have  hidden  her  face  and 
wept  unseen. 

Julian  was  all  the  world  to  her ;  she  had  not 
one  thought  nor  feeling  unshared  by  him  :  and 
the  happiness  of  serving  him,  of  restraining  his 
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impetuosity,  of  repairiDg  his  mistakes,  of  warn- 
ing, adviHing,  and  aesisting  him»  of  pleading  bb 
cause  when  he  was  in  disgrace,  and  of  promote 
ing  and  enhancing  the  honour  of  his  happier 
tu omenta,  seemed  to  her  the  very  end  and  aim  of 
her  existence.  When  he  left  home  on  any  former 
nccasion}  it  had  always  been  for  some  understood 
period^  which  was  generally  the  great  epoch  m 
her  )'ear :  the  day  of  his  return  seemed  to  goidi 
and  influence  her  most  common-place 
iiiwta»  and  the  solitude  which  bis 
ootailed  upon  her  was  relieved  by  the  i 
tuawibraiioe  of  its  limited  duration.  Tbcsv 
ipta  the  prospect  of  a  few  months  at  lout  m 
wngy  year  when  be  would  be  ooee  man  r^ 
litihliihcirt  mmnmg  tbem,  as  regakr  m  mtmkm 
of  Hm  houMlMld  ai  if  be  had  wfer  kft  Uaitai 

r  ooeaptttion  to  tbe  pe 
ai  KiUmie,  tiU  she  alaoel 
•ho  was  nraawinle  detnii^i  of  he 
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Now,  alas  I  there  was  no  eueh  hope  to  draw 
the  sting  from  separatioo*  Long  dreary  months 
must  pass  before  they  could  hope  to  see  him, 
and  even  then  a  few  short  days  or  weeks  would 
be  all  that  the  great  business  of  life  could  spare 
for  them.  She  felt  that  her  companion  was  lost 
to  her  for  ever,  and  it  required  all  the  pride  and 
promise  of  his  opening  prospects  to  keep  her 
grief  within  moderate  bounds. 

The  possibility  of  Julian  being  ere  long 
ordered  on  foreign  service  was  what  Katherine 
dared  not  for  a  moment  contemplate.  To  one 
of  her  inexperienced  notions,  the  present  head* 
quarters  of  the  regiment,  though  no  further 
off  than  Brighton,  seemed  to  involve  a  journey 
of  formidable  importance;  and  when  Julian 
would  allude,  with  the  natural  spirit  of  his  age, 
to  a  speedy  prospect  of  active  service,  Katherine 
turned  sick  and  pale,  and  wished  her  brother 
even  in  the  obnoxious  counting-house,  where  no 
such  peril  could  assail  him. 

llie  last  day  of  Julian's  sojourn  at  home  at 
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sister  to  their  home,  where  it  would  be  useless  I 
follow  the  latter  through  the  hysterical  farewell 
of  his  mother,  or  his  father's  solemn  and  affect- 
ing benediction,  Katherine  alone  withheld  that 
night  her  partiog  embrace.  She  was  not  to  be 
forbidden  the  dear  privilege  of  making  JuUan*a 
breakfast  for  the  last  time  at  five  in  the  morning, 
and  she  felt  it  an  invaluable  relief  to  part  with  a 
simple  good  night  at  his  chamber  door. 

Katherine  was  as  yet  too   unaccustomed 
grief  to  receive  from  the  hour  of  slumber  the  i 
lace  which  it  was  wont  to  bring.     She  laid  do« 
ber  candle,  and  burying  her  face  in  her  hand 
gave  way  to  the  long  pent-up  tide  that  swel 
within  her  heart     It  was  a  bitter  burst — p 
haps  because  it  was  new.    She  had  yet  to  le 
that  there  are  sadder   tears  in   life*s    cbalic 
than  those  which  so  pure  and  holy  a  feeling  i 
calculated  to  set  free. 

When  she  raised  her  face,  the  silence  of  mid 
night  was  upon  the  honsebold,  and  by  a  stron 
impulse,  which  led  ber  unconsciously  onwa 
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be  softly  opened  the  door  of  her  chamber,  stole 
^aloDg  the  little  passage,  and  in  a  momeDt  stood 
by  the  bedside  of  her  brother*  Julian  was 
sound  asIeep^ — the  curtains  were  pushed  far 
away  from  him,  and  bis  face  was  turned  towards 
ber»  with  the  starlight  of  the  summer  evening 
full  upon  it. 
*  Katberine  hung  yearning  over  the  beautiful 
and  beloved  lineaments  till  her  heart  swelled 
with  its  strong  affection.  How  fresh — how 
utterly  untarnished  was  the  beauty  of  his  face  ! 
— with  the  round  full  outline,  and  the  warm 
colouring  of  its  young  bloom.  There  was  not 
one  trace  of  suffering  or  of  strife  on  the  smooth 
fair  brow  or  the  chiselled  mouth.  Katherine 
had  seen  his  eye  dimmed  with  the  shadow  of 
tears  a  thousand  times  throughout  the  day ;  but 
now,  in  his  calm,  innocent  sleep,  there  was  not 
a  shade  of  sorrow ;  all  was  peace  within — the 
peace  of  unpolluted,  un vitiated  youth. 

PI    **  God  knoweth  thy  purity,    beloved    one," 
said  Katberine,  as  she  dropped  upon  her  knees 


154 


KATHKBIME  BAHDOLPH; 


beside  him.    **  May  he  keep  thee  and  suitttii 
thee,  and  give  thee  to  us  eren  as  dum  art !" 

The  sleeper  stirred  and  smiled,  as  if  her 
prayer  had  reached  him,  and  Katherine  stole 
badiL  to  her  little  chamber  in  peace  and 
hope. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

'  Behold  your  captain  !'* 


Julian  s  first  letters  from  Edinburgh  were  in  the 
highest  degree  consolatory  and  enlivening-  He 
had  been  received  by  his  uncle  with  every  ap- 
pearance of  cordiality,  and  had  escorted  him 
dirough  the  wonders  and  the  beauties  of  the 
Scottish  Athens,  with  a  zeal  and  earnestness  of 
affection  which  seemed  to  have  effectually  ba- 
nished all  unpleasant  remembrances  connected 
with  Killurie. 

The   old  man   had   announced  his  intention 
.of  sojourning  in  the  northern   metropolis  until 
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he  should  bear  of  some  desirable    residenc 
where  he  might  ultimately  fix  his  abode ;  btJ 
he  even   condesceDded  so  far    as    to    entru 
Julian  with  a  kind  message   to  his  sister,  pr 
mising  an  early  return  to  Killurie,  and  claimio 
her  remembrance  of  a  former  promise  to 
him  when  he  should  have  pitched  his  camp 
home* 

Julian  wrote  in  high  spirits;  every  cloud  seemc 
to  have  fled  from  his  horizon,  and  the  smiles  of 
fortune  only  tended  to  render  htm  more  affeo 
tionately  mindful  of  the  dear  circle  at  home. 

"  I  shall  depart  for  head-quarters  to-raorrow/' 
said  his  letter  in  conclusion  ;  "  and  when  I  am 
once  settled  in  my  barrack-room,  do  not  imagine, 
dear  father,  that  I  shall  suffer  my  existence  to 
be  trifled  away  as  a  military  life  so  often  is  in 
time  of  peace.  1  ara  not  likely  to  forget  your 
maxim,  that  'idleness  is  the  only  avenue  of 
vice ;'  and  1  hope  to  tell  you  in  my  next  letter, 
that  I  have  commenced  that  course  of  habitual 
study  and  application,  which  in  mine,  as  in  all 
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other  professions,  affords  the  best  assurance  of 
eminence  and  distinction.** 

Katherine's  heart  beat  lightly  at  these  cheer- 
ful and  promising  words,  and  at  the  smile  of 
kindness  and  approbation  with  which  her  father 
read  them  over.  The  pain  of  absence^ — the 
doubts,  and  fears,  and  uncertainties  of  the  future 
were  all  forgotten.  Julian's  first  step  in  the 
world  was  taken  successfully,  and  the  happiness 
of  this  conviction  shed  its  radiance  upon  all  the 
rest. 

Katherine  sprang  up  stairs  to  her  mother's 
room  with  the  letter,  in  a  gayer  and  more 
cloudless  humour  than  one  little  week  before 
she  had  believed  it  possible  ever  to  enjoy 
again.  And  the  house  was  musical  through- 
Lout  the  day  with  the  sounds  of  her  girlish 
happiness. 

Major  Moira  called  next  morning  to  make 
his  adieus  at  the  manse,  and  to  offer  his  ser- 
vices (as  he  was  about  to  depart  for  Brighton) 
in  carrying  the  commands  of  the  family  to  his 
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youthful  subaltern.  The  major  was  a  &sbioq 
able  man  of  thirty-sir  or  thirty^eigbt  ye 
not  very  abundantly  supplied  with  the  gifts  i 
nature,  and,  by  consequence,  fully  inclined 
overvalue  those  of  fortune,  with  which  he 
been  endowed*  His  fathers  had  been  lairds  < 
Inverawc  for  hundreds  of  years,  and  as  sue 
had  passed  through  life  with  the  honour 
respectability  commonly  attached  to  an 
family  in  the  middle  ranks.  Politics,  however, 
had  turned  the  head  of  his  father,  and  a  peer^s 
coronet  was  the  stake  for  which  in  that  game  he 
had  played  out  the  best  part  of  his  life*  Accord- 
ingly, the  Lord  of  Inverawe,  in  turning  his 
back  upon  the  iaird^  and  exchanging  the  com- 
forts and  dignities  of  bis  moderate  station  for 
the  upstart  importance  of  a  new  title,  cast 
aside  also  the  patriarchal  bearing,  proper  and 
natural  to  a  Highland  chief,  and  assumed  the 
hauteur  of  a  senator. 

His  eldest  son,  the  Honourable  fltzwilliam 
Angus  Moira,  was   not    likely  to   fail   in   the 
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due  appreciation  of  the  Dew-born  dignities  of 
his  house — nor  to  erince  his  consciousness  of 
distinction  in  any  way  calculated  to  disprove 
the  nature  of  his  patent  of  nobiUty.  A  lordly 
condescension  to  the  inferior  gentry  around, 
and  a  parasitical  deference  to  such  as  were 
above  him  in  birth  or  fortune,  were  the  pecu- 
liar characteristics  of  the  heir  to  the  new  title, 
and  were  equally  efficacious  in  rendering  him 
an  object  of  impatient  contempt  to  the  lower, 
and  of  supercilious  indifference  to  the  higher 
order  of  bis  acquaintance;  except,  indeed, 
where  respect  for  his  father's  broad  lands  on 
the  one  band,  and  the  glare  of  the  new  coro- 
net  on  the  other,  was  of  sufficient  weight  to 
turn  the  scale  in  favour  of — ^not  the  heir,  but 
his  appendages. 
■  Such  was  Julian's  superior  officer ;  and 
Mr.  Randolph  augured  no  good  from  the  in- 
fluence which  he  must  necessarily  exercise  over 
the  career  of  his  son.  But  Katherine  saw 
(till  deeper  into  the  merits    of  the  case;    for 
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the    recollection    of    his  jealousy  of   Juli 
success  with  the  Lady  Ida  de  Mar  was  vm6 
before  her,  and  she  could  not  rid  herself  of 
impression   that   with     him    also    it   was   sti 
present     He  was  exactly  the  sort  of  per 
to  visit  the  crime  of  superioriiy  with  eve 
species  of  petty  revenge   in  his    power; 
there  was    something    in   his  tone  of   pair 
nizing  condescension  while  speaking  of  Julia 
which  while   it  was  intended  to  convince 
listeners  of  the  total  impossibility  of  any  riv 
ever  arising  between  them,  seemed,  from  its  vef 
exaggeration,  to  tell  a  different  tale, 

"  I  find  I  have  a  number  of  recruits,"  said 
new   major  with    a    self-satisfied  smile,    "an 
shall  of  course  find  a  world  of  occupation 
making   them    acquainted    with    the    colone| 
and  shoeing  them  smnething  of  the  society 
Brighton." 

Mr.  Randolph  inquired  if  Lord  de  Mar 
then  at  head- quarters, 

"Yes,"  was    the  reply;    "bis  lordship   and 
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y  Ida  went  thither  from  Killiirie»  and  as 

ur  son  of  course  will  find  it  of  consequence 
o  secure  the  entree  at  the  colonel's  house, 
1  shall  make  it  a  point  of  taking  him  there  im- 
mediately*" 

Mn  Randolph  mentioned  very  quietly  his 
8011^8  previous  acquaintance  with  Lord  de 
Mar;  a  fact  with  which  the  gallant  major 
was  perfectly  familiar^  although  it  suited  his 
self-consequence  to  forget  it  at  the  moment. 

«*  Ah,  true !"  replied  he ;  "  I  had  forgotten 
that  Lady  Ida  was  Miss  Randolph's  guest 
upon  the  Island,  as  well  as  Miss  Forbes ;  and, 
on  that  account,  your  son  will  doubtless  be  en- 
titled to  claim  the  acquaintance  of  the  family 
in  his  new  quarters," 

Katberine  felt  every  inclination  to  laugh  at 
this  ill-bred  impertinence,  as  she  called  to  mind 
the  Lady  Ida's  polite  contempt  for  her  right 
honourable  partner,  and  the  cordial  intimacy 
with  which  she  had  treated  his  subaltern.     But 
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prudence  controlled  the  half-indlgnatit  ans^ 
that  rose  to  her  lips,-  and  the  major  de 
the  full  asBurasce  that  he  had  greatly  low( 
the  importance  of  the   Randolphs  in  their 
estimation^  and  enhanced  the  value  of  his 
notice  and  patronage. 

The  discovery  of  Lord  de  Mar's  reside 
in  Brighton  did  not  by  any  meana  in^ 
the  pleasant  impression  entertained  at 
manse  on  the  score  of  Julianas  situatioQ 
prospects.  Mr.  Randolph  inquired  anxioi 
as  soon  as  their  visiter  was  departed,  if  tbe 
formation  were  new  to  Katherine,  or  if  Julian 
had  already  made  her  acquainted  with  the  df- 
cumstance. 

"  i  knew  nothing  of  it,  papa,'*  answered  she^ 
**  and  I  am  equally  certain  Julian  himself  was 
in  ignorance*  But  why  should  you  look  un- 
easy ?  Even  if  Julian  should  be  inclined  to  j 
resume  his  homage  to  the  Lady  Ida,  it  can  do  no 
harm ;  there  is  no  uncle  Fletcher  at  Brighton  i 
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be  jealous  of  his  devoirs,  and  surely  be  could 
at  be  in  better  society." 

Mr.  Randolph  smiled,  but  Katherine  re* 
loarked  that  the  shade  did  not  leave  his  brow 
iminediately ;  and  in  the  course  of  the  day  he 
desired  that  when  she  wrote  to  Julian  she  would 
not  allude  to  the  subjectt  as  be  was  desirous 
that  it  should  be  first  mentioned  by  himBelf. 

Katherine  was  pained  by  the  want  of  confix 
dence  which  these  words  implied ;  and  although 
she  could  not  avoid  making  and  keeping  the 
promise  required,  yet  she  took  care  to  inform 
Julian  of  the  visit  of  Major  Moira,  and  of  his 
communicativeness  regarding  the  society  into 
which  he  intended  to  introduce  the  young 
officers*  She  did  not  believe  that  Julian  in- 
tended to  conceal  the  fact  that  Lady  Ida  would 
be  near  him  ;  but  it  was  possible  that  the  con- 
sciousness of  the  peculiarity  of  his  own  situa- 
tion, as  well  as  the  remembrance  of  sundry 
misfortunes  that  had  already  taken  their  rise 
fipom  that  source,  might  induce  a  son  of  awk- 
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wardneBS  in  alluding  to  the  subject  which 
father  migbl  raisinterpret,  and  she  was  resoh 
by  every  means  in  her  power  to  show  him 
impossibility  of  their  remaining  in  ignorance^l 
the  matter. 

In  this  case  also  her  fears  and  her  effd 
were  equally  in  vain  ;  for  a  few   days  mc 
brought  a  long  letter  from  Julian,  full  of 
new  home — of  bis  enthusiasm  in  all  the  det 
of  his  profession,  and  of  his  welKkept  resol 
tions  of  study  and  retirement.     Moreover, 
contained  a  long  and  free  description   of 
first  visit  to   the  house  of  bis  noble  Colon 
of  the  cordialit)'  with  which  he  had  been 
ceived  both  by  father  and  daughter,  and  of 
agreeable  footing  on  which  he  already  felt  \ 
self  with  both.     He  bad  already  been  honour 
with  a  general  invitation  to  share  their  mornilj 
rides,  and  his  lordship  had  even  gone  so  far 
to  express  his  hope  that  Julian  would  occasio 
ally  join  the  small  evening  circle  at  which  Lady 
Ida  was  permitted  to  appear. 
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All  this  was  matter  of  tinoiingled  exultation 
to  Katherine,  and  she  felt  half  impatient  of 
the  grave  surprise  with  which  her  father  specu- 
lated upon  the  source  of  this  extraordinary 
degree  of  favour  shown  to  an  obscure  straoger, 
with  so  little  claim  as  Julian  possessed  to  the 
civilities  of  his  Colonel  The  letter,  however, 
could  hardly  fail  of  pleasing,  and  Mr.  Randolph 
satisfied  Katherine's  heart  by  the  approbation 
and  tenderness  of  his  reply* 

All  went  well  at  the  manse*  The  first  ex- 
citement of  Julian's  departure  died  away,  and 
Katherine  gradually  returned  to  her  quiet  and 
mmple  round  of  duties,  and  to  her  calm  and 
placid  contentment,  which  found  its  only  inter- 
ruption in  the  joy  of  a  letter  from  Brighton,  or 
occasional  visit  to  KiUurie  or  Inverhag. 
gemie* 
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breezy  and  somewhat  sad  evening  in  September, 
^•ith  a  clear   lucid  atmosphere   and   a   yellow 
sunset     The    wind   was    eddying  among  the 
i-ich  masses  of  bronzed  and  golden  leaves  that 
elothed  the  mountain  at  its  base^  and  although 
mtill   soft  and  genial  as  the  gales  of  summer, 
there  was  a  tone  of  melancholy  in  its  music. 
The  deep  glorious  purple  of  the  loch,  more- 
over, was  broken  by  little  foaming  waves  that 
spoke  of  a  stronger  impulse  than  belongs  to 
"  the  skyey  influences^  of  the  summer,  even 
though  it  be  a  Highland  one« 

Katberine  walked  leisurely  over  the  heights, 
her  cheek  freshened  by  the  evening  air,  and  her 
spirit  elevated  and  soothed  by  the  voices  of  the 
solitude.  Thoughts  that  came  the  sweeter 
from  their  tint  of  sadness,  were  busy  at  her 
hciU't,  and  it  would  have  been  hard  to  say 
whether  the  friend  she  was  seeking,  or  the  dear 
one  far  away,  claimed  the  greater  share  in  her 
musings-  There  was  something  in  the  gentle 
girl's  devotion  to  her  twin-brother  which  robbed 
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the  minor  friendships  of  her  life  of  half  their 
dues;  and  many  a  time  Katberine  confessed 
to  herself  that  even  with  a  heart  overflowing 
with  kindness  towards  those  who  loved  her,  the 
engrossing  claims  of  Julian  were  too  constantly 
present  with  her* 

Marion  Chisholm  was  a  dear  playfellow  of 
her  very  earliest  years;  and  although  in  the 
first  stages  of  their  acquaintance  Katherine  had 
been  the  proli*gee,  loaded  with  gifts  and  favour^ 
caressed  and  welcomed  by  the  little  motherless 
lady  of  Inverhaggernie,  and  her  grown-up  bro- 
ther as  the  brightest  and  beat-loved  visitant  of 
their  home, — yet  when  after  years  had  deprived 
Marion  of  her  pmsperity,  and  her  father*s  death 
had  left  her  and  her  noble  brother  with  nothing 
but  habits  of  luxury  and  unexpected  embarrass- 
ments for  a  patrimony,  Katherine  became  in 
her  turn  the  active  and  indefatigable  friend  of 
the  sick  orphan  ;  visiting^  her  solitude  with  the 
w^arra  cheerfulness  of  her  benignant  spirit,  and 
sometimes   winning    her  into  her  own   sunny 
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sphere  by  the  ud  wearying  efforts  of  her  atten- 
tion, 

Marion  was  older  than  Katherine  by  a  few 
inoDthfi,  but  her  weak  health  and  extreme  soft- 
iieaB  of  character  made  her  love  more  that  of  a 
younger  sister  than  their  ages  warranted.  She 
waa  as  peculiarly  Katherine^s  charge  as  if  the 
ties  of  blood  united  them ;  and  she  repaid  her 
friend  with  that  sweet  and  grateful  dependence 
which  the  circumstances  were  likely  to  produce* 

"  I  think  neither  of  them  could  live  without 
me,"  thought  Katherine,  with  a  throb  of  pure 
delight  in  her  young  heart,  as  she  followed  out 
her  meditations  on  the  two  dearest  objects  of 
her  solicitude ;  "  and  surely  there  is  nothing  so 
well  worth  living  for  as  their  happiness.  I 
shall  never  love  any  human  beings  so  well  as 
Julian  and  Marion — I  shall  never  have  any  other 
fate  than  that  of  their  ministering  spirit" 

Whether  there  was  a  shade  of  meaning  in 
these  words,  of  which  the  speaker  was  scarcely 
conscious^    or  whether   the   circumstance   was 
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produced  by  mere  surprise}  unaided  by 
tion  of  any  kind^  is  not  an  record ;  but,  at 
moment  in  which  the  sentence  was  half  utiei 
fair  Katberine  bluBhed  the  deepest  colour  of 
rose,  as  a  turn  in  the  road  brought  her  t 
nigh  in  contact  with  Keith  Cbisholm  of  Int 
haggernie,  who  was  advancing  alone,  and 
foot,  along  the  path, 

*^  Keith  alone  I  where  ia  Marion  T^  exdttl 
she,  in  a  tone  which  was  the  more  earnest  fi 
her  alight  confusion.  *^  Shall  I  be  obli 
g5  for  her  myself  at  last  ?"* 

**  No,  no,"  answered  he,  "  it  waa  by  my 
▼ice  she  deferred  her  drive  till  the  cnoniuig 
fancied  the  evening  a  little  chilly,  and * 

*'  And  so    you    preferred  inflictbg  a 
night  of  solitude  upon  her,  to  the   ch 
cold  on  such  a  soft  autumn  evening  as 
thought  your  code  of  health  a  much  mi 
rect  one,  Inverhaggernie/* 

'<  My  dear  Katherine,"  answered  Chisbf 
^*  J  had  weightier  reasons  ^  and  if  you  will 
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walk  with  you  in  the  direction  you  were 

lowing,  I  will  tell  you  them  aU-     I  expected 

[>u  would  walk  this  length  to  meet  my  sister, 

nd  for  that  reason  I  gave  my  horse  to  DonaH 

vbom  I  encountered  on  the  other  side  of  the 

';  so  you  see  this  intrusion  of  mine  is  a 

itated    crime:    and  1   kept   Marion  at 

ae,  for  no  other  reason  than  that  I  might 

hare  a  whole  hour  of  your  company  alone,'' 

Katberine  looked  up  in  his  £sice  with  an  ex* 
{iression  of  pure  surprise ;  but  there  was  some- 
thing in  the  grave  smile  with  which  he  regarded 
h6r>  that  made  the  blood  rise  again  to  her  fore- 
bead.  The  confidence  with  which  she  bad 
always  been  accustomed  to  regard  bim,  how- 
ever, was  not  to  be  dissipated  by  a  moment  of 
oonfusion,  and  she  replied  with  the  unembar- 
ratted  and  affectionate  tone  that  was  natural  to 
her, 

<^  I  am  glad  that  I  came,  and  that  \ve  have 
met" 

She  spoke  gently  and  kindly  to  him  for  a 
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little  time  upon  topics  of  mutual   intereet—ll 

^^^^^^^^^1 

rioir  s  healthy  the  term  of  his  meditated  wkmm 

^^^^^^^^H 

and  the  direction  of  his  journey  ;  for  Kad^H 

^^^^^^^^H 

unernng  eye  had  discovered  a  shade  dH 

^^^^^^^^^1 

heavier   than    usual    upon    his    forehead^  1 

pH^^^^^I 

she  was    anxious  that  he  should  feel  hinM 

B^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

on   the   confidential  and  familiar  footing  wlii 

■      1                                 t      y^^^^^^^H 

always  existed  between  them,   before    he  i 

I  1                     ^^1 

tered  upon  the  communication  which  she 

|l'                ,            " 

was  approaching. 

"  Marion  has  never  been  at  any  one  time 

■ 

long  as  a  fortnight  at  the  manse,"*  said  she,  **  q 

P 

withstanding  my  many  visitations  to  Inverii 

S 

gernie.     I  trust  she  will  not  pine  for  you*'* 

"  I   hope  she  may  not,  with  all  my  heal 

answered  Chisholm,  with  an   anxious  tone,  1 

^^^1 

a  look  of  sudden  uneasiness ;  '*  you  do  not  ki 

I^Ht' 

how  much  of  my  future  comfort  depends  iq 

H  ^^^^^^^H*^ 

her  visit  to  you."                                        ^H 

llH^^B' 

'^  Ah  r  said  Katherine,  with  a  quick  app 

^^^^B'' 

hension  of  his  meaning ;  "  you  wish   to   nu 

i^^^^^^^^^^V 

it  an  experiment  for  a  longer  separation/* 

^ 1 
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**  Exactly,  dearest  Katherine/'  replied  he; 
^but  bow  far  an  absence  of  ten  days  may 
serve  as  a  precedent  for  one  of  as  many  years, 
I  cannot  dare  to  decide." 

^  Years  ! "  repeated  she  in  a  tone  of  dismay, 
and  her  voice  fell  as  she  added,  "  Are  you  going 
to  leave  us  for  so  long?" 

Her  face  was  turned  downward,  and  she  did 
not  see  the  expression  of  intense  interest  with 
which  he  was  watching  the  effect  of  his  words 
upon  her;  but  in  a  few  minutes  she  laid  her 
hand  upon  his  arm,  and  said  in  a  tone  of  ex- 
treme gentleness, 

**  Do  not  be  afraid,  dear  Keith — tell  me  all 
about  it" 

Katherine  was  not  aware  of  the  extent  of 
meaning  conveyed  by  her  little  sentence,  and 
the  gentleman  seemed  careful  that  she  should 
not  discover  it;  for  he  turned  his  face  away 
till  the  soft  smile  which  illuminated  it  had 
paffied;  and  when  he  spoke  again,  it  was  to 
ful&l    her    bidding,   in   a   tone    unmarked   by 
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^HH                           any  feeling  stronger  than  tbat  of  affBdJ^H 

^■ILI                             confidence.                                                  ^^ 

^I^H                                ^'  I  believe  you  are   Bufficiently  acqaainl 

with  niy  concerns  to  know,  that  up  to  the  peri 

^^p?l» 

V                                      of  my  father^s  death,  I  believed  myself  the  hi 

of  an  unencumbered  property — yeilding  a  real 

which  was  more  than  commensurate  to  the  d 

1                              mands  of  such  habits  and  tastes  as  I  had  il 

1 

bibed  ;  and  that  after  that  period  I  disocnr€l 

my  claims  upon  the  inheritance  to  be  of  sod 

iihP 

feeble  tenure,  that  I  must  either  sell  the  h€( 

of  nay  fathers  to  the  highest  bidder,  or  for 

^^^^^^^Hl 

1                              such  a  sum  as  must  be  equivalent  to  my  whi 

1    iHH ' 

possessions*     I  think,  however,  that  your  infl 

mation  does  not  extend  to  the  nature  of  this  { 

ligation,  nor  to  the  quarter  in  which  it  has  ta 

^^^^1  Htt 

incurred^      You   will   be    surprised    to    \m 

W^^  1 

f                             Katherine,  that  my  impatient  creditor  is  no  1 

^^1                             a  personage  than  the  Colonel  of  your  brotfai 

^^H                              regiment" 

^^H                                "  Lord  de  Mar  !**  exclaimed  she,  in  an  aoQ 

^^H                             of  great  surprise.     '«  How  you  amaze  me ! 

OR,    StLF-DEVOTION. 


175 


what  way  ia  it  possible  that  your  father  should 
involve  himself  to  such  an  extent  with  Lord  de 
Mar  ?  I  never  heard  of  the  remotest  connexion 
or  even  acquaintanceship  between  them." 
L  **  They  were  brother  officers  in  the  — th,**  re- 
turned Chisholm,  *^  bo  long  ago  as  during  the 
life  of  my  grandfather;  but  that  circumstance 
affbrds  no  light  to  guide  me  through  the 
naystery  of  this  entanglement.  During  my  dear 
father^ 8  life  I  have  frequently  heard  him  speak 
of  gratitude  due  to  young  De  Mar  for  his  assists 
ance  in  more  than  one  juvenile  dilemma ;  for,  as 
you  already  know,  dear  Katherlne,  my  father^s 
late  succession  to  the  property,  and  his  peculi- 
arly open  and  Uberal  temperament,  exposed  him 
not  unfrequently  to  difficulties  even  of  a  pecu- 
niary nature;  and  I  have  heard  him  speak 
warmly  of  Lord  de  Mar^s  ready  assistance  in 
more  than  one  case  of  the  kind-  Indeed*  there 
were  several  documents  among  the  papers  be- 
queathed to  me,  which  proved  to  the  honour 
both  of  debtor  and  creditor— the  liberal  friend 
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ship  of  the  one,  and  the  high-tjujided  ini 
of  the  other.     But  all  these  little  seirioes 
of    trifling   importance,    and    were   so 
boasted  of  by  my  father  during  his  life, 
silence  which  he  preserved  upon  a  subjeol 
such  infinite  importance  as  this,  seems  only 
more  inexplicable  to  me-     That  one  so  sin 
and  confiding  in  his  frankness  as  my  poor 
should  have  preserved  this  heavy 
still  retained  his  free  and  benevolent  cheef 
ness  of  spirit  to  the  last,  appears  to  me,  I 
fees,  a  painful  inconsistency.** 

"  It  seems  scarcely  possible,"  said  Katheri 
thoughtfully ;  **  and  yet  a  transaction  of  a 
importance  could  not  surely  have  escaped 
memory.  Wliat  do  the  papers  say^  which  re^ 
this  mysterious  debt?*' 

"That  is  the  circumstance  of  all  othen 
the  matter  most  unpleasant  to  me^"  answ 
Chisholm.      *'  I   can   find  no  allusion   to 
father*s  bond  to  Lord  de  Mar,  except  in  8 
trifling  memoranda,  in  which  be  adverts  g0 


]y  to  his  obligation  to  his  friend,  as  a  debt 
rbich  he  enjoins  me  never  to  forget,  but  whiehj 
until  my  communication  with  his  lordship,  I  had 
understood  as  applying  altogether  to  the  over- 
charged estimation  in  which  a  man  of  my  poor 
Other's  temper  was  likely  to  hold  the  services 
rendered  to  him  in  his  youth.  There  is  no  re- 
cord in  existence  which  can  inform  me  of  the 
amount  of  my  own  liability,  excepting  that 
duplicate  of  my  father's  bond  which  Lord  de 
Mar's  agent  handed  to  me  six  months  ago*" 

Katherine  walked  on  in  silence  for  several 
minutes,  and  then  she  asked  with  an  absent 
tone  of  voice,  and  as  if  she  were  scarcely  aware 
of  the  connexion  of  her  question  with  the  subject.  | 

*♦  Is  Lord  de  Mar  a  man  of  honour,  Keith  T  I 

Keith  shook  his  head  and  smiled.     "  I  know  ' 

Tery  little  of  Aim,"  answered  he ;  **  but  General 
Forbes  is  a  man  of  honour,  and  his  is  one  of  the  | 

sigiiatures  affixed  to  the  bund/*  | 

She    looked    up    hastily,    and  a     flush    of  | 

painful    surprise   rose  to  her    cheek,     ^'  It  is 

I  5 
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quite  irremediable,   dearest  Kathenoe,  '*  pti 
sued    ChiBholm   gravely ;    <'  tbe  best   coui4 
which   Britain   can  give,  assure  me  that   l| 
deed  is  without  a  flaw*     I  am  a  ruined  man, 
far  as  one  pan  be  called  ruined  who  has  t 
vigour  of  manhood  and  the  treasure  of  an  ti 
blemished  reputation  to  boast ;  and  with  thi 
and  the  blessing  of  Heaven,  I  trust  I  shall 
day  redeem  ray  home  from  the  stranger,  tboc 
at  a  price  which — which — it  will  be  bard* 
pay." 

And  he  passed  his  hand  over  his  foi 
as  if  to  gain  a  re-assurance  of  his  self- 
mand. 

Katharine  clasped  her  hands  over  tbe 
she  was  leaning  on,  and  looked  up  to  hi; 
tears  in  her  eyes. 

"  I  have  told  you  my  griefs,  I  must  Uj 
you  my  remedy/*  said  he,  after  a   pai 
with  an  effort  at  cheerfulness*     **  I  mu, 
quish  this  dear  home  of  mine  for  one 
tionof  my  life,  if  I  desire  that  the  lati 


spent  withiD  its  walls.  My  mother's  friend, 
General  Stuart,  has  interest  to  procure  me  tin 
official  appointment  in  the  West  Indies,  the  re- 

Lrenues  of  which  are  raore  than  sufficient  to  re- 
deem In^rerhaggernie  in  ten  years,  but '* 
He  looked  earnestly  down  upon  her   face. 
The  light  of  her  eyes  seemed  quenched^  and 
ber  cheek  was  colourless. 

^  I  know — ^I  know,^  said  she,  in  a  low  gad 
Toice,  full  of  pity  and  kindness,  **  you  are  un* 
bappy  in  the  thought  of  leaving  Marion.  Give 
Wto  me,  dearest  Keilh,^  and  the  light  came 
agam  to  ber  countenance.  **  Let  my  home  be 
heiB^-commit  her  happiness  to  us,  and  I,  antl 
tho^  whom  I  love  best,  will  make  that  happi- 
oesiour  constant  study.*' 

There  was  a  film  on  his  own  eyes  as  he 
thanked  and  blessed  her,  but  he  forgot  to  accept 
^P  bcrproposalj  and  a  pause  of  deep  feeling  on 
both  sides  succeeded.  At  last  he  stopped  from 
his  walk,  and  smd,  in  a  tone  rendered  musical 
by  the  depth  of  feeling  which  it  conveyed, — 
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**  There  are  others,  dear  Katherine,  whom  U 
will  be  deep  suffering  to  leave  behind;  there 
are  those  whom  it  i3  the  heaviest  grief  of  all  to 
relinquish ;  those  who  have  been  the  dearest  in 
youth  and  in  raauhood,  and  to  possess  whom, 
when  youth  shall  be  past,  might  well  cheer  a 
pilgrimage  more  toilsome  than  is  before  me.*' 

Katherine  turned  her  head  aside,  and  breathed 
painfully. 

**  Do  not  fear»  dearest  Katherine,'*  continued 
Keith — and  his  voice  gathered  firmness  even  as 
it  became  more  sad ;  *'  I  am  not  going  to  ex- 
press any  of  the  hopes  that  were  six  months 
ago  so  dear  to  nje-  The  indulgeoce  of  them 
is  now  no  longer  justifiable,  and  I  will  not  pain 
you  with  details  of  the  suffering  it  has  cost  me 
to  subdue  them*  I  am  forced  now,  God  help 
me  I  to  thank  Heaven  that  they  have  never 
been  expressed  before,  and  to  rejoice  that  that 
is  still  unwon  which  would  have  been  the 
dearest  blessing  in  life." 

Katherine  did  not  speak,  but  the  glance  which 
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^pie  stole  of  ber  face  revealed  it  to  him  bathed 

io  tears. 
^m  ^  Sweet  Katherlne,  forgive  me,'*  said  he,  id 
[  a  tone  of  anxiety  and  self-reproach ;  **  I  did  not 
^■toiean  to  distress  you  thus.  I  am  ashamed  of 
^■be  self-indulgence  that  draws  thus  upon  your 
^tj'mpaihy*  I  would  have  left  you  with  these 
words  unspoken,  dearest  Katberine,  had  it  not 
been  a  task  well-nigh  beyond  my  efforts  to 
speak  the  farewell,  which  I  feel  to  be  a  last  one 
in  any  character  save  one." 
I  **  Why  do  you  speak  so  ?*  said  Katberine,  in 
a  tone  of  distress*  '^  Why  do  you  call  it  a  last 
farewell  ?  Surely  though  this  long  absence  be 
inevitable,  it  will  not  last  for  ever,  and  when  it 
is  ended,  shall  we  not  meet  again,  and  be  to 
each  other  all  tbat^that — that  we  have  been 
before?" 

**  My  dearest  Katberine,  my  gentlest,  kindest 
fiiend,"  answered  be,  in  a  voice  which  shook 
with  its  own  tenderness,  *'  I  thank  you  even  for 
this ;  I  am  conscious,  nevertheless,  that  it  im- 
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plies  more  than  I  otn  appropriate.  Our  fare- 
well is  indeed  everlasting,  I  am  neither  blind 
nor  selfish  enough  to  imagine,  that  we  shall 
meet  again  in  the  same  relation  as  we  hold  at 
present.  Since  you  can  never  be  more  to  me, 
it  must  be  my  study  to  reader  myself  less  to 
you ;  for  Heaven  has  decreed  that  I  can  be 
your  friend  no  longer.  Dearest  Katherine,  for- 
give me  !  I  could  almost  despise  myself  for  the 
weakness  of  this  confession;  but  you  do  not 
know  how  it  wrung  me  to  leave  you  with  ray 
affection  untold,  T  seek  for  nothing  in  return. 
I  know  that  this  declaration  is  too  unexpected 
to  elicit  anything  that  would  make  me  happy, 
even  were  the  circumstances  under  which  it  ts 
made  less  hopeless.  I  seek  for  nothing,  dear 
Katherine,  but  the  indulgence  of  telling 
object  of  my  boyish  love  that  hers  is  the 
image  that  ever  warmed  my  heart,  and  the 
that  will  depart  from  it-  I  have  loved  you, 
Katherine,  from  the  first  moment  which  taught 
me  to  distinguish  one  feeling  from  another ;  I 
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rill  lave  you  till  such  knowledge  shall  have 
away ;  and  yet  I  leave  you  without  dariug 
wish  that  my  image  may  linger  with  you  for 
"an  hour.  I  have  now  no  object  to  live  for, 
y^liit  to  redeem  my  fathered  name  from  een- 
^Burc,  and  to  provide  a  home  for  my  desolate 
^^farion.^ 

^V  <*I>o  not  say  so,  dearest  Keith,''  said  Kathe- 
rine  in  an  earnest  voice,  and  looking  up  to  him 
with  an  expression  from  which  everything  wa^ 
banished  but  the  tenderness  of  her  pity; 
**  rather  say,  •  thai  your  incentive  is  strong 
Kiroough  to  bring  you  back  to  us  unchanged^ 
that  it  will  sustain  you  throughout  all  the  yearb 
of  absence,  and  lead  you  back  to  Uve  and  die 
among  those  who  love  you  be^t.^ 

**  Who  will  they  be  then,  dear  Katherine  ?  '* 
said  he,  mournfully, 

**Who  will  they  be?"  repeated  she,  warmly, 
**  do  you  think  we  are  likely  to  forget  you — 
do  you  think  we  are  likely  to  love  others 
better?'* 
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She  discovered  the  force  of  her  words  imme- 
diatelyj  and  the  innocent  shame  rose  to  her 
forehead  in  a  flush  of  crimson  ;  but  she  turned 
away  only  for  a  raoment,  and  when  she  looked 
up  again,  a  smile  of  generous  confidence  was  on 
her  face. 

"God  bless  you!  God  bless  you,  my  own 
Katherine/*  said  Keith  In  a  low  voice^  and  the 
tears  glittering  on  his  own  eyelash.  He  turned 
towards  her  again  and  again^  as  if  the  words 
were  struggling  for  utterance  in  his  breast ;  but 
none  were  audible,  and  as  the  feelings  within 
overmastered  him,  he  stopped  for  an  instant — 
pressed  both  her  hands  upon  his  breast,  and, 
turning  abruptly  round  an  angle  of  the  footpath, 
disappeared. 


About  a  fortnight  subsequent  to  the  departure 
of  Inverhaggernie  on  his  journey  to  England,  it 
chanced  that  the  clue  that  guides  us  through 
the  labyrinth  of  this  hbtory  bowled  suddenly 
into  the  breakfast  room  of  Kilturie  Castle^  a 
spacious  and  very  interesting  apartment  in  the 
south  front  of  the  edifice,  —  the  windows  of 
which,  although  nearly  parallel  to  the  ledge  of 
the    rock    which   formed  its    basement,   com- 
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maDded  a  perfect  sweep  of  the  glorious  scenery 
of  the  strath. 

We  have  no  time  at  present,  however,  to 
linger  over  the  majesty  of  crag  or  mountain,  or 
the  delicate  loveliness  of  the  morning  mist,  as  it 
rose  from  the  bosom  of  the  loch  into  the  clear 
autumnal  atmosphere,  making  the  tall  deep-set 
windows  a  point  of  such  attraction,  as  none  less 
powerfully  interested  by  other  matters  could  in 
any  case  have  overlooked.  Our  business  is 
more  immediately  with  the  iuterior  of  the  cham- 
ber,  and  the  living  objecte  of  interest  which  it 
contained. 

At  a  convenient  distance  from  the  fire  sto 
the  breakfast  table,  with  all  its  appendages  < 
elegance  and  comfort,  and  its  tall  silver  vase 
that  sent  up  a  column  of  steam  in  tbe  directio 
of  the  carved  oaken  roof,  more  cheerful,  if 
poetic,  than  the  vapours  visible  from  without. 
At  one  end  Miss  Forbes  was  presiding ;  and  at 
the  other,  with  his  chair  drawn  snugly  in  to- 
wards the  fire,  sat  the  General,  his  cup  of  tea 
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astastedt  and  his  muffiii  tuniiiig  cold  beside 

[him. 


The 


lying 


and 


empty  pofl^-bag 
oaatents  were  scattered  oTer  the  tablis.  They 
teemed  this  momingto  be  of  engrossing  interest ; 
for  die  lady  was  eating  ber  breakbat,  slowly  and 

I  ctfelessly,  between  the  intervals  of  perusing  a 
tong  letter;  while  the  old  gentleman  seemed  to 
Imve  forgotten  his  in  the  absorbing  importance 
of  1  oewgpaper. 

The  lady's  occupation  was  first  ended,  and  as 
she  folded  up  her  letter  and  turned  her  atten- 
tion towards  the  General,  she  discovered  that 
he  had  ceased  readings  and  was  pondering  some 
part  of  the  contents  of  the  newspaper  with  a 
degree  of  earnestness  which  it  did  not  always 
command* 
"Any  news?**   asked  Miss   Forbes  at  ksL 

1^1  have  had  no  time  for  politics  this  morning. 

I  Nothing  ^rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark/  I 

hope,  that  you  look  so  gravely  ?** 

leman, 


gentle 


img 
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though  he  had  not  heard  her,    '*  did   you  ef< 
hear  of  any  embarrassments  or  encum^ 
on  the  estate  of  Inverhaggernie  ?" 

"  Inverhaggernie ! "    repeated   the  lady  i5 
tone  of  surprise — *'  no,  on  the  contrarjs  I 
frequently  heard  it  remarked  by  those  who 
to  know,  that  the  son's  good  sense  has  w 
counterbalanced  the  old  man's  lanciful  extrm 
gance,  as  to  preserve  the  property  wondei 
free  for  a  Highland  lairdsbip/* 

**  And  have  you  not  always  beard  too»* 
sumed  her  father,  ^*  that  young  Chisholm 
much  attached  to  the  place,  and  mean  t  lo 
there  with  his  sick  sister?" 

**Yea — that  is  the   Randolphs'    accoi 
them — or  was^  at  least,  when  we  last  spoke 
the  subject      Indeed,  I  have  heard   Chisboll 
myself  declare,  that  no  consideration   short 
Marion's  health  would  induce  him  to  leave 
for  a  residence  of  any  duration/* 

"Ah!  his  sister's  health,**  said  the  Genei 
as  a  new  light  broke  upon   him — "  that  migl 
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D  abroad  for  a  while ;  but  that  could  not 

make  bim  wish  to  sell  bis  property." 

••Sell  it  !**  exclaimed  Miss  Forbes — ** sell  an 

estate  that  has  beeo  to  his  family  I  don^t  know 

how  mauy  centuries  !  that  is  totally  out  of  the 

question*  1  shall  never  seek  such  a  proof  of  the 

degeneracy  of  the  age  in  one  whose  character  I 

admire  so  much  as  Chisholm's*     Besides,  I  have 

particular    feminine  reasons   for  believing   the 

thing  to  be  impossible.     The  man's  in  love ;  the 

last  act  of  a  man  in  love  would  be  to  sell  his 

bouse,  I  imagine/* 

**  That  depends  on  the  decree  of  his  fate,  I 

suspect,'*  replied  the  General ;  *'  but  for  sale  it 
is,  if  we  may  believe  a  newspaper  advertise- 
ment.'* 

With  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  Miss  Forbes 
stretched  out  her  hand  for  the  newspaper ;  and, 
despite  her  incredulity,  there  was  the  para- 
graph sure  enough ;  the  estate  of  Inver- 
[rerme  for  sale,   with  its  mansion-house  and 
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appendages,  all  characteristically  set  forth  with 
the  laudatory  phrase  usual  in  such  traffic. 

Miss  Forbes  would  oot  believe  her  eyes — 
it  was  nonsense — it  was  a  mistake — it  was  a 
trick — it  was  an  expedient  of  Keith  to  dieci 
the  real  value  of  his  beautiful  lands — and 
conclusion — *<  In  consequence  of  the  ownert  in- 
tention of  accepting  a  government  situation  in 
the  West  India  Islands^  and  his  desire,  in  con- 
sideration of  the  uncertain  period  of  Us  ab- 
sence, to  relieve  himself  from  all  encumbrances,* 

'*  Keith  Chisolm  accept  a  post  from  govern- 
ment among  the  West  Indian  Islands!"  ex- 
claimed Miss  Forbes.  **  My  dear  father,  the 
whole  affair  is  a  delusion — unless,  indeed,  my 
silly  Katherine  has  refused  him,  and  then  the 
young  man  has  my  excuse  for  what  extrava- 
gance he  pleases.  I  trust  this  is  all  nonsense, 
sir.  Do  you  know  it  makes  me  almost  un- 
eaay?*' 

^It  makes  me  more  anxious  than  I  dare 
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or  assign  a  reason  for/'  8aid  the  General, 

th  a  look  of  perplexity,  and  even  of  pain,  upon 

countenance.     '^  I  must  learn  the  truth  of 

B  matter  before  I  sleep.      Whaf s  that  you 

saying  about  Katheriue  ?     Are  the  Ran- 

Iphs  likely  to  be  well  acquainted  with  Chis- 

Lolm'^s  concerns  ?** 

**  Moet  likely,*'  returned  Miss  Forbes ;  "  in- 
deedi  I  can  make  you  certain  of  information  in 
.  that  quarter  to  any  exteuL  But  what  makes 
^Bpou  60  keenly  intere£ted  in  this  matter,  my 
I  dear  sir?  I  had  fancied  my  friendship  for 
Keith  of  a  much  deeper  tint  than  yours,  and 
I  y<el  even  mine  is  eclipsed.  Is  there  anything 
'  that  makes  the  estate  an  object  of  peculiar  in- 
terest to  you  ?' 

•*Wby — yes'^ — answered  the  General,  with 
some  hesitation;  "there  was  some  youthful 
folly  of  the  old  laird,  in  which  I  was  myself  in 
a  slight  degree  implicated,  and  which  has  ever 
since  rendered  the  well-being  of  Inverhaggernie 
and  its  possessors  a  matter  of  painfiil  solicitude 
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to  roe;  I  cannot  tell  why— for  I  am  sare 
ought  to  be  convinced  that  everything  is  as  tl 
ought  to  be — and  yet" — the  General  seemed 
speaking  almost  to  himself—**  I  am  never  quite 
at  ease  in  the  society  of  De  Mar — I  never  feel^ 
as  it  were,  willing  to  esteem  him," 

A  few  straightforward  questions  on  the 
of  the  lady  put  her  quickly  in  possession  of 
all  the  eircumstances  of  the  case,  and  tbt 
aniciety  of  the  General  was  fairly  overbalanced  by 
her  own  kind-hearted  alarm.  The  result  was 
a  walk  to  the  manse,  which  Miss  Forbes  re- 
quested her  father  to  perform  alone;  and  a 
lon^  consultation  with  Mr,  Randolph,  during 
which  the  old  gentleman  learned  enough  to 
confirm  his  worst  appreheusionSi  and  to  arouse 
all  the  energies  of  his  benevolence  in  the  cause 
of  the  Chisholms, 

That  no  channel  of  information  might  be 
overlooked,  the  General  begged  a  convoy  through 
the  fields  from  his  fair  friend  Miss  Katherine; 
and  she  left  her  seat    beside  Marion's  easy 
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to  attend  him.  Certainly  there  were  more 
ufihes  called  up  during  the  walk  in  question, 
than  usually  arise  out  of  a  tite-a-iete  where  a 
gentleman  of  seveuty-two  is  the  cavalier;  for 
Ae  good  general  questioned  and  cro8&*ques- 
doned  poor  Katherine  upon  the  tastes  and 
habits  and  prospects  of  her  friend  Keith  with 
a  degree  of  curiosity  which  she  had  never  re- 
marked before,  and  which  she  attributed,  with 
a  flutter  at  her  heart,  to  his  paternal  interest  in 
berselC 

"  I  shall  be  sorry  to  lose  so  good  a  neigh- 
bour as  luverhaggernie ;  shall  not  you  ?*  asked 
the  old  gentleman,  with  a  smile. 

PI     "  Ah,  yes,"  replied    Katherine  simply ;  "  it 
will  be  very  sad  when  they  are  both  away." 
L    «« Is  he  fond  of  the  idea  of  going  abroad  ?" 
ioquired  the  general 

**  No— oh,  no,  no,'*  returned   she;  "it  will 
almost  break  his  heart  to  leave  Inverhaggernier 
**  \^^lat,  then,  is  it  your  cruelty,  my  pretty 
Katherine,  that  is  driving  him  away  ?* 
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Katherine  blushed  very  tnuch,  but  she  rallied 
all  her  courage  to  reply* 

'<  No,  general — I  am  as  anxious  that  he  shoul 
remain  as  he  is  himself/' 

*«  That's  my  good  child,  to  speak  the  truth 
bravely,'*  answered  the  old  gentleman  ;  "  I  hope 
you  were  equally  ingenuous  to  him?" 

"I  did  not  need,  sir,"  said  Katherine ;  **he 
knows  that  we  shall  all  part  with  him  as  wi^ 
a  brother  and  a  son/* 

*'  Do  you  expect  he  will  return  to  this  coun- 
tiy  i^  asked  the  general,  after  a  pause* 

"  Return  r  repeated  she,  opening  her  eyi 
and  colouring  with  surprise ;  **  O  dear,  I  hope" 
he  wilL     Return  I  surely  he  is  not  leaving  In- 
verhaggernie  for  ever.     Perhaps  you  think  the 
climate " 

Poor  Katherine  did  not  finish  this  terrible 
sentence,  but  she  hung  earnestly  upon  the  gene- 
ral's reply  to  it 

"Nay,  nay,  nay,"  answered  he,  smiling,  *«I 
have  no  apprehension  of  tlie  climate;   I  only 


ioaght  it  possible  that  he  might  succeed  in 

^rsuading  you  to  go  with  him/' 

The  general  perceived  that  Katherine's  in* 

rmation  did  not  extend  to  the  sale  of  the 
Inverhaggemie  property,  and  he  was  too  good- 
natured  to  inflict  a  pang  that  could  be  spared, 
by  enlightening  her. 

''It  is  all  true,  Hester,**  said  the  general 
his  daughter,  in  a  voice  of  some  perturba- 
tion when  they  met  at  dinner;  **it  is  exactly  as 
I  feared*  De  Mar  is  a  scoundrel ;  and  unless 
my  power  over  hira  be  greatly  superior  to  what 
I  account  it,  that  poor  youth  is  fisdrly  in  his 

eshes." 

Miss  Forbes  asked  eagerly  what  intelligence 
he  had  gained  at  the  manse. 

•*Mr.  Randolph  told  me  all  that  was  neces* 
to  make  my  assurance  doubly  sure,'"  re- 
plied he.  **Chisholm  finds  himself  charged 
with  a  debt  to  Lord  de  Mar,  of  which  in  his 
father's  lifetime  he  knew  nothing;  and  he  is 
left  with  no  alternative  but  to  sell  his  home, 
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or  abandon  it  This  West  Indian  project 
was  the  yonng  man's  expedient  to  redeem  the 
estate,  it  seems,  by  his  own  personal  exerUons. 
Its  immeiliate  sale  was  as  great  a  surprise  to 
l^ir.  Randolph  as  to  ourselves.  God  bless 
me  !''  added  the  good  general,  in  a  tone  of  in- 
finite cha^^rin ;  "  I  fear  there  is  more  evil  in 
all  this  than  I  can  remedy.  And  yet  we  shall 
try  for  it.  I  must  start  for  Brighton  U>^ 
morrow  " 

"It  is  a  long  journey  for  you,  my  dear i 
said  Miss  Forbes,  '^and  a  short  notice, 
sidering  you  have  been  so  long  unaccustomed 
to  a  sudden  route.  Cannot  you  wait  at  least 
till  next  week,  and  write  meanwhile  to  Lord 
deMar?* 

The  old  gentleman  shook  his  head. 

**  This  is  no  time  for  useless  delays.  I  shall  not 
waste  one  unnecessary  moment  until  I  have 
effected  my  purpose,  or  it  is  defeated*  To  say 
the  truth,  Hester,  this  matter  has  unhinged  me 
in  many  ways.    The  light  in  which  it  has  placed 
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Mar  is  most  distressiog  to  me  on  various 
accounts ;  and  had  it  broken  upon  me  a  little 
earlier,  1  should  have  been  more  wary  how  I 
placed  Julian  Randolph  under  his  auspices.  I 
cannot  forget  that  Julian  owes  his  present  situa- 
tion entirely  to  my  influence,  and  that  I  am  in 
some  sort  answerable  for  its  eligibility »  hi 
short,  my  dear  Hester,  I  shall  be  in  a  fidget 
until  I  have  warned  the  boy  what  sort  of  ground 
he  must  occupy  with  his  superior  oflBcer,  I 
know  the  headlong  nature  of  his  impulses  well 
enough,  and  you  have  taught  me  to  consider 
them  peculiarly  warm,  in  thi?t  instance,  on  ac- 
count of  that  foolish  penchant  of  his  for  the 
Lady  Ida.  No  combination  of  circumstances 
could  be  more  likely  to  throw  Julian  into  the 
power  of  a  designing  man  than  the  present ;  and 
till  he  is  put  in  possession  of  them,  I  shall  not 
consider  him  safe,  nor  myself  free  from  cen- 
gure.** 

"  At  present,   Julian  can  scarcely   be    con- 
ttdered  of  sufficient  importance  to  attract  the 
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evil  eye,*'  said  Miss  Forbes ;  **  his  e: 
cannot  be  generally  known  as  yet." 

«  They  may,  and  they  may  not, 
the  general,   emphatically ;    '*  but  h4 
warned." 

General  Forbes  was  too  old  a  canif 
experience  much  inconvenienee  from 
journey,  and  next  morning,  before  thfl 
shown  his  bald  red  head  above  Ben 
was  far  on  his  road  to  Edinburgh* 


K^THERrNE  found  Mariou  Chisholm  but  a 
cheerless  inmate.  The  united  pressure  of  grief 
and  sickness,  upon  a  Bpirit  naturally  meek  and 
tmcomplaimngf  had  well-nigh  bowed  it  to  the 
duat ;  and  Katherine's  simple  and  kindly  efforts 
to  instil  a  portion  of  her  own  cheerfulness  into 
the  breast  of  the  suflFerer  were  baffled  conti- 
nually— less  by  the  obstinate  dejection  of  sorrow. 
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than  by  the  total  absence  of  that  youthful  elaa- 
ticity  of  spirit  which  seems  necessary  to  si 
mount  it.  And  yet  human  gentleness  could  not 
exceed  the  patient,  unobtrusive  quiet  which  die 
tinguished  her.  She  seemed  contented  to 
mourning  through  life,  or  rather,  like 
withered  sea-flower,  to  lie  shrunken  and  seen 
less  upon  the  shore,  till  that  wave  came  which 
was  to  bear  her  into  the  ocean  of  eternity* 
There  was  no  word  of  bitterness  ever  esca] 
her  lips — ^no  wistful  longing  after  that  whi 
fate  had  torn  from  her — and  no  querulous  im- 
patience of  what  the  future  might  bring  forth. 
Even  the  feeling  of  anticipation,  peculiar  to, 
and  almost  inseparable  from,  youth — the  evi 
springing  hope  that  gazes  so  eagerly  around^ 
seeking  to  trace  each  feature  of  our  fate  as  the 
rising  aun  of  life  reveals  it — even  this  seemed 
with  her  to  have  been  quenched.  The  present 
and  the  future  were  alike  a  blank — the  past, 
a  lovely  garden,  whose  flowers  had  she  *  '  ' 
leaves, 
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There  is  something  heart-wringing  in  a  picture 
of  joyless  youth*  The  stormiest  bursts  of  grief 
seem  natural  to  youth's  sun-laden  atmosphere; 
but  a  premature  twilight  of  the  soul  chills  us 
with  the  same  unnatural  lofluience  which  seems 
to  bind  the  face  of  nature  with  a  spell,  during 
the  sad  brief  moments  of  the  sun*s  eclipse. 

So  felt  Katherine  when  her  mind  became  over- 
shadowed by  its  hopeless  sympathy  for  her  friend. 
Her  own  active  and  happy  spirit  found  in  general 
80  little  to  impede  the  course  of  its  ministrations, 
and  the  contagion  of  her  cheerfulness  was  so 
seldom  resisted  by  those  whom  she  felt  desirous 
to  enliven,  that  Marion's  calm  and  unimpres- 
sible  melancholy  was  to  her  a  new  and  strange 

perienoe.  It  used  to  bring  the  tears  to  her 
own  eyes  when  a  gay  appeal,  or  a  sportive  and 
affectionate  remonstrance^  elicited  only  the  calm, 
sad  smile^  which,  in  its  sweetness,  and  the  grati- 
tude expressed  by  it,  breathed  the  very  spirit  of 
desolation*  If  Katherine  sang  the  softest  me- 
Igdiea  of  her  country — strains  which  spoke  but 
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to  the  purest  and  highest  feelings  in  the  minds 
of  both,  and  which  seldom  failedto  soothe  every 
pulse  in  the  heart  of  the  singer  to  such  peace 
as  Cometh  only  to  the  innocent  and  the  happy — 
when  she  turned  towards  Marion,  in  the  hope 
of  tracing  that  blessed  and  elevating  calm  on 
the  face  also  of  the  listener,  her  heart  would 
ache  to  find  only  slow  and  silent  tears  following 
each  other  over  a  cheek  which  their  course  had 
whitened ;  or  if  a  favourite  volume  were  opened, 
to  fill  up  the  intervals  of  conversation,  Kathe- 
rine  found  that  her  own  most  prised  treasure — 
the  lays  of  that  heaven-born  mind,  whose  gloria 
ous  flight  her  own  joyed  and  exulted,  even  at 
the  lowliest  distance^  but  to  watch,  were  of  a 
tone  too  lofty  and  serene  for  the  drooping  soul 
of  Marion  to  enjoy ;  and  the  sublime  philosophy, 
the  pure  and  tranquil  majesty  of  Wordsworth, 
were  often  laid  aside  for  the  melancholy  num- 
bers of  Cowper,  or  the  morbid  gloom  of 
Young* 

Even  when  the  unusual  softness  of  an  au^ 


OR,    SELr-DBTOnOJf. 


9M 


tunmal  ojgbt  wiled  the  group  to  the  little 
trellissed  porch,  and  under  the  evening  star, 
Mr.  R4indolph  would  unlock  the  treasures  of  hie 
own  beautiful  taste  and  active  fancy  to  adorn 
some  fiubject  of  holy  and  mysterious  interest, 
it  was  ever  the  worthlessness  of  men^ — the  vague 
^ind  joyless  nature  of  human  life — ^the  folly  of 
l^lcyving  even  the  beautiful  objects  which  God 
made  for  us  with  too  warm  and  earnest  an 
diction,  and  the  morbid  lingering  over  our 
own  undeservings,  which  marked  poor  Marian's 
participation  in  the  theme;  not,  as  in  the  case  of 

IKatherine,  the  warm  youthful  enthusiasm  of 
gratitude  to  God  for  the  glory  of  his  works,  and 
jpj  that  the  happiness  of  admiring  was  free 
io  all  men ;  not  the  exultation  of  a  pure  young 
faith,  which  in  lowliness  of  spirit  commits  its 
treasure  to  the  keeping  of  him  who  gave  it,  and 
cumbereth  not  itself  with  the  result;  not  the 
fair  spirit  of  universal  love,  whose  clear  fountain 
the  rude  hand  of  adversity  has  never  stirred, 
and  which  pours  its  irrigating  waters  over  its 


own   sweet   plain ;  not  the  free  buoyant  fancy 
which  finds 

•*  Tongues  in  the  trees,  boola  in  the  nmning  fafrooki; 

Sennons  in  stones,  and  good  in  everything/' 

Even  when  in  the  soft  tremulous  glory  of  tti« 
starlight*  each  turned  her  gaze  far  up  into  the 
dome  of  night,  and  sent  the  imagination  forth  to 
bring  back  tidings  of  what  lay  beyond — it  was  a 
rest  from  care  that  poor  Marion  delighted  to  pic- 
ture— a  shelter  from  every  blast  that  comes  to 
blight  us  here — a  home  of  quiet  safety,  where  the 
<*  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the  weary  are 
at  rest;"  while  Katherine*s  dream  was  a  region  of 
active  and  unslumbering  benevolence — a  sphere 
where,  to  work  God's  glorious  witl,  shall  be  our 
occupation,  and  to  bear  his  messages  of  love,  from 
orb  to  orb  of  his  mighty  universe^  our  daily  work 
— where,  to  do  good,  unfettered  by  the  burthen 
of  the  flesh,  shall  be  our  privilege,  and  to  dwell 
for  ever  with  those  whom  we  love,  in  the  radiant 
presence  of  Jehovah,  our  reward. 

And  yet  the  dissimilarity  of  taste  and  feeling 
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which  separated  Katherioe  from  her  less  fa- 
voured friend*  tended  rather  to  deepen  and 
augment  the  affection  that  bound  them  to  each 
other.  With  Katherine,  the  despondent  and 
mournful  tendency  of  Marion's  mind  gave  an 
additional  ehade  of  tenderness  to  the  sympathy 
with  which  she  regarded  her^  and  a  freer  scope 
for  the  exercise  of  her  kindness  in  the  endea- 
vour to  overcome  it;  while  Marion  found,  as 
the  desponding  ever  do,  almost  unconsciously, 
a  support  in  the  buoyant  spirit  of  her  friend, 
to  which  she  leant  even  when  she  seemed  most 
opposed  to  its  working. 

Katfaerlne  delighted  in  prognosticating,  with 
her  tone  of  playful  raillery,  that  the  time  would 
come  when  returning  health  and  happiness 
would  rob  Marion  of  her  stoical  contempt  of 
life  and  its  affairs,  and  render  her  as  active  and 
BS  gay  a  mountaineer  as  she  was  herself;  and 
Marion  loved  the  prophecy*  even  while  she  held 
up  her  wasted  hand,  and  shook  her  head  in 
mockery  of  it 
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«  Wrap  my  warmest  plaid  about  you,  and  come 
with  rae  to  the  garden,"  said   Katherine,  in  he 
most  cheering  accents ;  **  I  have  excused  you 
walk    for    two   days  on    account   of  the    col 
but  now  it  is  so  bright  and  sunny,  that  yo 
have  no  reasonable  excuse  to  offer,  unless  yo 
tell  me  that  you  prefer  the  neighbourhood  i 
the  fire  to  my  society.     Come,' come,  you  ba¥ 
not  seen  the  white  dahlias  since  they  bloomed^ 
you  cannot  think  how  lovely  they  are  look 
Papa  and  I  have  a  dispute  about  the  beauty  ( 
the  single  and  the  double.     Come  and  look  a^ 
them,  or  you  will  have  no  interest  in  the  argu- 
ment." ^ 

<^  Dahlias!  dear   Katherine;   it   is  surely  n^^ 
weather  for  gardening,''  said  the  invalid,  with 
a  slight  shiver  ;  "  it  looks  as  keen  and  frosty 
December/* 

And   she   looked   out   of   the  window,   and 
shrank  like  a  fallen  roseleaf. 

"  Fie,    Marion,    for    shame,**    replied    her 
friend,    laughing    at    the   look  of    discomfort: 


h  is  more  like  a  day  in  July  than  anything 
else.  No  wooder  Donald  calls  you  a  tender 
flower,  since  this  gentle  breeze  can  make  you 
riiiYer  even  to  look  at  Come,  come,  dear  Ma- 
rion, make  an  eflTort  to  reward  my  patient  en- 
durance of  a  solitary  walk  yesterday.  I  pro- 
mise you,  that  if  the  air  feels  chilly  when  we 
have  got  an  far  as  the  garden^  I  will  walk 
straight  back  again  without  another  remon- 
strance :  but  do  make  the  attempt/* 

Marion  would  most  gladly  have  been  left  to 
her  work  and  her  solitude ;  but  having  nothing 
to  reply  to  Katherine's  appeal,  she  suffered  her- 
self to  be  wrapt  in  plaids  and  boas  according  to 
the  judgment  of  her  friend,  and  amid  much 
gaiety  and  good-humoured  ridicule  on  the  part 
of  one,  and  a  few  shudders  and  self-condolences 
from  the  other,  they  departed. 

The  day  was,  as  Katherine  represented,  warm 
and  genial  as  the  gales  of  summer,  and  her  own 
spirit  stirred  joyously  under  its  influence ;  but 
MarioUi  after  two   days'  confinement,  the 
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mere  change  of  attnogphere  was  a  trial,  an 
before  they  had  reached  the  gardcD-gate,  sh 
was  reminding  her  of  her  promise  to  return* 

"  Nay,  nay,  you   must  see  the  dahlias  noi 
when  you  are  this  length,"  said  Katherine*  witi 
her    kind-hearted    cunning.     "  Why,    you    ai! 
more  afraid  of  sunshine  than  the  owl  in    th 
fairy  tale.     Don't  you  know,  you  simple  thin 
that  the  sun  is  much  warmer  than  the  sea- 
fire,  if  you  will  only  allow  time  for  his  rays  1 
reach  you  ?     Now,  yonder  are  the  dahlias ;  thii 
on    the   outer    border    is   the  single   one,   in| 
favourite,  with  your   leave — don't  you  think 
might   be  mistaken    for    the '  star  of   Jove 
beautiful  and  large,*  dimmed,   and  paled,  an 
shorn   of  his  beams  in  the  atmosphere  of  thii 
world  ?     And  that  further  away,  with  its  ric 
globe   of   white   petals,  is  the  double,  irreve 
rently  designated  by  florists  the  '  mountain 
snow.*     Now  you  need  not  be  making  up  you 
mind  in  a  Imrry  as  to  their  relative  perfections} 
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^e  time  to  consider  the  subject  seriously, 
rhile  I  go  and  bring  you  something  fragrant." 

She  moved  to  and  fro  among  her  favourites, 
fctth  the  air  and  motion  of  one  who  finds  ex- 
treme gratification  in  the  trifling  attentions 
vfaicb  they  demand ;  now  twitching  away  a 
withered  leaf,  now  arranging  the  stake  which  sup- 
ported a  flower — now  loosening  or  tightening  the 
hand  which  confined  them,  and  now  plucking 
up  an  intruding  weed  which  disfigured  their 
roots. 

•♦There,"  said  she,  at  last  cutting  a  fine 
crimson  carnation  for  her  friend,  who  stood 
gating  at  her  from  the  walk  with  the  air  of  one 
who  seeks  in  vain  to  discover  the  source  of 
another^s  enjoyment;  *♦  there, — is  not  that  a 
magnificent  thing  for  the  garden  of  a  High, 
land  manse?  Dearest  Marion,  arc  they  not 
beautiful  ?— are  not  the  flowers  of  autumn  glo- 
rious?^ 


**  Yes,  dearest,  but  the  flowers  of  spring  are 
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sweeter,  are  they  not?''  answered  the  inva 
with  the  usual  melody  of  sadness  in  her  voi< 

**  No,   no,    no !"    replied    Katherine, 
flowers  of    spring  au-e   pale,   feeble,   seenti 
things  \  beautiiiil  only  from  their  fragility, 
from  their  promise  of  brighter  things  in  Btore.1 

**  Ay,  but  the  promise  is  sometimes  bn 
and  then  where  are  the  flowers  of  autumn, 
therine  T"  said  the  bereaved  orphan,  in  a 
which  spoke  more  of  the  type  of  her  mea 
than  of  its  reality, 

**  No,  no,**  replied  Katherine  warmly ;  ***] 
ture  never  yet  betrayed  the  heart  that  la 
her;'    she  breaks  no  promises,    dear  Ma 
and  the    flowers  of   our  mental  soil  are 
less  faithful  to  their  augury.     The  tht 
storms  of  summer  only  clear  the  air  for 
growth  of  these  noble  blossoms ;  as  tbe  triak| 
our  youth  purify  the  atmosphere  that  hh 
our  maturity." 

Marion  smiled  mournfully.     "  You  have ' 
experience  to   overcloud  your  fancy,   dea 
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Mtberine.     I  pray  God  that  it  may  never  lose 
hrightiieas." 

**  Nay,**  answered  Katherine  with  a  smile, 
1  will  not  have  you  believe  that  I  look  at 
truth  through  a  painted  glass;  I  only  reject 
the  dull  medium  which  you  are  ready  to  em* 
ploy»  and  /ry  to  find  contentment  in  the  reality* 
I  believe,  dearest  Marion^  that  even  your  heavy 
trials  could  not  have  robbed  me  of  the  desire  to 
be  happy."* 

Marion  sighed  heavily.  "I  believe  you, 
dearest,*'  said  she  in  a  tone  of  submission, 
**  Heaven  has  gifted  you  with  a  natural  buoy* 
ancy  which  no  influence  can  thoroughly  de* 
press.  Be  thankful  for  it,  Katherine  ;  no  boon 
of  nature  is  half  so  precious." 

*•  Well,*'  returned  Katherine,  "  I  confess 
that  the  blessing  of  health  is  one  great  and  in- 
dii»penaable  ingredient  of  happiness*  But  still, 
dear  Marion,  they  are  both  more  easily  obtained 
than  people  fancy." 

Marion  smiled  incredulously* 
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"  Nay,**  persisted  Katherine,  ♦*  if  you  h 
so  sceptical,  I  Bhall  think  myself  bound  to  sho 
you  how  many  recipes  may  prove  succe 
For  instance,  there  is  such  a  thing  as  bein 
happy  by  proxy ;  you  cannot  think  how  e« 
it  is  to  view  life  pleasantly  through  another  ] 
son's  eyes,'' 

**  Is  it  ?*'  returned  Marion  ;  **  then  why 
not  I  make  use  of  yours  ?'* 

**  Because,  dearest,  you  must  earn  the  priV 
lege  of  using  them.     You  must  know  how 
put  on  your  spectacles  before  you  will  6ncl  the 
of  any  service,'*  answered  Katherine  eame 
while  her  cheeks  glowed   and  her  eyes 
tened  with  the  affectionate  interest  she  took'1 
the  subject. 

Marion  smiled  at  her  eairernesfl,  **  I  wish  I 
knew  the  secret  which  preserves  your  freshneiS 
of  spirit,  dearest  Katherine,'"  said  she  after  I 
pause. 

"  And  I  wish  nothing  more  than  to  be  per- 
mitted to  expose  that  secret  to  you,"'  replied 
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tfaerine.  **  Let  me  begin  to-day,  dear  Ma- 
Sce,  you  are  already  warmed  by  this 
bright  sun.  Let  it  tempt  you  still  a  little  fur* 
Iher,  and  come  with  roe  the  whole  length  of  my 
walk.  Be  persuaded  to  examine  the  routine 
of  my  day's  employment,  and  you  will  soon  find 
the  source  of  that  cheerfulness  which  surprises 
you.  It  is  but  a  small  circle  of  homely  every- 
day duties,  dear  Marion ;  but  still  it  is  sufficient 
to  engage  my  heart,  and  save  it  from  the  fatal 
habit  of  brooding  on  its  own  cares." 
I  The  sunshine  was  a  powerful  argument  in  Ka- 

I      therine's  favour,  and,  after  a  moment's  hesitation, 
^^Marion  agreed  to  walk  with  her  to  the  place  of 
^per   destination,   a    little    wild    hamlet   called 
Clach-na-hard,  which,  situated   in   a  nook    of 
the  mountains  of  Glenurie,  was  so  lonely  in  its 
^Biiny  strath,  that  despite  the  immediate  proxi- 
^  mity  of  its  owner,  the    Lord   of  Inverawe,   it 
looked  as  if  it  might  escape  the  observation  of 
all  who  were  not  bent  on  discovering  it. 

Katberine  tapped  on  the  window  of  the  dairy 


RATHERfNE    RANDOLPH; 


as  she  passed,  and  a  light  basket  well  packed 
waa  banded  out  to  her,  which,  with  a  laugh  to 
Marion,  she  hung  carefully  over  one  arm,  and 
oSbred  the  other  for  her  friend's  support* 

A  few  minutes'  walk  brought  them  to  the 
edge  of  the  burn,  which  Katherine  crossed  by 
means  of  a  row  of  stepping-stones,  with  the 
agility  of  a  faun,  but  whicli  it  cost  Marion  a 
world  of  shrinking,  and  protesting,  and  laugh- 
ing raillery  to  encounter. 

Clach-na-hard,  though  concealed  by  the  in- 
tervening slope  of  the  hill  from  the  view  of  all 
who  stood  on  the  furthest  margin  of  the  stream, 
was  nevertheless  distant  by  scarcely  half  a  mile 
from  the  manse  garden.  It  was  a  picturesque, 
but  most  wild  and  primitive  scene.  The  hand- 
ful  of  houses  were  of  the  rudest  order  of  High- 
land sheahugs,  and  the  small  glen  io  which  they 
stood  of  the  loneliest  description  of  mountain 
solitudes.  It  seemed  to  be  a  distinct  community 
in  itself,  for  which  poverty  had  secured  a  state 
of  independence ;  inasmuch  as  though  the  mis*    ' 
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ipeii  huts  bad  each  its  stand  of  turf  beside 
door^  and  its  square  yard  of  potato-ground 
hind,  the  arrangement  appeared  to  bave  been 
brought  about   rather  by  the  individual   exer- 
tioiis  of  the  inhabitants,  than  through  any  gift 
of  a  superior  power  or  connivance  of  a  land- 
lord. 

Marion  exclaimed  aloud  as  she  beheld  the 
extreme  poverty  and  desolation  of  tbe  httle 
▼tUage,  and  wondered  the  lord  of  the  manor 
could  be  so  neglectful  of  his  people's  welfare. 

*<  Claeh-na-hard  is  too  far  away  from  the 
^  house*  to  be  considered  within  the  reach  of 
his  lordship,"  answered  Katherine ;  *'  and  there 
are  no  ladies  in  the  family  to  search  it  out* 
This  is  my  village,  properly  speaking,  and  I 
pray  you  not  to  condemn  it  from  the  mere 
character  of  its  exterior.  Wait  till  we  have 
paid  our  visits,*' 

And  she  turned  into  the  door  of  the  nearest 
cottage  as  she  spoke, 

Those  who   have  visited   the  interior  of  a 
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cac-y  and  fastidiousness  of  nerve  or  sens 
alike  out  of  place,  if  carried  into  such 
panioDship.  A  damp  clay  floor,  an  atmos 
of  peat  smoke,  and  a  roof  of  naked  rafter 
gleam  with  the  japanning  of  a  generation'E 
are  the  least  uncomfortable  experiences  iu  a 
visit;  unless,  indeed,  where  some  conti 
influence,  like  that  of  Katherine,  shall  have 
before  you,  and  then  the  catalogue  is  re 
to  the  sum  at  which  I  leave  it. 

The  scene  that  presented  itself  to  Marie 
one  to  which  her  weak  health  and  delicate  1 
ing  had  both  rendered  her  a  stranger,  d 
the  frequency  of  its  occurrence,  on  even  th 
regulated  domain  of  a  Highland  gentl 
A  dim,  blue,  palpable  obscurity  renden 
very  footing   insecure  when   she  first  en 
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rmove.  At  last,  however,  her  eyes  became 
habituated  to  the  darkness  and  her  lungs  to  the 
NDoke,  and  she  could  perceive  that  a  ceitatii 
ar  of  neatiiees  waa  disceniible  even  in  this 
ffiurkv  den,  for  the  larger  half  of  a  young  birch 
tree  was  burning  cheerily  on  the  hearth,  and  a 
pot  on  its  primitive  cleek  of  woodwork  was  boil- 
ing above  it, 
tk  rude  frame  beside  the  pane  of  glass  that 
I  doty  as  a  window^  supported  a  row  of 
aichs  and  bickers  scrubbed  to  the  utmost 
pee  of  purity,  as  well  as  a  few  pewter  articles 
rfkitchen  furniture,  equally  trustworthy  on  the 
iwre  of  cleanliness. 

At  one  end  of  the  apartment  a  large  press 
M  constituted  the  famUy  dormitory,  and  near 
H  stood  the  chum,  an  article  of  such  primitive 
comtruction  that  a  Lowlander  would  have  been 
puzzled  to  determine  the  nature  of  its  uses. 
The  floor,  with  its  many  inequalitie?,  was  well 
and  the  window,  albeit  of  scant  pro- 
y  was  free  from  cobwebs  ;    and  on  the 
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highest  shelf  in  the  immediate  neighbourho 
there  were  two  or  three  decent-looking  I 
that  seemed  as  if  they  were  well  read,  and  ] 
well  cared  for. 

The  ooly  occupant  of  the  cabin  was  a  bojrl 
ten  or  twelve  years  old,  whose  attention  seeti 
divided  between  the  pot  that  was  hanging  ab 
the  fire  and  a  small  well-thumbed  volume 
which  Marion  by-and-bye  discovered  that 
was   industriously  spelling  the  alphabet 
was  a  sickly,  dark-skinned  child,  with  a  look^ 
surprising  intelligence  in  his  face,  and  a  | 
of  bright  black  eyes  whicli  flashed  to  and  J 
with  an  acuteness   of  expression  that  was 
most  electric.     It  was  their  extreme  brilliaDti 
indeed,  which  first  drew  from  Marion  a  ren 
after  the  friends  had  fairly  made  good  their 
trance,   and   stood   to   watch   hira,   thenisell{ 
unnoticed,  beside  the  fire, 

**  He  is  deaf   and   dumb,"   said    Katheri^ 
and  she  laid  her  band  playfully  over  the 
that  occupied  him*     The  boy  lifted  liis  ej 
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\  tod  as  tbey  rested  on  his  suiters,  there  was  a 
I  look  of  delight  sparkled  op  iti  them  that  madt* 

Marion  well-oigh  exdaim  at  their  ti? id  iotelli* 
L|eooe.    The  next  moment  he  had  flung  down 

b  hookf  made  a  low  how  two  or  three  times 
I  lepeated,  and  then  colouring  all  over,  he  Etood 

the  picture  of  awkwardness  and  welcome, 

Katherine  took  off  her  gloves  and  placed 
I  tikem  in  her  basket,  and  then  with  the  utmost 
Neiterity  ran  a  few  sentences  glibly  over  her 
lingers  in  the  ingenious  and  invaluable  language 
I  rfngns,  wherein  it  has  become  possible  to  com* 
,  Qunicate  with  the  dumb< 
The  boy  replied  to  her  with  a  rapidity  which 

Qtdid  her  own,  and    Marion  stood   watchiug 

tkem  with  the  keenest  interest 

He  says  his  mother  and  sisters  are  shearing 

it  Killurie,  and  he  has  been  left  at  home  to 
titch  the  dinner,"  said  Katherine,  interrupting 

her  mute  colloquy  for  a  moment  to  interpret ; 
**  and  tliat  he  has  been  rehearsing  the  lesson  1 
gave  him  on  Sunday,  till  he  is  almost  perfect 
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She  raeuiDed  ber  conYersation  with  the  boy  for 
a  few  iDoiiieDts,  after  which  he  turned  from  them 
towimls  die  window,  opened  the  single  pane  by 
a  hii^  and  bringing  in  a  couple  of  flower*pot» 
vUeh  were  resting  on  the  outside,  displayed 
with  great   exultation    to   Katherine  and  ber 
companion  a  full-blown  monthly  rose  and  a  fra- 
grant and  verdant  rerbena* 

**  Poor  thing !"    said   Marion  in  a  voice  of 
great  interest,  *'  how  happy  he  seems  T 

**  He  is,  without  exception,  the  bappiest  and 
most  intelligent  boy  in  ihe  strath,**  answered 
Katherine.  "  Ivan  has  been  my  protcg^  frfltn 
bis  very  cradle,  and  wben  he  was  only  six  years 
old,  I  made  interest  i^ith  General  Forbes  tP 
have  him  sent  to  that  admirable  institutioiQ 
Inhere  this  language  of  signs  is  taught  B^ 
was  to  have  ren^ained  there  till  his  education 
was  complete;  but  he  grew  sick  and  delicate 
poor  boy  !  uith  the  airof  thegreat  town,  and  we 
were  forced  to  bring  him  home  again,  or  his  mfy 
ther  would  have  broken  her  heart:  for,  as  usual 
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be  afflicted  one  in  the  family  is  the  dearest   to 

er.  But  Ivan  is  so  very  acute,  and  his  knowledge 

this  curious  language   makes  it  so  easy  to 

»mmiinicate  with  him,  that  I  was  boH  enough 

undertake  his  instruction  in  reading  myself, 

we  are  succeeding  to  admiration.'' 
The  boy  had  disappeared  during  this  con- 
Yersation,  and  he  now  returned  with  something 
wrapt  very  neatly  in  a  piece  of  smoky  news- 
papeTf  which  he  presented,  with  a  bow  and  a 
look  of  palpable  delight,  to  his  young  precep- 
tress. Katherine  unfolded  the  packet  with  the 
most  gratifying  appearance  of  interest,  and  re- 
vealed a  set  of  knitting-pins  made  of  oak,  and 
very  nicely  turned  to  the  requisite  smoothness, 
for  wliich  she  appeared  so  grateful,  and  patted 
the  poor  little  donor  on  the  shoulder  witti  so 
much  kindness,  that  his  black  eyes  seemed  as 
if  they  emitted  rays. 

"  He  has  a  genius  for  mechanics,  too,'*  said 
she  in  explanation,  "  and  papa  gave  him  a  little 
turning  lathe  of  which  these,  it  seems,  are  the 
first  fruita.*' 
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Marion  examined  them  with  many  IcK>ks  an 
signs  of  approTa],  and  when,  in  answer  to  some 
lentence  of  Katherine's,  he  blushed  and  bowed* 
and  even  laughed  with  delight,  she  discovered 
that  her  friend  had  gladdened  his  heart  by 
requesting  another  set  of  needles  as  a  gift  to 
the  lady  who  accompanied  her* 

Marion  was  completely  interested  by  the  poor 
little  dumb  boy,  and  the  smoke  and  the  dark- 
ness were  forgotten  in  the  eagerness  with  which 
she  watched  him, 

**  Yes,  dearest  Katherine,**  said  she,  when 
they  had  left  the  cottage,  "  this  is  one  recipe 
for  happiness*  The  consciousness  of  restoring 
that  little  sufferer  to  the  fellowship  of  bis 
species  would  be  a  drop  to  sweeten  the  bitr 
terest  cup.  Now  I  understand  your  theory  of 
happiness  by  proxy.  That  poor  child  is  as 
contented  with  his  flowers  and  his  knitting-pini 
and  his  spelling-book,  as  the  proudest  among 
us  with  all  our  undeserved  enjoyments.  His 
happiness  emanates  from  you,  dear  Katherine ; 
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wonder  that   it  should   be   reflected   back 

Karherioe  laughed  in  the  joy  of  her  inno" 
tut  and  kind  heart,  and  prepared  to  lift  the 
Rich  of  a  second  cottage  door» 

*<  Do  not  expect  to  find  anything  so  interest- 
ing as  Ivan  in  every  bouse,"  said  she ;  "  this  is 
one  of  a  very  different  stamp,  though  no  less 
a  favourite,  and  almost  as  much  a  charge." 

They  entered.  The  cottage  was  in  all  re- 
spects similar  to  the  last,  except  in  the  number 
of  its  occupants.  But  at  a  small  clean-looking 
table  at  the  far  end  of  the  apartment,  a  stout 
labourer  was  swallowing  his  dinner — a  mess  of 
cold  eoweris ;  and  beside  the  fire  a  good-look- 
log  young  woman  was  nursing  a  pair  of  babies, 
whose  respective  ages  could  not  very  far  have 
exceeded  eight  days.  A  scanty  wardrobe  seemed 
to  have  been  shared  between  them,  and  its  de> 
fictencies  were  supplied  by  the  end  of  an  old 
f  plaid,  in  which  the  careful  mother  had  wrapped 
them  both,  vkitb  much  pride  and  fondness. 
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The  maD  rose  with  natural  good  breediil 
and  poUteaess  ad  they  entered,  and  the  mot 
depoetted  the  little  twins  upon  the  bed  uni 
the  duties  of  hospitality  should  be  fulfilled 

**  O  Peggy,  for  shame,    for    shame!*' 
Katberine,  with  a  kind  voice  to   her   host 
**  Did  not  I  tell  you  that  you  were  not  to 
out  of  bed  for  a  week  yet  ?  and  did  not  I  desiv 
Duncan  to  come  to  the  manse  for  his 
every  day^  till  you  should  be  able  to  dress 
-for    him?     We  will  find   you    driven    to 
refuge  there  at  last,   though  you  are  so  shy  of 
asking  our  assistance  now.'" 

The  young  woman  coloured  and  curtsey< 
and   ejaculated    something    in    her    imperfe 
English,  about  having  given  too  much  trouble 
already;  at  the  same  time   that  she   follon 
Katberine  with  looks  of  absolute  affection, 
she   moved  towards   the   bed   to  examine 
babies. 

**  Ther^  Marion,  did  you  ever  see  two  sue 
delicate  flowers?  they  are  positively  the  pret^j 
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St  babiei»  I  eTer  beheld :  far  too  pretty  and 
fair  to  be  wrapt  in  an  old  piece  of  tartan — so 
here  are  the  two  little  euits  for  thenu  They 
have  been  too  long  coming,  Peggy,  but  that 
was  the  bult  of  your  own  modesty)  that  would 
aot  tell  me  your  wants  a  tittle  sooneiy  There 
— there** — and  she  half  emptied  her  little 
basket.  **  The  cook  sent  you  this  nice  strong 
jelly  for  your  dinner,  and  mamma  hopes  you 
will  take  a  glass  of  wine  from  this  bottle  every 
day  for  a  fortnight,  till  you  are  strong  again, 
and  at  the  end  of  it  you  are  to  bring  the  babies 
down  to  the  manse  to  be  christened*  Well, 
bow  are  things  prospering  with  you,  Duncan  ? 
Plenty  of  work  now  i^ 
m  ^*  Yes,  madam,**  answered  the  Highlander, 
**  many  thanks  to  you  an^  your  papa,  a*  things 
are  prosperous  noo.  The  GeneraFs  new  approach 
f  us  a'  thrang,  an'  the  good  wages  *11  no  be 
ranting.  I'm  to  get  mine  in  potsUx>ts  the 
reek,  an*  after  that  I  shall  be  looking  for 
llrr  for  the  cow  ye  were  speaking  oV* 
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A  few  ivords  of  interest  and  encouragement 
concluded  the  visit,  and  again  Katherine  looto 
in  her  friend's  face  with  her  smile  of  appeaL 

**  Well,  what  do  you   think    of  my 
here  ?"  asked  she  playfully. 

'•  Why,  I  confess   the  happiness  of  yonder 
couple   is   somewhat  of   a   paradox,**   reti 
Marion  with  a  smile ;  "  I  have  never  witnei 
such  an  extreme   of  poverty   as  that,   d( 
Katherine.'* 

**  A  few  months  ago,^  answered  Katherin^j 
^*  that  poor  couple  came  to  the  manse^  beggia|^ 
shelter  for  the  night  in  our  barn.  It  was  im- 
mediately after  the  severe  winter,  when  the 
poor  people  were  almost  starved  to  death ;  and 
this  man  and  woman  had  a  little  child  with 
them,  which  was  dying  from  absolute  hunger. 
I  am  a  bit  of  physiognomist,  you  know;  so  I  took 
a  liking  to  the  young  wifcj  and  begged  papa's 
leave  to  let  them  remain  at  the  manse^  and 
share  in  the  spring  labour  of  the  farm-  But 
their   child   died,   and   after    that   the  mot 
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jtd  not  be  persuaded  to  leave  the  country; 
so  1  rode  over  one  fine  day,  and  begged  my 
lord^s  permksion  to  establish  them  in  Clach- 
iia-hard.  They  are  beginning  to  thrive  in  the 
world  now,  and  by-and-bye,  when  Peggy  has 
^4ier  cow,  I  flatter  myself  she  wiU  grow  quite 
rich/* 

i  Again    Marion^'s    heart    swelled    with  aftec- 
ooate  admiration  of  her  friend^s  active  and 
cheerful  humanity,  and  again  she  smiled  at  the 

Pconstraction  put  upon  what  she  looked  at  in 
Ibe  light  only  of  a  privilege. 

**  These  are  my  pets,''  said  Katherine,  and 
•he  moved  towards  the  third  cottage ;  "  do  not 
expect  to  have  your  interest  and  your  sympa- 
thies equally  excited  by  all  whom  I  introduce 
to  you.  Here,  for  instance,  is  a  case  which 
puld  my  patience  sorely  to  the  test,  and  of 
which,  if  the  truth  must  be  spoken,  I  am  very 
nearly  tired, 
K  The  next  moment  they  stood  within  a  house 
which  borrowed  something  like  an  air  of  supe*^ 
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riority  over  the  other  shealings  of  the  glen, 
from  the  whitewashing  of  the  window-sill  and 
the  hearthstone,  and  the  circumstance  of  an 
old  rug  being  stretched  by  the  bed-side.  More- 
over, a  cheerful  fire  of  peats  burnt  upon 
hearth,  and  a  large  black  cat  was  coiled 
beside  it,  with  an  air  of  snugness  which  wa 
quite  enlivening. 

In  a  three-cornered  arm-chair,  on  one  si 
of  the  chimney,  there  was  an  old  woman  knil 
ting  busily,  whose  person  was  a  sort  of  living 
illustratioE  of  three  separate  peculiarities ;— a 
wonderful  erectness  of  carriage,  a  scrupulous 
cleanliness  of  person,  and  an  expression  of  face 
which,  without  being  exclusively  indicative  of 
sickness,  discontent,  or  mental  affliction,  was 
cross  enough  to  have  sat  for  the  combination  of 
all  three. 

**  Well,  Elspet,"  said  Katherine  in  a  cheerful 
tone,  "  howa  the  cough  to-day  ?  I  could  not 
come  to  see  you  yesterday,  but  I  hope  you  got 
ihe  nice  mixture  I  sent  you  over  by  Jeanuie.' 
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**  Ou,  I  ne'er  expeckit  ye  to  come,"  said  the 
old  dame  in  reply,  when  her  guests  had  seated 
themselves  on  two  stools  beside  her;  "  I*ra  an 
auld  withered  stock  noo,  no  able  to  serve  ony 
body  mysel,  so  I  canna  ex  peck  service  frae 
ither  folk.  Ise  warrant  yell  hae  brawer  friends 
lo  look  after  than  puir  Elspet." 

And  she  eyed  Marlon  sourly,  as  if  she  sus- 
pected her  of  intruding  on  her  own  privi- 
ges. 

**  Well*  but  you  got  the  mixture,  and  it 
brought  you  a  good  night's  rest,  did  it  not?" 
pursued  Katberinef  without  noticing  the  insi- 
nuation. 

**  Rest!"  was  the  indignant  reply j  "  aweel, 
I  wot  it  was  a  windlestrae's  rest  on  a  windy 
nicht  then,  I  ne'er  had  sic  a  nicht  sin*  ever  1 
took  it;  I  just  bostit  and  hostit  even  on^  and 
never  devalved.  Na,  na,  it's  nane  o'  yere  drugs 
Ihat^s  to  cure  a  host  like  niine----nae thing  '11 
e*er  cure  it  but  the  spade  an*  the  shool.  Gin 
e  had  sent  me  a  drap  oot  o*  the  grand  bottle 
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ye  proniised  to  Pegg}'  nea«t-by  there,  1  micbt 
hae  pitteii  it  iotil  my  bow]  o*  gruel,  ^tid  bt^eu 
mair  the  better  o't  But  I  dinua  keo  sae  weel 
how  to  fleech  ^e  as  she  does,  or  I  micht  hae 
gotten  it  too,** 

*'  YouVe  tired  of  the  raspberry  vinegar, 
then?'*  said  Katherine.  **  Why,  Elspet,  you 
had  only  to  send  Ivau  to  the  mause,  and  ymi 
should  have  had  your  glass  of  sherry  ia  fife 
minutes,  you  stupid  body*" 

**  Na,  Miss  Randolph,'*  answered  Elsept  in 
a  tone  of  triumph*  ^'  na,  na,  Vm  no  just  coi 
the  length  o'  a  beggar  yet;  though  1  dlnna  r^ 
fuse  tbe  bits  an'  bats  ye  send  me  at  your 
pleasure.  Vm  sodger  bred,  Miss  Katerine,  but 
Fm  major  minded,  an'  V\l  ne^er  ask  onybody  for 
what  1  may  jalouse   they're   no  wilhng   to 
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"  Now,  Elspet,  hold  your  tongue,"  replied 
Katherine,  with  invincible  good-humour ;  ^*  you 
know  very  well  that  you  would  apply  to  roe 
w  ith  all  your  heart  if  you  bad  a  desire  for  i 
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thing  I  could  give  yoU|  if  it  were  only  for  the 
sake  of  gratifying  me ;  and  you  shall  have  the 
wine  for  to-night's  gruel  whenever  I  go  home. 
How  does  the  new  toy  I  sent  you  yesterday 
please  you  ?    You  are  looking  quite  handsome 

Iio  it,  1  think.'* 
"  Ou,  it's  no  that  ill,"  answered  Elspet  re- 
luctantly, and  as  if  at  a  losa  for  somethiag  to 
grumble  at  **  But  wow  !  how  the  hue  cornea 
adf  on  my  clean  mutches ;"  and  she  pushed  back 
the  hood  of  coloured  flannel  as  she  spoke. 
^^  lt*U  baud  me  ay  daicheriu'  au*  washin'  them, 

and  ruin  me  for  sape  forbye," 
^  '^  Never  mind  that,  Elspet,  it  will  only  give 
you  an  excuse  for  putting  on  a  clean  one  every 
day ;  and  that^s  what  delights  you,*'  answered 
Katherine.  "  Has  papa  been  seeing  you 
lately  r 

f**  Ou  ay,  honest  man,*'  replied  the  dame, 
with  a  wonderful  accession  of  respect  in  her 
tone ;  **  he  was  here  this  morning,  and  gied  me 
a  lang  discoorse  on  the  cbeerfulne&s  u'  christian 
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hope.  Hech  me,  hoo  folk  will  cumber  them- 
selvee  wi'  the  mony  things  o'  this  sinfu",  unsub- 
stantial world :  'gin  a'  body  had  as  little  w  arld's 
gear  as  I  hae,  them  wad  be  the  less  to  fash 
them."^ 

Katherine  and  her  companion  laughed  mer* 
rily,  when  they  had  left  her,  over  Elspet's  pecu- 
liar  ideas  of  hope  and  cheerfulness, 

**  There  is  the  cottage  where  I  should  read 
my  lesson,^*  said  Marion  playfully ;  "  for  I  nei- 
ther know  the  value  of  ray  blessings,  nor  the 
error  of  ray  discontent/' 

It  were  long  to  follow  Katherine  throi 
all  the  scenes  of  her  morning  walk,  as  she 
her  wondering  friend  from  house  to  house ;  now 
to  the  dwelling  of  a  bedridden  old  woman,  now 
to  the  busy  hearth  of  a  happy  family.  Into  alt 
of  them  she  seemed  to  carry  gladness,  and  in 
each  she  found  the  blessing  of  the  poor  and  the 
destitute. 

Marion  watched  the  modest  and  gentle  pro- 
priety of  Katherine's  bearing  towards  these  ob- 
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of  her  bounty  with  unfeigned  delight,  and 
fie  warm  interest  with  which  she  inquired  into 
their  minutest  concerns,  and  without  arrogating 
10  herself  the  power  of  bestowing  advice  or  ad- 
monisbment,  the  kindness  with  which  she  pro- 
mised  them  her  own  assistance  when  the  case 
was  within  the  range  of  her  abilities^  and  her 
influence  with  her  father  in  behalf  of  that  which 
went  beyond  it.  There  was  a  cheerful  and 
gentle  familiarity  in  her  converse  with  them, 
which  seemed  quite  as  valuable  to  one  and  all 
as  the  benefits  which  accompanied  it,  and  which 
secured  to  herself  the  adoration  of  a  people, 
than  which  there  is  not  a  warmer  nor  more 
enthusiastically  grateful  among  the  famihes  of 
the  earth* 

Katherine,  on  her  part,  perceived  with  a  throb 
of  satisfaction  the  success  of  her  experiment  on 
the  dormant  energies  of  her  friend  j  and  though 
she  forbore  from  any  menrion  of  the  subject  her- 
self yet  at  dinner  she  rejoiced  to  find  that  their 


234 


KATHERINE    RANDOLPH; 


morning  round  in  Clacb-na-hard  elici 
longer  and  more  cheerful  diaeussion  on  th< 
of  Marion,  than  had  followed  any  incident 
residence  among  them. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 


*"  Ha  !  ha  I  what  a  fool  Honesty  is,  and  Trust,  hU  aworn 
fckroilier,  a  verj  simple  gentlem&n/' 


Lord  de  M^r  was  a  man  in  the  prinae  and 
flower  of  manhood  ;  distinguished  by  that  nobi- 
lity of  person  and  patrician  grace  of  manhood, 
which,  when  they  are  the  fruits  of  high  birth 
and  the  accompaniments  of  large  fortune,  form 

_^e  beau-ideal  of  an  Enghsh  aristocrat    in  hts 

^biost  indescribable  perfection* 

V  A  finer  contrast  could  not  be  imagined  than 
Lord  de  Mar  presented  to  his  guest,  as  Genersil 


The 
of  nnddle 
^Ammm  awmniiiati 
wmtj  nofcmeol  of  his 
raoBobed  iaiii  grace;  while  I 
wore  the  bhad  and  ejiqumte  polish 
and  the  very  tones  of 
hr  the   abeolu 
coolnil  to  vfaidi  ererj  accent  was  held  by 
bigb-^bred  speaker* 

The  Highland  dueftain  was  conspicuous 
General  Forbes.  His  mould  was  the  mould  i 
a  giant,  and,  with  a  sjTumetry  of  proportion 
no  respect  inferior,  he  united  a  degree  of  phy 
sical  power  which  seemed  to  mark  him  of  a 
different  species ;  while  the  open  and  kindlj  in- 
telligence of  his  face,  with  its  long  curls  of 
silvery  hair,  and  the  military  precision  of  his 
bearing,  were  in  strong  opposition  to  the  lordly 
and  fashionable  grace  of  Lc>rd  de  Mar- 
Tbe  conversation  of  the  friends  seemed 
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have  been  of  the  most  agreeable  and  cordial 
tone ;  for  the  countenance  of  each  expressed 
tie  utmost  confidence  and  good  fellowship^  and 
their  mutual  communications  flowed  with  a 
rapidity  and  smoothness,  which  left  no  room 
for  any  suspicion  of  misunderstanding  between 
tbero. 

I  At  last,  when  the  breakfast-table  was  cleared, 
the  General  broke  a  momentary  silence  by  in- 
quiring, in  a  voice  which  was  meant  to  be  quite 
gay  and  careless,  but  in  which,  to  a  practised 
observer,  a  tone  of  anxiety,  almost  of  agitation, 

^ would  have  been  perceptible* 
**  By  the  way,  have  you  seen  anything   of 
oung  Chisholm  ?     I  understand  he  is  in  Brigh- 
ton.* 
^m    The  General  was  practically  no  politician, 
however  intently  he  might  watch  the  proceed - 
iogs  of  the  cabinet,  and  animadvert  upon  its 
^brron  from  bis  own   untainted  solitude*     He 
^^Itnew  nothing  of  the  crooked  and  crafty  paths 


KATHERIKE    RANDOLPH; 


to  the  confession  of  his  own  concern  in  the  sale 
of    Inverhaggernie ;    and     his    comniuiucative- 
ness  was  equally  agreeable  to  Lord   de  Mar, 
since  it  betrayed  the  exact  line  at  which  preva- 
rication might  stop  with  safety.     The  smile  did 
not  leave  his  lip  for  a  second,  and  when  General 
Forbes  had  finished  his  sentence,  he  turned  to 
him  with  a  look  of  frank  and  confidential  good- 
will, and  said>  **  I  see  what  you  are  thinking  o( 
and  I  am  glad  that  boyish  affair  has  not  slipt 
through  your   memory*  as  I  feared.     Do  you 
know  I  had  arranged  all  my  plans  for  a  mo 
down  to  Killurie,  to  put  you  in  possession  of 
the  very  facts  we  are  about  to  discuss ;  and  this 
whole   morning  I  have  been  hoping  that  you 
would  introduce  the  subject  first  yourself.    In 
shorty  my  dear  General^  I  longed  for  your  ad- 
vice and  assistance,  as  I  invariably  do  when  any 
emergency  presses   upon   me.    The   frequencj' 
with  which  I  draw  upon  you  for  your  opinioti 
and  support,  is  proof  enough  of  the  estimatioo 
in  which  I  hold  them/* 
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**  My  opinion  can  be  of  very  little  service  to  a 
man  of  Lord  de  Mar's  experienced  judgment/* 
answered  the  General  drily,  "  Support  and 
aaustance  are  what  he  will  never  ask  from  me 
in  vidn,  when  the  matter  in  behalf  of  which  they 
are  desired  is  worthy  the  consideration  of  a  man 
of  honour." 

•*  You  might  have  done  me  the  justice  to  be- 
lieve such  matters  as  delicately  weighed  in  the 
balance  of  my  honour  as  your  own,  my  good 
friend.  But,  at  present,  I  know  the  nature  of 
your  suspicions;  and  till  they  are  removed  I 
have  no  right  to  expect  your  confidence*'*** 

There  was  an  air  of  wounded  feeling  In  Lord 
de  Mar*&  manner  of  uttering  these  words^  that 
spoke  to  the  General's  kind  heart  in  a  moment, 
and  he  replied, 

"  I  pray  you  to  excuse  my  hastiness,  Lord  de 
Man  I  confess  to  you  that  the  first  intelligence 
of  young  loverhaggernie's  misfortunes  astounded 
me,  and  led  me  not  unnaturally  back  to  certain 
days,  and  follies  of  the  participators  in  which 
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ymt  wad  I  are  now  the  only  surrivors*      I 
adcwyvledge  thai  I  feel  myself  to  be  in  some 
sort  fcippniihle  far  the  good  or  evil  fortune  of 
the  youth,  and  thai  I  shall  not  be  quite  at  ease 
until  I  oaderalnid  the  exact  state  of  bis  affairs. 
Yet   I  hare  no  right  to  tntrode   myself  into 
yours ;  so  if  you  will  answer  me  but  one  ques- 
tion, I  shall  withdraw  my  inquiries  and  my  pre- 
sence with  gratitude  to  you  and  satisfaction  to 
myself.*' 

«  I  know  what  that  question  is,"  returned  his 
lordship  frankly ;  **  and  if  you  will  lend  me 
your  ear  for  half  an  hour,  I  hope  to  answer  it 
with  credit  to  myself  and  all  the  satisfaction 
that  you  can  desire. 

"  Not  so,  Lord  de  Mar,"  said  the  General 
with  some  sternness ;  "  my  quesDon  can  be 
answered  more  satisfactorily  in  one  second.  Is 
the  bond  still  in  existence,  which  I  believed 
that  I  saw  you  destroy  with  your  own  hand 
twenty  years  ago  ?^ 

«  Nay,  nay»  my  good  General,''  answered  his 


lordship,  "  this  categorical  mode  of  proceeding 
leaves  your  interest  in  my  affairs  at  a  very  low 
account.  Let  me  tell  you  the  whole  circum- 
stances of  the  case, otherwise  it  will  be  impossible 
for  you  to  appreciate  the  nature  of  my  reply  to 
Ais  blunt  question*'^ 

^  My  Lord  de  Mar/'  said  the  old  gentleman, 
with  a  grave  dignity  of  tone  that  was  almost 
a  match  for  his  adversary's  smooth  cunning — * 
"you  must  be  aware  that  my  interest  in  you 
and  yours  hangs    upon   your  direct   and   un- 
equivocal reply  to  my   inquiry.     If  my  suspi- 
cions wrong  you,  then  you  shall  have  no  cause 
to  complain  of  the  insufficiency  of  my  repent- 
ance for  having  encouraged  them ;  if  they  are 
borne  out  by  the  fact,  you  need  not  be  told  that 
we  not  only  cease  to  be  friends,  but  that  the  mea- 
sures which  I  shall  consider  myself  called  upon 
to  adopt,  will  henceforth  render  us  avowed  and 
professed  enemies.^^ 

**  What  measures  within  the  bounds  of  possi- 
bility can  produce  such  an  effect  as  that,  my 
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"  Such  as  the  laws  ol 

•ne  to  use  in  behalf  of  a, 

»«»,"  answwed  the  Ge 
tone 

"Nay,  I  can  only  be  tl 

«f  that  sort,- pe«isjedL< 

of  «ueh  soft  and  ausical 

'"duced    the  General   to 

"«»ceIonlyamtbeinj 

defrauded  of  your  friendsh 
grounds.** 

•' My  good  lord."  said  G 
<^alm  and  reasoning  tone,  , 
be  on  even  irmimJ  __-.l  . . 


iQverhaggernie  property  was  established  ;  and 
ia  it  to  liquidate  the  debt  created  by  it 
that  young  Chisholm  is  about  to  sell  his 
patrimony  ?" 

"It  is— it  was — It  is — since  I  must  borrow 
"Oaragantua's  mouth  for  the  reply/*  answered  his 
lordship  gaily ;  '*  and  I  not  one  whit  the  less 
*  an  honourable  man/  from  the  three  afBrma- 

^^ve&     Will  you  hear  me  now  ?** 

^B    **  No,  sir,*'  answered  the  General  haughtily ; 

^P»*  I  have  heard  enough.  It  is  now  my  business 
to  appeal  to  the  laws  of  England ;  and  after 
they  shall  have  righted  the  innocent^  the  less 

I  we  hear  either  of  or  from  each  other,  the 
better.'' 

P>  And  he  was  moving  towards  the  doon 
**  Stay,  General  Forbes,'*  said  his  lordship  in 
a  tone  of  placid  and  grave  kindness.  "  I  have 
satisfied  you — since  it  seems  that  in  the  for- 
tunes of  this  boy  your  feelings  are  alone  in- 
terested — it  remains  now  that  I  should  satisfy 
if  by  pointing  out  the  wild  goose  chase 
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on  wbidi    you  are  about   to    start.      In  the 
first  places  my  good  friend,  eveu  were  I  di»- 
pofied  to  play  the  vitlain'a  part  which  you  are 
cuitiog  out  for  me,  the  laws  of  England  can 
furnish  you  with  no  authority  to  annul  a  deed 
BO  perfect  m    its   construction  as   poor  Chis- 
holm*s  bond ;  nor  to  set  at  nought  the  validity 
of  witnessesy  one  of  whom  can  boast  a  name 
so  honourable  as  that  of  General  Forbes.    1 
say  nothing  of  tlie  strange  effect  which  moit 
attend  the  efforts  of  a  man  who  seeks  to 
iralidate    a  deed  to   which  his  own  name 
been  affixed.     But  there  is  one  trifling  circum- 
stance which  I  cannot  suspect  General  Forbe* 
of  any  intention  to  overlook.     His  promUe  to 
myself— his  oath  to  the  dead^ — are  obligariona 
which  none  can  lightly  esteem,  and  yet  pre- 
sume to  sit  in  judgment  where  the  honour  of 
another  is  concerned." 

General  Forbes  stood  like  a  man  tbunde^ 
struck. 

**De    Mar!"    said    he,    in    a    tone    which 
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scarce  audible  from  amazemeDt;  "you 
are — ^you  are — ^"  and  the  old  gentleman  gulped 
down  a  hard  epithet,  and  added,  with  a  laugh 
that  sounded  very  like  a  sob — **  you  are  a  clever 
fellow.** 

There  was  a  pause  of  some  minutes,  during 
rhich  General  Forbes  seemed  too  much  occu* 
pied  with  bis  own  thoughts  to  remark  the 
silence ;  and  Lord  de  Mar  confronted  him  with 
such  an  mr  of  placid  dignity  as  men  assume 
when  an  exertion  has  been  made,  more 
for  the  sake  of  indulging  others  than  from 
any  benefit  likely  to  accrue  to  themselves  from 
the  result. 

k  *'  And  noW|  General  Forbes/*  said  his  lord- 
ship, in  the  most  refined  accents  of  his  melo- 
dious voice — "  now  that  I  have  shown  you  how 
little  your  disapproval  can  affect  ray  interesij 
I  would  fain  prove  how  valuable  your  esteem 
is  to  my  hearty  by  placing  this  matter  in  its 
true  and  most  favourable  point  of  view.  You 
are  disposed  to  think  me  a  bad  man»     Listen 


Tbe  General  madl 
tieDoe. 

"  Ycrti  wiU  not  hear 
**  well — at  least  1  shall  ^ 
philanthropist  can  mak\ 
cme  any  impression^ 
pain,  which  is  at  war 
ritws  uf  human  nature, 
pangf  General,  if  you  won 

The  General  seemed  ii 
the  contest  in  his  mind  1; 
The  air  of  sincerity  and 
nbich  accompanied  thesi 
irresistible,  and  yet  his  pf 
was  too  vivid  to  be  ligbtlj 

Lord  de  Mar  observed, 
deeisiont  and  rg 


r 


old  subaltern,  my  dear  GeneraL  It  is  the  first 
time  I  ever  found  it  difficult  to  plead  my  own 
cause  to  you*"^ 

The  allusion  to  old  days,  in  which  De  Mar's 
light-hearted  bravery  woo  his  good  will  as  an 
ensign  in  his  own  regiment,  touched  the  sol- 
dier*a  heart,  and  he  answered  in  a  voice  wherein 
the  sternness  of  high  principle  seemed  struggling 
with  a  softer  feeling — 

"  I  owe  it  to  myself,  as  well  as  to  you.  Lord 
de  Mar,  to  bear  what  can  be  said  in  extenuation 
of  an  act  so — so  unusual  io  a  man  of  honour 
and  integrity.  I  have  no  right  to  condemn 
any  one  uoheard^still  less  to  reject  an  oppor- 
tunity of  bearing  the  truth." 

The  General  reseated  himself,  and  fixed 
bis  eyes  upon  his  companion  in  silent  expec« 
ition. 

Lord  de  Mar  thanked  him  with  much  ap- 
pearance of  kindness,  and  then  began  to 
speak   with    the   air   of  one  who  has  much  to 
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say,  and  yet  feels  perfectly  secure  of  saying  it 
all  creditably* 

**You  are  no  statesmaiij  my  dear  General, 
therefore  you  can  form  no  conception  of  the 
ruinous  cost  at  which  the  deep  game  of  politics  is 
1  layed  by  such  as  have  once  engaged  in  it*  You 
know  what  the  extent  of  my  fortune  was  at  the 
period  of  my  succession — will  you  believe  me 
when  I  declare,  that  at  this  moment,  excepting 
the  rental  of  the  property,  I  have  not  a  guinea 
in  the  world  ?  Nay,  more — my  poor  Ida's  for- 
tune, of  which,  as  you  wilt  remember,  I  was 
left  the  entire  guardianship,  has  been,  unwit* 
tingly  on  my  part,  and  to  my  unspeakable  sur- 
prise, nearly  squandered  in  the  same  reckless 
hazard.  In  a  few  months  she  will  be  seven- 
teen— the  age  at  which,  by  her  grandfather's 
will,  she  has  the  right  to  make  choice  of  her 
own  residence  and  guardians.  Can  you  ima- 
gine. General  Forbes,  any  situation  more  trying 
than  that  of  a  fether  who  is  self-convicted  of 


having,  however  undesignedly,  impoverished  hi» 
own  child  T 

M      The  General  did  not  interrupt  him  even  by 

H  an  assent}  and  he  continued. 

f  **  About  a  year  ago,  while  all  these  matters 
were  pressing  upon  me,  I  chanced  one  day,  in 
tlie  most  secret  corner  of  my  bureau,  to  light 
upon  John  Chisbolm's  bond/^ 

^  **  That  bond,"  interrupted  the  General  hastily, 
and  with  the  lightning  in  his  eye  again, 
•*  which  I  believed  I  had  seen  you  destroy 
above  eighteen  years  ago  ?* 

**  Yes,"  replied  hie  lordship  calmly  j  "hut  if 

V  you  will  hear  me  out,  you  will  do  me  less  in- 
jufitice.  The  existence  of  the  deed  was  as 
much  a  surprise  to  me  as  it  must  have  been  to 
yourself,  had  you  made  the  discovery.  I  could 
not  for  many  a  day  account  for  the  fact  of  its 
re- appearance,  and  was  ready  to  beheve  myself 
the  sport  of  some  delusion,  so  mysterious  did 
the  circumstance  appear  to  me.  Indeed  it 
was  not  until  some  weeks  after,  that  on  missing 


«>ffle  repository,  and  I  pr^ 
fitting  to  the  flames  whJ 
P«>r  ChishoJm's  bond,  I  h  J 
paper,  and  preserved  the  ri 

'«^ou.  General  Forbes,  that  1 
'^"th.  I  can  in  no  other  », 

ewstenceofthedeed."  j 

General  Forbes-the  veiy  1 

hononr-would  no  more  have  t 
'"g  the  straightforward  veraeij 
y  ».e  wodd  have  misbeJiev 

"'  beg  your  pardon.  Lord 
^°«e  you  great  injustice  on  one 
^«-ne.tly;    «and    am  doubly  b 

patiently  your  explanation  of  the 
-««d   the  half  cordial  tone    d 


communication,  as  if  the  subject  of  it  were 
more  amusing  to  himself  than  iuterestiug  to  the 
^listener. 

**  Why,  really  I  must  admit,  that  what  follows 
baa  Tery  much  the  air  of  a  romance,  with  ju3t 
eDoughofthe  ingenuity  of  the  diplomatist  to  make 
it  a  sort  of  agreeable  compound  of  the  world  of 
fancy  and  the  world  of  life.  You  have  heard  of 
young  Randolph's  rich  uncle  who  returned  from 
India  lately  with  his  half  million  to  leave  among 
the  children  of  his  relation,  your  minister  ?  Well 
— my  Scotch  agent  wrote  me  some  time  ago 
that  the  old  fellow  wanted  to  buy  a  place  m 
the  Highlands,  as  near  to  Glenurie  as  possible^ 
and  wished  to  know  if  I  was  williog  to  let 
him  have  Kinmar,  at  a  price  which  was  double 
its  value.  I  would  not  do  Ida  such  injustice 
as  part  with  Kinmar,  since  it  is  the  oldest  heir- 
loom in  the  family;  but  1  bethought  me  that 
Inverfaaggemie»  with  its  ine  house  and  its  neg- 
lected policies,  would  suit  the  millionnaire  to  a 
nicety ;  and  I  bad  beard,  you  must  know,  or  at 
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least  had  inferred  from  my  intimacy  with  young 
Randolph,  and  my  occasional  converse  with 
Keitli  Chisholm,  that  there  was  also  a  Eur 
niece  of  old  Fletcher,  to  whom  he  would  no 
douht  bequeath  a  moiety  of  his  wealth,  and 
who  would  possibly  bo  persuaded  to  bestow  it 
and  her  lily  hand  on  our  friend  Keith;  and 
then,  what  are  the  results?  luverhaggernie  re- 
turns to  itB  proper  owner,  I  have  my  forty 
thousand  pounds  as  a  loan,  and  Chisbolm  has 
bis  trip  to  the  West,  where  he  may  live 
en  prince  with  his  bride,  if  he  pleases,  until 
the  old  gentleman's  death  shall  recall  them  to 
the  possession  of  their  paternal  acres. 

**  As  a  loan  ! "  said  General  Forbes,  going 
back  upon  the  last  sentence  of  the  speaker 
if  his  wits  were  too  slow  to  keep  pace  with 
its  volubility;  **  what  do  you  mean  by  that?* 

"  Why,  you  know,"  answered  his  lordship, 
"even  if  Julian  be  the  heir  of  all,  it  will  be 
only  giving  his  sister's  portion  in  exchange 
for  his  w  ife*s ;  since  I  suppose  be  must  make 
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it  out  with  Ida  at  kst  So  that  not  one  sixpence 
which  is  his  or  Chisholm's  will  eventually  be 
alienated  from  either  of  them.  Why,  my  dear 
sir,  you  do  not  seem  to  follow  my  roman  de  la 

And  his  lordship  smiled  in  the  face  of  his 
auditor,  as  if  wmting  his  approval 

The  CeneraPs  simplicity  of  mind  and  prin- 
ciple was  utterly  thrown  out  hy  the  crooked 
policy  of  the  statesman.  He  could  not  he  made 
to  comprehend  the  intricacied  of  the  plot.  To 
him  it  seemed  a  labyrinth  of  cunning  and 
treachery,  whose  only  uses  were  to  lead  to  a 
point  which  might  be  more  safely,  more 
speedily,  and  more  honourably  attained  hy  the 
straight  path. 

"  Since  you  are  wining  to  give  JuUan  a 
chance  with  the  lady  Ida,  why  not  tell  him  the 
state  of  affairs  at  once  ?  You  cannot  believe 
that  the  loss  of  fortune  will  bring  a  cloud  over 
his  enthusiasm  ;  and  the  residue  of  even  your 
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uaentailed  property  must  be  a  handsome  dower 
for  the  wife  of  a  commoner." 

Lord  de  Mar  shrugged  his  shoulders  with 
look  of  self-compassion. 

**  Nay,  nay,  my  good  friend,"  said  he,  **  have 
Utile  mercy  on  the  frailty  of  human  nature, 
give  one's  daughter,  with  her  gifts  of  nature, 
the  sou  of  a  Scottish  minister  at  all,  is  humiliation 
enough;    and   to   leave  her  dependent  on  his 
bounty  for  her  wedding-gown  is  something  too^ 
lowly  for  me,  poor  as  I  am/* 

The  General  made  no  reply.  He  was  puzzl 
and  overwhelmed  with  the  strange  scheme  thi 
had  just  been  unfolded.  He  needed  an  ho 
of  cool  reflection  to  bring  it  within  the  range 
even  of  his  comprehension,  and  he  felt  at  a  loss 
whether  to  give  Lord  de  Mar  his  confidence 
meantime  or  not 

His  noble  host^  however,  seemed  to  entertain 
no  such  misgivings.  He  started  up  when  tiie 
dock  on  the  mantel-piece  struck  twelve^  and. 
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i^e  hb  apologies  for  running  away  in  a  tone 
of  perfect  ease  and  cordiality.  Pleading  military 
business  as  his  excuse  he  begged  the  General^s 
lireietice  at  a  court-martial  in  the  afternoon, 
lod  turned  him  o^er  to  hts  daughter  and  his 
biead  Julian  for  the  morning. 

^  WeU  done,  diplomacy/'  said  the  handsome 
lord,  as  he  sprang  into  his  britchka;  and  his 
Wad  eye  glittered  like  the  eye  of  a  hawk  when 
rtie  quarry  skims  fearlessly  below. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

*•  That  blind  rascally  boj  that  abosw  eyerj  cmcV  ejret  beo^iii^ 
his  own  aie  out — I«t  Mm  be  judge  how  deep  I  am  in  lov«/* 


The  evening  found  General  Forbes  in  a  some- 
what calmer  frame  of  mind.     He  had  spent  the 
earlier  hours  of  the  day  in  fruitless  endeavours 
to  obtain  an  interview  with  Keith  Chisholm,  the , 
object  of  which  he  could  not  very  accurately 
have    determined    even    to    himself;  although 
conscious  at  least  of  a  pressing  desire  to  judge  — 
of  the  light  in  which  the  young  man  regarded^ 
his  own  future  prospects.     His  efforts,  however, 
were  frustrated,  since  he  could  obtain  no  infor- 
mation regarding  him»  either  at  his  hotel  or  at 


any  of  the  usual  points  of  rendezvous   about 
town ;  and  even  bis  visit  to  Julian  was  sacrificed 
to  the  urgency  of  his  search,  and  bis  meeting 
both  with  him  and  the  Lady  Ida  delayed  till  the 
evening.    At  four  o'clock  he  had  been  deeply 
■toterested  in  the  old  familiar  details  of  the  court- 
-martial; and   at   seven   be   found   himself  the 
centre  of  attraction  to  a  group  of  gallant  and 
intelligent   officers,  whom   Lord   de   Mar   had 
collected  round  him  to  dinner,  as  it  seemed,  for 
his  own  exclusive  enjoyment, 

The  tone  of  the  little  society  was  fraught  with 
pleasant  remembrances  of  other  days,  and,  amid 
the  warm  and  kindly  feelings  which  it  awakened, 
the  jarring  discords  of  the  morning  had  well 
nigh  disappeared ;  moreover,  the  good  General's 
hour  of  calm  reflection  had  brought  him  only 
the  conviction  that  all  effi^rts  of  his  were  power- 
less to  avert  the  decisions  of  Lord  de  Mar,  and 
that  even  his  endeavours,  or  the  appeal  to  the 
judgment  of  others,  were  denied  him  by  the 
jacredness  of  his  own  promise.     All  that  be 


KATUERINE    RANDOLI'H  ; 


could  ever  hope  to  effect  must  be  by  remou 
strance  with  De  Mar  himself;  and  he  felt 
to  render  such  a  course  eucoessful,   his 
preparative  was  to  observe  minutely  the  who 
tone,  aim,  end,  and  origin  of  his  proceedings. 

There  was  a  feeling  on  the  GeneraFs  min 
that  he  had  been  won  over  in  his  ow  n  despite 
by  the  smooth  manners  and  plausible  reasoning 
of  De  Mar ;  and  even  while  he  was  conscious 
that  if  all  the  machinery  which  his  lordship 
had  put  in  motion  were  in  the  end  to  work  out 
its  allotted  purpose,  no  one  would  ultimate 
suffer  by  the  result,  yet  he  was  chagrined  by  ( 
conviction  that  his  open  and  avowed  dis 
proval  of  Lord  de  Mar's  plot  should  be  capable" 
of  producing  nothing  more  beneficial  to  the 
cause  than  a  personal  estrangement  between 
themselves. 

The  good  General  was  far  from  feeling  him* 
self  at  ease,  or  satisfied  by  the  result  of  his  con- 
ference with  his  old  friend ;  and  it  seemed  that 
Lord  de  Mar   was    quite  aware  of   the  factf 


for  he  managed,  by  a  succession  of  interesting 
and  agreeable  sobjects  of  occupation,  and  a  con- 
tinual attention  to  the  tastes  and  habits  of  his 
guest,  to  obliterate  or  counterbalance  the 
doubtful  impression  that  remained, — until  at 
last  the  General  was  tempted  to  ask  himself 
whether  he  did  not  judge  his  brother  in  arms  by 
too  severe  a  test. 

To  this  placable  humour  he  had  arrived, 
whin  a  general  movement  sent  the  whole  party 
to  their  coffee,  and  the  old  gentleman's  heart 
grew  warm  with  the  prospect  of  shaking  hands 
with  his  two  young  friends,  both  of  whom  he  was 
assured  were  in  the  drawing -room« 
■  General  Forbes  was  the  last  to  enter,  and  he 
stood  for  a  moment  on  the  threshold  to  admire 
the  scene  which  the  room  presented,  and  to 
single  out  Ida  and  Julian  from  the  various  groups 
that  were  gathered  within  it.  It  was  a  mag- 
ntficent  room,  and  lighted  {to  that  exquisite 
point  beyond  which  light  becomes  a  burthen) 
by  innumerable  perfumed  lamps,  each  of  which 
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'                                                                         claimed  its  own  elegant,  or  luxurious,  or  dal 

device.      Here  was  the  silver  tripod   with 

mild    radiance   that    rendered    all    shade  i 

perfluous ;  there  the  light  shone  through  g\M 

richly    stained,    and    representing    flowers 

\                                                                     every  shape  aud  colour— yonder  it  came  fi 

a  porcelain  statue  of  Aurora,  and  anon  froin^ 

talons  of  a  golden  eagle  in  the  roof,  where  In 

of  delicate  alabaster  swayed  to    and  firo 

)                                                                     censers* 

The  hangings   of  the   room   wero  of  n 

coloured  silk,  and  pilasters  of  polished  eb< 

t  ,i     ^  .     ,                                                          which  supported  the  roof,  conveyed  a  plei 

^^^^^Hl                                                     relief  to  the  eye  from  the  gorgeous  uniCofi 

^^^^^^K                                                      of  colouring.     There  were  Persian  carpets 

^^^^^H|^                                                     fauteuils  of  velvet  and  gold,  and  a  chiml 

^^^^^H|                                                     piece  of  mosaic,  and  flowers,  and  books. 

^^^^^^H                                                     pictures,  and  statues,  and  musical  instruoH 

^^^^^^Hl                                                     of  the  rarest  and  costliest  description. 

^^^^^^W                                                         Altogether  it  was  like  the  palace  of  a 

Hl^^Hi                                                      queen,  or  an  eastern   sultana;  and   the  ^ 

HB^^H,                                                     General    smiled    and  sighed  as  he   wbiap 

htmdel^   *<  No  wonder  that  he  grieved  to  tell 
^e  mistress  of  this  room  that  she  was  penny- 
[less/' 

The  Lady  Ida  was  seated  at  some  distance 
him,  beside  a  grand  piano,  on  a  pile 
of  purple  cushions,  and  with  a  lute  of  inlaid 
sandal  wood  upon  her  lap.  She  looked  the 
very  being  which  the  imagination  would  select 
to  place  in  such  a  scene;  with  her  foil  white 
,  hazj^'looking  robe,  that  floated  about  her  like  a 
L  mist  wreath ;  her  small  proud  head,  with  its  fair 
hair  knotted  up  with  jewels,  and  her  tiny  feet 
and  hands,  each  glittering  with  its  own  peculiar 
gem. 

She  seemed  busily  engaged  in  putting  a  new 
string  to  the  lute,  and  Julian  Randolph  was  on 
a  cushion  at  her  feet,  holding  the  wire  and 
turning  the  screws,  with  an  expression  which 
seemed  to  imply  that  the  earth  could  offer  him 
no  happier  station. 

Ida  herself  looked  the  picture  of  happiness ; 
and  though  she  took  delight  in  giving  her  ca- 
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valier  all  manner  of  unnecessary  trouble, 
scolded  him  for  the  awkwardness  of  which 
was  noi  guilty,  with  all  the  girlish  coquetry  f 
sixteen,  yet  there  was  a  beautiful  Innocence  i 
her  delicate  and  joyous  youth,  and  a  depth  i 
feeling  in  the  boy's  face  as  he  smiled  upon 
caprice,  that  brought  the  moisture  to  the 
GeneraVs  eyes  as  he  gazed  upon  them. 

He  was  preparing  to  disturb  their  tite-a-tiU 
when  a  servant  passeil  them  carrying  cofl 
and  he  saw  the  Lady  Ida  fling  her  lute 
Julian  and  spring  lightly  from  her  resting  ] 
and  after  preparing  a  cup  with  infinite  attentirt 
to  its  ingredients,  she  stole  quietly  round  W^ 
sofa  where  her  father  was  seated  with  some  oW 
ladies,  and  having  presented  it,  returned  in 
instant  to  her  place  beside  Julian. 

"Good  child  r*  thought  the  General;  **« 
wonder  that  he  loathed  the  idea  of  defraudi^ 
her." 

He  lingered  for  a  few  moments  longer,  an<i 
scanned  the  outline  of  the  Lady  Ida's  delicate 


itures  as  her  profile  was  turned  towards  him ; 
rejoicing  almost  unconsciously  to  find  that  al- 
though cast  in  precisely  ihe   same  mould   of 
noble  and  classical  beauty  with    her  father's, 
there  was  yet  not  the  smallest  point  of  resem- 
blance between  them.     The  extreme  fairness  of 
her  hair  and  complexion  was  strikingly  opposed 
to  the  dark  olive  which  distinguished  his,  and 
the   minute   proportions    of  her  face  rendered 
that  air  of  polished  refinement  a  physical  pecu- 
liarity in  her,   which  seemed  in  him  a  conse- 
quence  of  art  and  breeding.     Even  the  little 
airy  and  graceful  character  of  pride  which  her 
beauty  carried  with  it*  seemed  rather  a  principle 
of  her  nature  than  an  attendant  upon  her  con- 
sciousness of  birth  and  station ;  for  when  the 
little  curl  of  disdain  sat  upon  her  tiny  lip,  there 
was  ever  a  courtly  smile  at  hand   to  succeed 
it;  the  small  shaft    of  satire  or  badinage  was 
levelled  at  once,  and  the  humour  that  prompted 
.it  dispelled  by  the  indulgence* 

These  thoughts  were  passing  in  the  Generars 
vau  !•  N 
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mind,  aod  he  stood  studying  the  graceful  pto 
lure  which  the  youthful  pair  uncoDsciously  pre* 
sented,  with  a  new  and  eager  interest,  when 
Major  Moira  advanced  towards  them,  and  their 
ttte-4*tHe  was  interrupted.  Lady  Ida  suffered 
him  to  touch  the  tips  of  her  fingers  as  she  re* 
plied  to  bis  salutation  ;  but  the  little  mouth 
expressed  its  uttermoat  power  of  scorn,  and  even 
the  bright  blue  eye  sent  out  a  spark  of  im- 
patience at  his  approach. 

"  I  give  you  joy»  Major,  of  young  Hay's  ho- 
nourable aequittaV  said  she  in  a  careless  ton 
and  running  over  the  strings  of  the  lute  wii 
out  looking  at  him. 

"  Your  ladyship  forgets/'  replied   the    Mji-" 
jor,  something  testily,   "that  I  am  the  com- 
plainant'' 

**  Ah  i  excuse  me,  I  had  forgotten,"  answered 
she  with  a  pretty  accent  of  apology ;  "  one  so 
naturally  congratulates  all  the  world  when  the 
right  side  prospers — particularly  when  the  right 
happens  also  to  be  the  cause  of  the  lowly/* 


The  defendaDt  in  the  trial  of  the  morning 
_bad  been  a  servant  of  Julian's. 

Yoar  ladyship  is  proverbial  for  patronising 
the  lowly  on  all  occasions,'*  said  the  Major^  with 
a  bow  and  a  sraile  which  the  Lady  Ida  would 
have  scorned  to  understand,  but  which  brought 
the  flush  to  Ju1tan*s  brow,  and  the  flash  to  bis 
re  in  a  moment. 

'  Jc  Ut  repoodrois  Hen,  que  dane  les  bell«9  am« 
he  MTui  m^iite  a  droit  de  produlre  den  flammet," 

quoted  the  Lady  Ida ;  **  and  Comeille  has  no 
right  to  complain  of  his  axiom  being  found 
applicable  to  the  case  of  poor  Hay.'*' 

The  effect  of  her  words  was  curiously  dif- 
ferent upon  the  two  gentlemen.  The  Major 
Hdgeted  uneasily,  as  if  he  would  fain  ^have 
given  his  tongue  the  rein ;  but  Julian  bent  his 
head  downwards  to  conceal  the  soft  smile  of 
gratitude  which  succeeded  his  momentary  irri- 
tation. 

The  *  merite  *  bo  honoured  by  your  lady- 
ship,** said  Major  Moira  at  last,  "  is  very  diffi* 
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cult  to  be  obtained  geDiiine,  and  often  exists 
only  in  the  imagination  of  the  looker  on.  It  is 
not  a  matter  of  inheritance,  like  the  rank  of 
a  gentleman/' 

**  Noi  thank  heaven — nor  of  letters  patent, 
as  the  rank  of  a  gentleman  is  sometimes  con- 
sidered," replied  her  ladyship,  with  her  most 
imperial  curve  of  the  throat.  **  We  must  class 
it^  I  presume,  among  the  gift^  of  nature,  along 
with  grace  and  beauty  and  dignity  of  mind, 
and  trifles  such  as  are  equally  independent  of 
rank  and  circumstance.  What  think  jou  of 
the  question,  Mr,  Randolph  ?" 

"  1  think  as  your  ladyship  has  taught  me,** 
said  Julian,  with  a  smile  in  which  the  thought 
of  Major  Moira  was  not,  "  that  virtue  is  a 
gift  of  heaven,  and  not,  as  your  favourite  autho- 
rity has  it,  *  per  sorte  o  fato/  ^ 

Lady  Ida  laughed  and  blushed ;  Major 
Moira  sneered  and  bit  his  lip;  and  the  next 
moment  General  Forbes  revealed  himself^  and 
all  other  matters  were  forgotten  in  the  delight- 
ful bustle  of  his  reception. 


The  Lady  Ida's  face  shone  with  enjoyment 
as  she  welcomed  him  with  both  her  hands^  and 
showered  questions  and  assurances  upon  him 
before  he  had  answered  her  salutation,  Julian 
contented  himself  with  one  friendly  clasp  of  the 
band,  and  then  stood  in  silence  watching  the 

9 

brilliant  variations  of  her  countenance. 

**  What  an  impudent  old  fellow  I  am,"  said 
Ibe  General,  when  he  had  seated  himself  in  the 
chair  she  wheeled  round  for  him,  "  to  break  in 
so  unceremoniously  upon  a  snug  party  like  this  1 
But  we  rustics,  you  know,  Lady  Ida,  are  so  apt 
to  forget  our  biens^ance^  and  go  just  where 
we  are  most  attracted.'* 

**  Ah,  General,*'  answered  she,  holding  up 
her  finger,  *'  the  magnet  has  been  a  very  feeble 
one,  or  it  would  have  drawn  you  to  it  long  ago. 
Do  you  think  I  do  not  know  that  you  arrived 
last  night  r 

**  My  dear  young  lady,'*  said  he  in  a  grave 
tone  of  deprecation,  "  I  am  sure  you  are  too 
well  acquainted  with  the   laws   of  chivalry  to 


—f— "  ■•»  1 

•^*  to  present  J| 
«»  «>me  with  an  ,i 
^•'^«  ''-en  endeavour, 

""approachable."  | 

"^"Approachable  I", 

Get::? -""-'■•- 
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There  we  disagree  again,  Major/*  said  the 
^j  perversely.     **  I  think  gallantry,  as  well  aa 
nrtuej  independent  of  fate  or  circumstance — is 
it  Dot,  General  ?     Is  there  not  as  mudb,   room 
for  mj^animity  in  the  conquered  as  the  con- 
queror, unless  indeed  truth  have  been  the  stake 
'Ot  which  they  played  ?     In  that  case  the  tsoul 
^   the  vanquished  is   incapable  of  any  feeling 
^b%t  is  good  or  beautiful ;  since  who  would  op- 
Pc>te  the  cause  of  truth,  and  not  be  utterly 

^I  protest  your  kidysbip*s  eloquence  over- 
^*^wers  me,''  said  the  Major,  with  the  usual  ex- 
P**«^ioD  of  a  stupid  man,  who  has  no  reply  at 
**^iid.  "  How  unfortunate  I  am  in  having  it  all 
**irected  against  me!  One  would  think  you 
*^d  been  drinking  from  the  nun's  fountain,  you 
^^€  so  constant  in  your  opposition  to  my 
^^^^use.* 
'  This  was  a  favourite  hint  of  Major  Moira*s, 

^hen  he   was  anxious  to  revenge  any  annoy- 
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however,  it  seemed  to  lose  its  effect;  for 
kiiy  turned  to  him  with  an  unembairaaMd 
and  answered, 

"  You  forget  that  /  have  a  vow 
drink  of  that  fountain.  Mt/  fidelit)%  ther« 
will  always  remain  independent  of  any  i 
ence  but  that  of  the  feelings  which  control 

^'  It  was  Mr.  Randolph,  I  believe,  that  d 
so  plenteously   the  last  time  1  met  him  thl 
said  the  Major,  without  deigning  to  tun 
head,     **  His  fidelity,  I  dare  say,  is  quite 
pendent  of  feeling,  in  whatever  cause  it 
secured/* 

"  There  you  are  mistaken,^  said  Jul 
a  bright  smile  and  a  clear  musical  tone;  **j 
it  was  to  perpetuate  a  feeling  that  I  drank  j 


— a  feeling  that  is  stronger  and  more  ei^ 
than  any  which  I  could  name." 

*^  Perhaps  you  will  condescend  to  explail 
nature  of  this  feelingi^  said  the  M^ort 


sneer. 


Julian    was  standing    beside  the 
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actly  opposite  to  the  seat  of  the  Lady  Ida.  He 
beat  down  his  face  to  the  level  of  the  in&tru- 
ment,  until  bis  gaze  was  fixed  intensely  upon 
her,  and  then  replied — 

I  **  A  determination  to  love  what  is  good  and 
beautiful,  in  disregard  and  defiance  of  all  worldly 
conBequences."^ 

I  At  that  moment,  and  before  the  deep  blush 
that  rose  to  her  forehead  disappeared.  Lord  de 
Mar  advanced  to  place  his  daughter  at  the  harp, 
and  for  half  an  hour  she  played  to  a  circle  of 
listeners  with  great  brilliancy  and  precision* 
^Vben  she  ceased,  Major  Moira  had  departed. 
Julian  rose  to  make  his  adieu,  and  the  General 
took  the  arm  of  his  young  friend,  and  walked 
out  with  him  in  the  direction  of  his  quarters. 


'*  M}"  horiotunble  lord,  I  will  mott  llumUjr 

Trtkc  my  Ichtc  of  you.*^ 
**  Yott  citnnQt,  atr,  Ukc  ft^m  me  anjrthlQg  I 

I  will  moro  willingly  pnH  withftl.*^ 

SifAV 


0^f  that  night  which  witnessed  General  Foi 
introduction  to  the  gay  and  polished  circle 
surrounded  the  Lady  Ida,  the  caprice  of  fol 
offered  a  widely  different  scene  to  the  partji 
actor  in  the  drama  of  this  history,  with 
the  General  would  most  willingly  have   [ 
his  part     While  gay  scenes  and  smiling 
were  glittering  in  bis  eyes,  and  the  sen! 
another's  injuries  was  almost  drowned  by 
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festive  tones  which  were  around  him,  how  little 
could  the  good  old  General  have  guessed  the 
aense  of  forlorn  solitude  that  oppressed  his 
friend^  or  the  scene  of  care  which  engrossed 
him !  So  mercifully  doth  the  curtain  of  space 
diTide  US  from  the  view  of  sorrows  and  syrnpa- 
tbies  that  would  destroy  us  ! 

At  ten  o'clock  on  a  cold  October  evening 
Keith  Chisholm  wrapt  himself  in  his  cloak,  and 
went  forth  in  the  direction  of  an  unfrequented 
suburb  of  the  town  of  Brightoa,  The  moon 
mas  shbing  bright  over  head,  but  an  hour  of 
heavy  rain  had  left  pools  of  water  in  all  the  ine- 
qualities of  the  road,  and  the  moonbeams  were 
reflected  from  the  wet  slates  of  the  houses,  and 
from  the  plashy  pavements,  with  a  comfortless 
gleam  that  had  in  it  no  power  to  enliven.  There 
was  a  gusty  and  cutting  wind  that  swept  the 
(ace  of  heaven  of  every  cloud  that  rose  upon  it, 
and  brought  the  stars  out  clear,  and  sharp,  and 
frostily  on  the  cold  blue  skies, 

Keith  drew  his  cloak  tight  about  him,  and 
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pushed  on  through  the  wet  streets,  with  the  air 
of  one  who  is  bent  on  matters  of  extreme  interest 
His  head  was  bent  slightly  downwards,  as  if  in 
anxiety  or  reflection ;  his  brow  was  feverisb|S 


and  his  breath  came  thick,  as  if  sometbing  more 
than  the  mere  fatigue  of  his  hasty  progress  were 
acting  upon  mind  and  body.     He  looked  as 
the  use  or  the  issues  of  a  few  hours  were 
him  of  more  importance  than  years  of  life. 

At  last  the  point  of  his  destination  seemed  to 
have  been  gained,  and  he  stood  before  the  en* 
trance  of  a  small,  mean-looking  house,  placed 
between  two  of  loftier  pretensions,  but  retired 
by  a  considerable  space  behind  them,  as  if  for 
shelter  or  seclusion,  A  little  plot  of  grass  was 
before  the  door,  with  a  few  sombre  and  smok; 
laurels  that  looked  as  if  the  breath  of  heaven* 
never  disturbed  their  torpid  branches,  llie 
gravel  on  the  walk  was  covered  with  green 
damp,  as  if  no  footseps  ever  trod  upon  it  The 
knocker  of  the  door  was  blackened  with  smoke, 
as  if  even  the  friction  of  hands  came  not  near  it, 


) 
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id  the  windows  were  shrouded  in  blinds  of 
greeo  canvass,  dingy  and  withered,  and  looking 
as  if  they  concealed  nothing  worthy  of  being  re* 
▼ealed. 

Keith  knocked  with  a  loud,  honest,  and  gen- 
tlemanly  rap,   and    the   noise   rang   strangely 
among  the  chambers  of  the   desolate*looking 
building,  as  if  it  were  unaccustomed  to  such  at- 
tacks. 
L     In  a  few  minutes  the  door  was  opened  by  a 
^tnaid-servant,  and  Keith  stepped  quickly,  and  yet 
with  an  anxious  step,  across  the  threshold*    He 
was  shown  into  a  small,  close,   faded  parlour, 
which  was  dismally  lighted  by  a  red-hot  fire  and 
a  glimmering  candle,  and  of  which  an  old  and 
shrivelled-looking  man,  poring  over  a  ledger, 
was  the  sole  occupant.     The  old  brown  dress- 
ing-gown   and    ragged   leathern    slippers,    the 
stooping   carriage,   and  the  keen  eye  peering 
from  a  shaggy  brow,  told   a  tale  of  which  the 
moral  was  self-evident ;  the  tenant  of  the  silent 
mansion  was  a  money  lender. 
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Keith  returned  the  salutation  of  his  host  in 
hurried  tone,  and,  taking  off  his  hat,  pushed  his 
hair  from  his  flushed  and  humid  forehead,  with 
a  look  of  eare  that  proved  his  anxiety  to  have 
gained  its  extreme  point. 

"  Well,  sir/*  said  he  at  last  in  a  tone  of  soi 
haughtiness,  as  if  fearful  of  betraying  the  agit 
tion  and  urgency  of  the  moment,  **  I  hope  y 
have  come  to  a  decision  upon  the  business  of  the 
morning,  and  that  you  find  the  securities  I  sub- 
mitted for  your  consideration  such  as  may  obtain 
for  me  the  loan/'  ^ 

The  old  man  shuffled  about  among  his  papers 
as  he  replied,  '*  Why,  it  is  a  round  sum,  Mr- 
Chisholm,  and  our  acquaintance  is  a  short  01 
It  would  be  more  satisfactoiy  if  a  little  Iodj 
time  were  allowed  me  for  the  arrangements,' 

'<  I  have  already  told  you,  sir,  that  the  thi 
is  impossible,'*  returned  Keith ;  **  if  the  mon 
IS  not  procured  immediately,  it  will  be  useless 
me ;  and  as  I  consider  my  own  securities  entitl 
to  the  most  absolute  confidencci  you  have  only 
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to  announce  your  resoltition  of  withholding  it, 
and  I  shall  procure  the  sum  elsewhere." 
^m  The  usurer  looked  perfectly  unmoved  by 
^■bese  threats,  and  continued  his  objections  with 
^Khe  air  of  one  who  has  the  dice  in  bis  own 
"hand. 

^m      "  I  am  not  accustomed  to  dispense  with  the 
^"  usual  number  of  signatures  to  my  bonds,  young 
gentleman,  and  you  must  recollect   that  your 
I     own  is  all  that  as  yet  adheres  to  it," 
B      *^  Does  the  name  of  a  cabinet  minister  ap- 
pended to  that  letter  avail  nothing  ?*  answered 
Keith*     "  Surely  the    appointment    which    it 
confirms  is   security  enough  for  the  interest; 
and  the  lands  which  the  money  goes  to  reclaim, 
must  always  furnish  an  equivalent  to  the  prin- 
ciple.    You  are  fastidious,  sir ;  the  rate  of  in- 
terest which  I  have  offered  you,  will,  I  doubt 
not,  insure  me  a  more  adventurous  speculator 
elsewhere.'* 
B     And  he  took  up  his  hat,  as  if  to  put  an  end  to 
the  interview. 
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The  old  man  replied  only  with  a  smile^  ainl 
taking  up  an  old  pocket-book  from  its  resting- 
place  at  his  elbow,  he  handed  it  to  Keith,  and 
bade  him  satisfy  himself  as  to  its  contents. 

Keith  counted  the  notes  with  a  hurried  and 
eager  hand ;  hastily  affixed  his  name  to  a  paper 
presented  to  him ;  and  then  drawing  his  cloak 
once  more  around  him,  abruptly  left  the 
house. 

It  was  morning  when  he  reached  his  hotel, 
and  marking  the  hour  upon  his  watch  with  a 
look  of  chagrin,  he  flung  himself  into  a  chair 
with  the  manner  of  one  who  is  not  sufficiently 
at  ease  in  mind  to  feel  any  desire  even  to  court 
the  repose  of  body.  He  laid  his  watch  upoa 
the  table,  and  observed  the  lazy  hands  inofe 
round  as  if  he  would  have  spurred  even  time 
with  his  own  impatience.  He  flung  up  the 
sash,  and  looked  out  upon  the  cold  aud  lifeless 
moonshine,  as  if  he  would  have  chased  the  orb 
of  night  from  her  place,  and  called  the  streaks 
of  dawn  to  fill  it     He  strode  up  and  down  hie 


room  as  if  its  limits  were  too  small  to  hold  hinij 
and  then  sank  into  his  chair  again,  and  mused 
with  the  knitted  brow  and  distorted  lip  of  heavy, 
wearing  out  anxiety. 
H  At  last  the  day  hroke  and  deepened;  the 
sleeping  town  awoke,  and  the  watcher  hailed 
the  sounds  of  life  and  labour  as  if  they  brought 
him  happiness.  The  church  bells  told  succes- 
sively fi?e^  and  six,  and  seven  ;  and  the  whole 
world  of  busy  life  was  stirring  around  him* 

Keith  seated  himself  and  wrote  a  short  note ; 
then  rose  and  plunged  his  burning  forehead 
into  cold  water,  and  refreshed  himself  with  a 
careful  and  deliberate  toilette ;  and  then  taking 
up  his  hat,  passed  once  more  forth  upon  the 
streets  of  Brighton,  and,  after  a  brief  walk  of 
ten  minuteS)  stopped  before  the  mansion  of 
Lord  de  Mar, 

To  his  infinite  relief,  his  inquiry  after  its 
host  was  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and  he 
was  shown  directly  to  the  library — that  same 


lonislnp  and  General  Fc( 

The  table  was  covered! 

^^  Mar  was  seated  besU 

with  their  contents.  i 

"Ab.  Mr.  Chisholni," 

ceive  bis  guest,  » I  am  i 

this  is  a  fortunate  visit  h 

good  friend  General  ForU 

days  t>een  so  anxious  to' 

hope  you  will  do  me  the  hd 
here."  | 

Keith  replied  with  a  sti 

clined   the  seat  towanls  k 

waved  his  hand,  J 

"  Your  lordship   will    ej 

minutes  of  jour  lordship's 

suffice  for  the  arrangement  d 

"*""    ami      " 
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ply  debt  to  your  lordship ;  or»  if  the  arrange- 
ment likes  you  better,  to  become  the  purchaser 
of  my  own  property.'' 

Keith  drew  up  his  figure  to  its  utmoet  height, 
«Dd  gpoke  ID  a  tone  of  infiDite  pride  and  haugh'^ 
tbess,  aod  Lord  de  Mar  beard  him  with  well- 
bred  attention  before  he  replied. 

"I  am  esceediogly  sorry,  my  good  friend, 
tbat  you  did  not  come  to  me  an  hour  sooner. 
It  is  DO  longer  possible  for  roe  to  promote  your 
^ewa  in  this  matter.  I  trust  that  you  may  Btill 
be  able  to  arrange  it ;  but  in  the  mean  time 
I  have  just  concluded  a  most  advantageous  sale 
of  iDverhaggemie  to  our  mutual  friend  Mr* 
Fletcher,  with  the  particulars  of  which  my 
agent  has  orders  to  acquaint  you  in  the  course 
of  ihe  morning.'*' 

The  look  of  lofty  defiance  died  from  the  face 
of  poor  Keith  Chisholra  as  this  overwhelming 
intelligence  reached  bis  ear,  and  bis  head  sank 
on  bis  bosom  for  an  instant  in  brokeuness  of 
heart     But  the  honourable  pride  of  bis  nature 
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was  Still  uppermost,  and  he  recovered  himself 
with  a  violent  effort— bowed  his  acquiescence 
in  the  ruin  of  hb  hopes — and,  without  exchang- 
ing  words  with  their  destroyer,  passed  from  his 
house — a  free  man  and  a  beggar. 
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**  Meantime  Luke  t 

To  ilacken  in  bis  duty." 

WOROSWOHTU. 


Unfoetunately  for  Julian  Randolph,  he  had 

mixed  too  little  with  maBkind,  previously  to  the 

time  which  made  him  a  member  of  the  gay  &o» 

dety  to  which  he  now  belonged,  to  be  aware  of 

the  sort  of  influence  which  a  knowledge  of  his 

prospects  was  likely  to  exercise  over  the  world's 

regard*     He  very  soon  found  himself  the  idol  of 

the  circle  in  which  he  moved*     His  beauty  of 

vou  II.  B 
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person*  and  extreme  fascination  of  manners  ani^ 
address,  were  indeed  sufficient  of  themselves 
obtain   for   htm  distinction   of  no  mean   cast; 
while   his  (rank   and   generous  cordiality, 
eager  adoption  of  every  scheme  of  amusemei 
which  was  communicated  to  him,  filled  up 
sum  of  hia  popularity. 

And  Julian's  was  not  a  nature  to  trace  oi 
the  source  of  such  agreeable  results  too  clos^Ifi 
He  experienced  all  the  hilarity  of  a  warm  younj 
spirit,  which  joys  in  the  sunshine  of  univei 
good-will;  and  while  the  genial  influence 
upon  him,  he  felt  little  desire  to  inquire  intoi 
causes.     To  be  an  object  of  love  to  others  wi 
too  much  ill  consonance  with  his  most  powi 
and  prominent  tastes — too  much  in  unison  with 
the  general  tenor  of  affairs   within  that  hocic 
of  which  he  was  the  ornament  and  the  pride, 
to  admit  of  any  feeling  of  wonder  that  the  dii 
tinctian  should  have  been  so  easily  and  speedi 
acquired  elsewhere, 

Julian  had  been  reared  in  the  very  sunshine 
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'fondness  and  admiration.  The  cordiality  of 
is  coiDpanions  did  not  therefore  aflPect  hira  with 
tihe  same  mtos.icating  influence  which  it  might 
ha^e  exercised  over  a  mind  less  inured  to  the 
atmosphere  of  prosperity  i  yet  even  upon  Julian 
it  could  not  fail  to  produce,  in  some  degree,  the 
evil  most  to  be  dreaded.  In  a  ver}^  short  time, 
the  excellent  plans  of  study  and  retirement 
vhicfa  had  been  laid  down  in  his  first  letters 
to  Killurie  were  overturned  by  the  inroads  of 
idle  people  on  his  privacy,  and  the  perpetual 
sacrifice  of  his  time  to  their  demands,^ — for  he, 
like  others  who  win  the  world's  good  favour, 
was  condemned  to  pay  the  penalties  that  attend 
on  popularity. 

How  the  knowledge  of  his  affairs  became  so 
soon  the  public  property  of  the  regiment,  Julian 
was  altogether  at  a  loss  to  <iivine ;  but  that  it 
waa  so,  one  even  of  his  thoughtless  and  incuri- 
ous nature  could  not  long  fail  of  perceiving. 
Every  extravagant  pastime,  every  scheme  that 
was  more  expensive  than  another,  every  plan 


'""i   though   met  , 

•"•^^^■'"■»  from  any  p^ 

"  '"^"riably  ended 

"^  »M  the  most  , 

^"^  •«  of  direct  8 

occurrence  with  bin, 

^"•■^-ce  in    prorac 

«*''«".  or  urged  to  j 

P^'^on^  be  enterta, 

'^'^o-.  Juhan  always 

*''«  support  which  it 

-«»%«itwasgr.tifyi 

^"•nt.  proved  a  highe, 

*''»  't  '^aa  possible  for 

"**terofcou«e.hesoo, 
generality  of  tho8«»K„. 
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Agaio  aDcl  again,  when  the  extent  of  his  own 
^imprudeiice  flashed  upon  him,  he  would  hrace 
himself  up  with  resolutiooa  of  firmnesB  and  self- 
command  for  the  future,  and  to  any  new  proposal 
which  threatened  to  endanger  them,  he  wouUt 
reply,  •*  I  have  no  money ;"  or,  "  I  cannot  affbrd 
tl;*'  or,  **  I  am  determined  to  pay  my  old  debts 
before  I  contract  new  ones.'* 

But  Julian's  courage  and  self-respect  did  not 
carrj*  him  so  far  as  to  make  these  confessions  in 
the  sober  and  earnest  tone  which  alone  could 
lend  them  anything  hke  an  appearance  of  sin- 
cerity. Who  would  listen  to  a  confession  of 
poverty  made  with  a  playful  shrug  or  a  smiling 
phrase  of  self-compassion,  by  the  acknowledged 
heir  of  twenty  thousand  a  year?  And  Julian  had 
not  yet  attained  to  that  spirit  of  manly  integrity, 
which  would  have  enabled  him  boldly  to  de- 
clare the  insecurity  of  his  own  prospects,  the 
terms  on  w  hich  he  stood  with  his  uncle,  and  his 
present  inability  to  answer,  as  he  desired,  the 
demands  that  were  made  ttpon  him.     He  had 
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been  treated  so  often  as  the  object  of  envy  and 
gratuktion  on  the  score  of  bis  worldly  expec- 
tations, he  was  so  often  quoted  as  the  one  who 
need  feel  no  compunctious  visitings  on  the  score 
of  his  own  expenditure,  he  had  been  so  con- 
tinually alluded  to  as  the  acknowledged  heir  of 
an  Indian  fortune,  that,  by-and-hye^  he  insen- 
siby  begaUf  in  his  own  mind,  to  give  a  tacit 
assent  to  the  general  opinion.  It  was  so  much 
a  matter  of  course  with  all  around  him  to  speak 
of  his  wealth  as  inexhaustible,  that  he  slid 
almost  involuntarily  into  the  general  impres- 
sion I  and  every  fresh  expense  which  he  in* 
curred  seemed  only  to  rivet  the  belief  a  little 
closer,  by  adding  to  the  importance  with  which 
it  served  to  invest  him. 

Heretofore,  the  subject  had  been  but  little  in 
his  mind,  and  bis  father's  wise  and  judidoub 
counsels  went  far  to  preserve  the  modera* 
tion  and  justice  of  his  views«  But  now,  when 
the  case  presented  such  a  different  aspect,  when 
the  general  voice  seemed  to  sanction  that  reli- 


fance  upon  fortune  which  his  own  folly  had 
rendered  necessary  to  his  peace,  the  indif* 
ferenee  with  which  he  formerly  used  to  regard 
the  final  adjustment  of  uncle  Fletcher^s  affairs, 
was  put  to  flight  by  the  anitious  and  uneaay 
connction  that  its  issue  had  become  to  him  a 
matter  of  vital  importance. 

Other  considerations  were  not  wanting  to  en- 
hance  the  value  of  his  uncle's  favour  in  the  eyes 
of  Julian.  The  perpetual  contact  into  which 
he  was  brought  with  the  youthful  object  of  his 
adoration,  could  not  fail  to  place  before  him,  in 
a  truer  light  than  any  former  experience  had 
done,  the  distance  at  which  fortune  had  ranged 
them  from  each  other ;  and  the  accessories  of 
high  rank|  far  more  than  the  rank  itself,  (for 
Julianas  pride  brooked  no  disadvantageous  com- 
parison with  the  best  blocNl  of  the  land^)  con- 
tinally  reminded  him  that  the  stroke  which  de- 
prived him  of  that  fortune,  the  value  of  which 
every  day  seemed  so  fearfully  to  enhance,  would 
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fairer  possession,  opposed  to  which  his  uncle't 
gold  weighed  aa  dust  in  the  balance. 

No  one  could  deny  that  Julian  seemed 
every  respect  fitted  to  be  the  favourite  of  fortui 
His  habits  were  all  of  the  most  refined  and  high 
bred  description ;  and  his  taste^  which,  duriog 
the  boyish  days  of  the  past,  had  wxought  but 
with  the  pure  and  simple  elements  of  nature 
seemed  to  require  only  the  field  of  action  which 
his  present  position  afforded,  to  take  the  exqui 
site  polish  which  soon  made  bis  word  a  lavr,  io 
all  cases  that  came  within  the  range  of  bi 
possible  arbitration. 

Nobody  seemed  willing  to  make  a  choice,  W 
it  of  a  horse  or  a  waistcoat,  without  the  sanc- 
tion of  the  young  mountaineer ;  and  Julian  felt 
an  especial  pride  in  the  exercise  of  this  elegant 
faculty,  since,  more  than  any  other,  it  broiiglit 
him  into  perpetual  and  strong  contrast  with  the 
peculiarities  of  his  rival.  Major  Moira.  A  thrill 
of  pleasure,  which  he  himself  would  scarcely 
have  chosen  to  acknowledge,  as  originating 
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such  a  source,  seldom  failed  to  accompany  the 
perception  of  each  triumph,  as  often  as  the  quiet 
expressive  smile  of  the  Lady  Ida  marked  her 
appreciation  of  the  superiority  of  his  own  ele- 
gant appoin tings  over  the  clumsy  magnificence 
of  the  Major. 

L  Fine  taste,  however,  although  an  inesti- 
mable auxiliary,  is»  if  it  stand  alone^  but  n 
froward  commander,  whose  movementSt  in  de- 
spite of  an  exhausted  exchequer,  lead  but 
to  permanent  discomfiture;  and  this  Juliati 
began  to  discover,  as  soon  as  bis  vanity  came 
to  be  gratified,  only  at  the  expense  of  his 
independence.  If  Major  Moira  chose  to  dis- 
play his  ungraceful  self  on  a  stanhope  of 
such  an  elevation  as  to  overlook  both  taste  and 
CAsfaioDy  and  if  Julian  must  needs  eclipse  his 
fancied  glories  by  a  tiny  curricle  that  looked  as 
if  it  had  been  brought  from  Fairyland,  it  was 
but  natural  that,  as  the  triumph  was  all  on  one 
side,  the  expense  should  not  be  confined  to  the 
uther;  and  so,  after  the  first  keen  enjoyment 


10 


KATRERINE   HAKDOLPH 


of  Ida's  ^lisb  delight  was  past»  Julian  could  not 
restrain  a  pang  of  self-upbraidmg  as  he  pic- 
tured the  grave  disapproval  with  which  his 
father  would  have  regarded  such  a  piece  of  ei- 
trmvagancew 

Nor  was  Lord  de  Mar  hiroself  slow  to  furnish 
his  young  subaltern  with  occasion  of  expense, 
which  his  surveillance  ought  to  have  been  cxer» 
cised  to  prevent;  for  when  a  rainy  morning 
drew  the  colonel  to  the  billiard-rooni  as  a  re- 
source against  ennut»  he  continually  challenged 
Julian  with  some  such  words  aa  these  :  "  Come, 
Randolph,  the  stake  shall  be  counted  in  rupees 
by  way  of  compliment  to  you  to-day  ;'*  or,  **  Well, 
Randolph,  we  must  try  what  we  can  do  to  make 
the  stake  worth  ^our  while,  or  we  shall  have 
you  playing  at  random/* 

It  was  with  such  terms  of  flattering  familiaril 
that  poor  Julian  was  often  led  to  venture 
whole  quarter's  allowance  on  a  single  game,  and 
on  more  than  one  occasion  he  found  himself  the 
loser* 


Meantime  his  correspondence  with  those  at 
home  could  scarcely  fail,  in  some  degree,  to  take 
its  tone  from  the  feeling  of  anxiety  and  re- 
morse which  gradually  gained  ground  within 
his  bosom.  He  was  forced  to  confess  the  over* 
turn  of  bis  excellent  plans  of  study  and  im- 
provement, and  to  fill  his  letters,  if  they  w^ere 
to  be  filled  at  all,  with  details  of  hunting,  and 
racing,  and  driving,  and  boating;  mornings 
squandered  away  at  some  fashionable  lounge, 
and  evenings  swallowed  up  by  the  pursuits  oi 
public  amusment. 
H  The  attention  paid  to  him  by  Lord  de  Mar 
still  occupied  a  large  portion  of  Julian's  letters, 
and  the  enjoyment  afforded  by  his  society  was 
still  dwelt  upon  in  terms  aa  vivid  and  heartfelt 
as  heretofore.  But  there  was  an  occasional 
allusion  to  the  calm  and  innocent  days  of  his 
boyhood,  and  a  frequent  longing  for  leave  to 
revisit  his  home,  which  fell  with  a  tender  sad- 
ness upon  the  devoted  heart  of  Katherine; 
while  the  casual  mention  of  his  uncle  Fletcher, 


'        .  nanaoipn. 

Upon  the  whole,  the  minds  of  the  circle 
f  '  manse  were  somewhat  overshadowed  by  a 

,  as  to  the  fate  of  the  two  dear  ones  wl 

j  passed  beyond  its  limits.    No  tidings  I 

rived  from  Keith ;  and  perfectly  distinct  i 
I  the  nature  of  the  apprehensions  occasioned 

silence  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  altered  f 

the  letters  of  Julian  on  the  other,  it  wo 
I  bard  to  determine  to  which  of  them  pei 

the  deepest  and  most  atfectionate  deg 

sympathy. 


**  Oh  wofidetfiiU  wondcfrfhl  1 
Hoit  wonderftil,  wonilcrfUl ! 
And  jet  again  wcmdcrlul  I 
And  after  that  out  of  all  whooping  \ 


Oke  bleak  wintry  lookicg  morning,  when  Ka- 
tberine  and  her  friend  were  sitting  at  work  in 
the  parlour  of  the  man&e,  Mrs.  Randolph  hav- 
ing  gone  to  sleep  in  her  easy  chair,  they  were 
not  a  little  surprised  by  the  grating  of  wheels 
upon  the  gravel,  and  the  appearance  of  Miss 
Forbes  in  her  low  garden  chair,  drawn  by  its 
single  stout  pony,  and  affording  room  for  none 
but  its  single  occupant 
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It  was  a  cold  lowering  day,  and  the  lady 
so  wrapt  up  in  plaids  and  pelisses,  that  : 
seemed  a  mystery  wbat  should  have  templQ 
her  to  venture  out  at  all  in  weather  which  di 
maiided  so  many  precautions. 

She  waved  her  whip  before  the  windo^ 
Katherine  was  at  the  hall- door  in  a  minute 
welcome  her  friend,  and    to    give    orders  \ 
Donald  regarding  her  equipage.  , 

'*^  Well,  girlsy  make  much  of  me,"  said  t] 
lively  visitant,  drawing  off  her  fiir  gIove%  al 
putting  her  feet  upon  the  hassock  which  K 
therine  placed  for  her.  "  Here  am  I  in  a  dt 
cold  enough  to  skin  a  toad — straight  &oiii< 
blazing  fire  and  a  new  novel  at  Killufi 
both  of  which  I  left  for  the  gracious  purpa( 
of  inquiring  how  you  all  do,  ai]d  whether  jfi 
have  received  any  letters  from  Keith.  K 
therine,  child,  is  it  to  you  or  Marion  I  mi 
apply  for  the  news  f 

Katherine  answered*  with  a  blush  and 
smile,  that  no  letters  bad  arrived  either  fira 


Keith  or  Jalian, — to  the  geueral  naortification 
of  the  household. 

^  «  Ah,  well  r  replied  Mias  Forbes,  "  then  I 
may  bestow  my  tediousness  upon  you  for  the 
rest  of  the  moming  without  hope  of  reward. 
Let  the  fire  alone,  Kate,  and  don't  disturb  your 
mother.  I  will  just  gossip  for  a  single  hour, 
and  then  to  horse  again.  And  tirst  of  all,  how 
are  you,  Marion  ?  you  look  but  misty  this  morn- 
ing. I  think  these  rough  northern  gales  de- 
stroy you,  child.  I  am  tempted  to  long  for 
the  time  which  will  see  you  fairly  established 
in  the  luxurious  west.  I  have  not  a  doubt 
that  the  change  of  climate  will  renew  your 
constitution." 

I  Marion  shook  her  head,  and  Katherine  in- 
terposed eagerly. 

L     "  Dear  Miss  Forbes,  do  not  talk  so*     Surely 

^the  fresh  breezes  of  Glenurie  are  far  more 
likely.  I  trust  she  will  never  hazard  the  ex- 
periment-'* 

Be  quiet,  Katherine,  you  talk  like  a  fool," 


KATHER1XE    RANDOLPH; 

said  Miss  Forbes.  **  What — what,  the  breezes 
of  Gleniirie  forsooth — and  the  solitude  of  Inver- 
haggeraie,  are  what  you  would  substitute  for 
the  blessings  of  eternal  sunshine,  the  interest 
of  ever-changing  scenes  and  new  impressions; 
not  to  mention  the  honour  and  glory  of  vice- 
regal dignities*  For  my  part,  I  find  all  my 
self-command  requisite  to  preserve  me  from  i 
envying  her  little  excellency  already,"  fl 

"  You  are  very  kind,  dear  Miss  Forbes,"  said 
Marion,  with  her  calm  and  sorrowful  smilfl 
**  I  require  aU  your  benevolent  devices  to  make 
me  regard  my  change  of  residence  with  an] 
feeling  short  of  wretchedness,** 

"  Really  T*  said  Miss  Forbes,  in  a  tone  of ' 
surprise,  '*  A  becoming  gratitude  you  manifest 
for  the  gifts  of  fortune,  I  must  admit  I  won- 
der if  any  other  girl  of  your  age  would  be  as 
insensible  to  the  dazzling  nature  of  her  pros- 
pects? But  you  are  sickly,  my  poor  child, 
both  in  mind  and  body,  at  present,  and  unable 
to  appreciate   enjoyment  of  any   kind.      Wait 


lid     . 
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till  the  balmy  gales  of  your  new  abode  shall 
have  revived  the  body,  and  then  see  whether 
the  mind  be  not  partaker  in  the  benefit" 

**I  would  rather  the  gales  blew  over  my 
grave  in  Saint  Feolan's,'*  answered  Marion  with 
a  smile. 

**  Pooh,  pooh,  pooh  !''  said  her  pertinacious 
opponent;  "your  patriotism  is  not  quite  so 
strong  as  you  imagine,  Marion.  Nevertheless, 
it  is  a  pretty  attribute  of  rank  and  dignity,  and 
will  become  your  future  excellency  exceedingly, 
when  its  force  shall  be  turned  to  the  country 
of  your  adoption,  and  you  shall  have  begun  to 
teach  the  young  idea  of  civilisation  to  shoot  in 
your  brother's  domain.  You  seem  quite  un- 
conscious of  the  grand  scale  on  which  you  will 
soon  be  called  upon  to  practise  Katherine's 
theor)'  of  legislation,  which  you  admire  so  much 
in  Clach-na-hard/' 

>  The  prospect  of  such  a  responsibility  would 
Illy  render  my  fears  the  heavier^ — could  it  e^Ut^" 
aswered   Marion ;    "  but   I    have   no    appre- 


18 


KATHERtNC    HANDOLPII; 


hensioD  of  any  duty  being  imposed  u 
more  active  than  my  usual  one  of  simple  < 
ance*     Even  tbis»  for  ten  years  to  comet 
something  formidable,  my  good  friend.'' 

«  Keith  does  not  think  so,'*  returned 
Forbes,     **  He  is  rejoiced  beyond  measil 
having  his  appointment  confirmed,  and 
sensible  of  his  advantage  over  half  the  f 
besides  in   these  fortune-hunting  days^ 
will  not  find  him  easting  lingering  looka  fat 
on  his  forbidden  home." 

**  Shall  I  not? — Resignation  in  lea^i 
will  be  a  new  lesson  to  learn  firom  him»'*< 
Marion  sadly. 

**  I  have  letters  from  my  father  to-day,' 
Miss  Forbes,  **  and  he  seems  to  think  other 
He  tells  me  that  Chisholm  ts  perfectly  i 
posed  and  tranquil,  and  plunged  in   bui 
preparatory  to  his  departure*'* 

"You  had  letters!'*  exclaimed  Kathi 
"  and  yet  you  have  told  us  no  nevr%  althl 
you  knew  that  we  were  disappototed.' 


Softly— softly,  my  dear  Kate,"  returned  she; 
"depend  upon  it  my  news  will  be  forthcoming, 
and,  but  for  its  importance,  would  have  been 
told  before.*' 

B  **  Its  importance  I *'  repeated  Katherine,  "Is 
Julian  well  ?  Has  anything  happened  to  Keith? 
please  do  not  keep  us  in  suspense,  my  dear 
friend.     Are  they  all  well  ?" 

K  ^*  Quite  well,  my  good  Katherine,'*  replied 
Miss  Forbes,  "  and  yet  my  intelligence  is  of  the 
strangest^ — Keith  has  at  last  consented  to  the 
sale  of  Inverhaggernie  I  *' 

V  Marion  bent  forward,  as  if  she  had  scarcely 
beard  aright,  and  repeated  mechanically,  ^*  Con- 
sented to  the  sale  ! " 

H  ^  Nay,  nay — I  don't  know  why  I  should  be 
afraid  of  auoouneing  such  a  trifle/'  continued 
Miss  Forbes*  "  Inverhaggernie  is  already  sold^ 
and  by  the  end  of  next  month  Keith's  prepa- 
rations for  embarking  will  be  completed. 
There,  my  dear  Mariooj — with  such  a  noble  in- 
stance   of   self-command   before  you,   will  you 


uie  apprehension  of  an> 
Miss  Forbes  spoke  in 
uess,  but  there  was  a  qu 
ble  Id  her  voice,  and  she 
face  with  great  eagemes 
very  pale,  and  her  breatl 
force  of  her  surprise ;  bu 
her  arms  immediately,  ai 
kindness  upon  her  with  t 
nature  and  affection. 

It  was  in  vain.  Poor  ! 
struggled  with  her  feelinj 
back  the  tears  that  rose 
choly  eyes  for  a  few  mil 
not  to  be  repressed ;  and 
caresses  with  one  momc 


Joor  closed  upon  her;  ** one  would  think  her 
fate  had  exhausted  its  last  arrow  now.  I  am 
half  angry  with  myself  for  having  been  the 
bearer  of  such  news  at  alL  But  I  knew  that  she 
intended  to  return  home  to  await  her  brother's 
arrival ;  and  as  I  was  ignorant  of  his  arrange- 
ments, I  feared  lest  she  might  encounter  some 
shock  before  we  had  prepared  her  for  it.  I  am 
sorry  she  did  not  stay  to  hear  me  out" 

Katherine  looked  up  through  her  tears  to  ask 
if  she  had  not  already  heard  the  worst. 

*' Why,  yes,**  answered  Miss  Forbes,  "  it  is 
certainly  the  best  of  it  that  is  to  come.  Have 
you  no  curiosity  to  learn  who  has  become  the 
possessor  of  Inverbaggemie  ?" 

Katheriae  tunied  her  eyes  away  again,  and 
answ  ered  peevishly,  "  No,  no — some  Lowland 
I  cotton*6pinner,  of  course," 

**Come,  Katherine,  don't  be  a  fool/*  answered 
Mi&fl  Forbes  good-humouredly ;  "  but  thank 
Providence  that  your  lover^s  property  has  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  one  who  is  very  likely  one  day 
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— TTOCciren 

Kathorine  rose  from 
again — clasped  her  hands 
over  her  heart — laughed, 
and  then  asked  whether 
mocking  her, 

*'  Not  I  truly,**  replied 
the  Generars  sign  manui 
Do  not  concern  yourself  m 
eee  that  you  be  equally 
for  luverhaggernie  must 
grief  will  not  admit  of  eoi 

The  cloud  was  over 
and  when  she  spoke,  it 
most  anxiety- 

*'  O    dear    Miss    Forbi 


It  I 


do  I  know  that  they  will  ever  be  recoTered  at 
all,  till  it  be  too  late  ?  O  I  wish — I  wish  almost 
that  an  utter  stranger  had  bought  it,'^ 

•*  My  dear  Katherine,"  said  her  friend,  '*  this 
ts  the  first  time  I  ever  saw  you  either  ungrate- 
ful or  unreasonable.  It  seems  to  me  that  the 
purchase  of  the  estate  is  an  express  interposi^ 
tion  of  Providence  in  your  behalf.  Could  there 
be  aoy  arrangement  more  unexceptionable? 
Keith's  departure  saves  him  the  pain  of  seeing 
his  Other's  halls  occupied  by  a  stranger^  and  you 
the  awkwardness  of  visiting  them  under  such 
circumstances ;  while  in  all  probability,  long  be- 
fore the  period  of  his  return,  you  may  extend 
your  hand  to  him,  with  his  own  title-deeds  as 
its  dower.  And  if  your  delicacy  is  offended  by 
the  possibility  of  courting  your  uncle  for  the 
aake  of  bis  legacy,  be  thankful,  at  least,  that 
Inverhaggemie  is  in  your  fumihj  till  its  rightful 
owner  shall  he  able  to  redeem  it*' 

The  latter  consideration  brought  the  blush 
and    the    smile    back    again^    and    Katherine 
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thanked  her  kind  friend  for  the  interest 
manifested  in  all  relating  to  her ;  and  they 
cussed  the  prospects  of  the  Chisholms 
a  while  with  undivided  interest,  until  I 
Forbes  found  her  wit  excited  by  Katbed 
abeence  of  mind  and  pTe-occupation»  and 
rang  the  bell  to  order  her  fwry  carriage  a 
much  raillery  and  badinage. 

Katherine  saw  her  drive  off,  and  then  reti 
ing  to  the  house,  she  betook  herself  to  s 
admittance  at  the  door  of  Marion's  chaml 
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CHAPTER    III. 


**  My  f>ark4,  my  vralks,  mjr 
Eren  now  fonake  me." 


thAt  I  had, 


Shakspkark. 


^ 


was  Bot  ID  nature  that  Katherine,  all  artless 
and  disinterested  as  she  was,  (and  a  being  more 
unselfish  or  undesigning  was    never  framed  of 
list})  it  was  not  in  nature  that  she  should  hear 
the  suggestions  of  Miss    Forbes,  and   not  be 
moved  by  them*     The  joy,  the  glory  of  restor- 
ing Keith  and  Marion    to    their  country   and 
eir  home,  made  her  heart  bound  with  hapjii- 
even  in  the  imagination ;   and  when  she 
herself  that   this   fortune,    this    mine    of 
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wealth  and  joy  to  her  would  be  uoinissed  from 
die  huge  possessioTis  which  her  hopes  bestowed 
on  Julian,  she  felt  inclined  to  believe  the  cloudfi 
of  her  fate  for  ever  scattered* 

These  sweet  bright  images  lent  a  glow  to  b^ 
cheek  and  to  her  eye  as  she  entered  Marion's 
room,  which  was  strangely  at  variance  with  the 
pale  statue-like  figure  of  the  young  mourner. 

"  Do  not  grieve^  dearest  Marion,"  said  she, 
**  do  not  be  so  utterly  cast  down.  Hope  still, 
dearest.  I  am  sura  that  all  will  be  well  at 
last." 

Her  cheerful  and  winning  kindness  finish^l 
the  overthrow  of  her  poor  friend's  composure, 
and  Marion  burst  into  tears. 

**  O  Katherine,'*  said  she,  in  a  voice  i 
expressed  the  very  depth  of  woe ;  **  you  do  not 
know  how  tliis  blow  destroys  me;  it  is  like 
losing  my  dear  father  once  again,  to  part  with 
the  home  he  loved  so  well — it  is  an  oniea_ 
that  the  happy  days  I  have  spent  in  it 
indeed  gone  for  even     Inverhaggernie  was  roj 
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t  tie  to  life ;  it  was  all  tliat  bound  me  to  the 
ry  memory  of  happinesa.  And  Keith,  my 
noble  brother,  who  would  have  toiled  with  his 
own  kind  hands,  early  and  late,  to  ransom  his 
home — O  Katherine,  you  know  him  too  well 
to  believe  this  tale  of  bis  acquiescence — no,  1 
know  that  they  have  snared,  cheated  him  into 
the  sacrifice.  He  would  not  part  with  Inver- 
baggemie  till  it  was  wrung  {rom  him.  Ah, 
Katherine,  do  I  not  know  what  he  will  suffer  in 
resigning  it?' 

**  Dearest  Marion,  he    comforted,"   returned 

Katherine  in  a  cheerful  voice ;    **  he  will  not 

resign  it,  or,  at  the  worst,  it  is  at  least  only  f(pr 

a  while.     What  is  he  going  abroad  for,  but  to 

^eam  the  means  of  reclaiming  his  horae?^ 

^P    Marion  shook  her  head,  as  if  this  were  but 

another  and  a  sharper  sting 
^P    «  Ay —80  I  thought,"  answered  she  bitterly, 
**  and  the  belief  made  even  the  prospect  of  our 
exile  endurable.     But  now^,  my  brave   Keith 
is  only  going   that  he  may    have    food    and 


tortii  to  ?eek  his  bread  i 
Kdiiierine  had  never 
her  grief  in  a  burst  so 
found  herself  obliged   t 
outpouring  before  she  c 
breathe  a  word  diat  spok 
howeirer,  Marion  was  wo 
the  details  of  h^  own  mi 
to  inquire  who  the  new 
gemie  might  be ;  while  1 
genuity  to  guesSi   with 
which  aroused  her  attenti 
pathy  with  her  ^own  sad 
last  the  truth  was  annoi 
and  the  bright   smile  w 
statement,  seemed  to  stril 


Douneement  with  a  single  comraeiit;  yet  the 
change  in  Marion's  deportnient  left  her  in  no 
doubt  as  to  the  effect  which  it  had  prwluced 
upon  her,  or  the  train  of  ideas  to  which  it  had 
given  rise.  If  the  expression  of  sadness  was  not 
entirely  dispelled,  it  seemed  to  lose  its  bitter  in- 
tensity*  and  to  be  in  some  sort  changed  to  one 

^^f  grave   and   earnest  reflection*     A  hundred 

'^■lights  and  shadows  flitted  over  the  mourner^s 
fece  as  Katherine  gazed  upon  it ;  and  after  a 
long  pause  of  silence  Marion  kissed  her  friend, 
and  said  in  a  grave  and  somewhat  soleran  tone: 

V  **  God*s  will  he  done,  dear  Katherine.  In 
his  hand  are  the  issues  of  life/' 

^P  This  was  all  that  Marion  uttered  upon  the 
subject,  and  yet  Katherine  felt  that  each  under- 
stood what  was  passing  in  the  breast  of  the 
other ;  and  it  pleased  her  to  find,  that  without 
the  pain  of  suggesting  such  a  source  of  comfort, 
she  had  yet  the  happiness  of  seeing  her  friends 
thoughts  abstracted  from  the  subject  of  her  own 
immediate  griefe  and  privations. 
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In  a  few  minutes  they  separated,  and  K| 
rine  walked  abroad  to  soothe  her  spirit  b 
influence  of  the  solitude,  and  to  realize 
flection  the  airy  phantoms  which  were 
about  80  bright  and  dazzling]y  in  her  braii 

It  was  the  first  time  that  ever  tbt 
of  riches  had  entered  the  pure  and  iii< 
worldly  heart  of  Katherine  Randolpb-i 
first  time  that  any  idea  had  gained  admil 
which  could  by  any  possibility  nurtUTti 
wish  into  a  hope.  When  she  used  to 
her  own  affection  by  picturing  Julian 
heir  of  his  uncle's  wealthy  it  was  withal 
remotest  belief  that  she  lierselfmight  ever 
by  bis  prosperity,  except  inasmuch  aa  thi 
temptation  of  it  would  be  seen  to  minii 
her  happiness.  And  yet  now,  when  tin 
bability  of  her  becoming  rich  was  for  Hm 
time  submitted  to  her,  a  thousand  circumil 
arose  within  her  mind  to  confirm  it, 
Fletcher  loved  her,  she  believed,  as  well 
seemed  capable  of  loving  anything — cei 


: 
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much  better  than  she  had  any  reason  to  be- 
lieTe  that  he  loved  Jalian.  What  wonder,  then, 
that  bestowing  the  bulk  of  his  fortune  on  her 
brother,  be  should  retain  this  fragment  of  it  for 
herself?  Or  even  if  Julian  did  become  the  un- 
limited pnssessor  of  the  whole,  was  it  so  un- 
likely that  he  should  bestow  this  dower  upon 
a  sister  whom  he  loved  so  much  ? 

Poor  Katherine's  heart  throbbed  with  its 
new  hopes,  so  pure,  so  generous  in  their  very 
worldliness ;  and  visions  of  Keith  enriched,  re- 
called, re-established  in  his  home  by  her  instru- 
mentality, danced  before  her  till  her  eyes  swam 
in  tears  of  joy  and  gratitude* 
^  Then  the  indelicacy  and  selfishness  of  reckon- 
ing upon  the  fortune  of  another  while  he  was 
yet  capable  of  enjoying  it,  arose  to  stain  these 
beautiful  images  with  shame  and  self-reproach, 
and  for  a  while  she  despised  herself  for  the 
unusual  and  involuntary  crime.  The  appropri- 
ating to  herself  that  upon  which  ehe  had  no 
claim,  seemed  to  her,  though  performed  but  in 
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imagination,  to  be  an  act  of  didbom 
blushed  as  the  conviction  rose  into 
that  of  BO  foul  an  offence  &he  had  been 

By-and*byej  however,  her  gentle  and  v6 
thoughts  regained  their  equilibrium,  an 
raised  her  eyes  to  heaven  with  a  mute  I 
to  the  protection  and  guidance  of  Hid 
held  the  issues  of  her  fate  in  his  baiM 
would  direct  them  in  wisdom  and  in  love. 

To  this  stage  of  her  musings  had  she 
when  her  father  appeared  in  sight,  ail 
hastened  forward  to  meet  him  with  m, 
smooth  and  calm,  and  a  spirit  tranquillii 
its  own  innocent  workings,  and  the  inflj 
she  had  invoked.  ] 

Mr,  Randolph  looked  grave  and  anxioQ 
his  first  salutation  convinced  her  that  bi 
had  been  dwelling  on  the  subject  nes 
heart.  < 

**  How  is  Marion?  Not  utterly  brukeai 
by  these  unexpected  news,  I  trust  ?  Miss  I 
has  almost  alarmed  me  for  her." 


Katherine  gave  a  more  encouraging  report 
of  her  friend,  and  then  waited  in  silence  her 
lfather*9  comment  on  the  intelligence  of  the 
morning. 

^*  This  is  very  sad,"  said  he  at  last^  in  a  voice 
indicative  of  much  disturbance ;  ''  no  aspect  of 
affairs  could  have  been  less  pleasing  to  me  than 
the  present :  the  sale  of  the  property  1  had  taught 
myself  to  expect ;  but  that  it  should  have  fallen 
into  such  hands,  1  confess  has  almost  unhinged 
me." 

Katherine*8  heart  sank  at  the  tone  of  these 
words,  so  different  from  the  flattering  auguries 
which  Miss  Forbes  had  drawn  for  her  from  the 
▼erj^  circumstance  which  had  called  them  forth  ; 
and  she  awaited  the  conclusion  of  ber  fa- 
therms  sentence  in  disappointment  and  despond- 
ence. 

'*  It  will  be  a  never-ending  recurrence  to  the 
trial  of  this  day,  when  we  have  occasion  to  visit 
Mr,  Fletcher.  I  confess  myself  foolish  enough 
to  feel  almost  as  if  it  would  be  an  injustice  to 

c  5 


done !" 


And  be  sighed,  and 

an  expression  of  one, 

the  moment  to  defy  b^ 

"  J  *as  thinking,  u 

"  that  it  was  rather  7 

that  Inverhaggernie  was 

«*••   since    by    that   m, 

^"«Wed  at  some  far  ofl 

'^'">h  could  scared,- b4 

"fo  the  possession  of  ntte 

"Doyou  think  uncle  F 

^  buy  an  estate  for  th* 

'^  '"  ««*ness  to  be  retn 

-'"^^  at  his  own  conven 


answered  her  father,  **  and  how  in 
your  uncle's  death  to  promote  Keith's  elaiin 
upon  it?" 

**  Why,  thewj  papa,"  pursued  Katherine 
'  Julian  Will  hold  Inverhaggemie  in  trust  for 
him  as  long  as  the  period  of  his  banishment  may 
continue." 

"  My  dear  Katherine,  my  dearest  child,"' 
said  Mr*  Randolph,  in  a  tone  of  grave  and 
earnest  remonstrance,  "  I  entreat  of  you  to 
overcome  this  blind  appropriation  of  the  gifts 
of  fortune.  It  distresses  me  beyond  measure 
to  find  you  mingling  with  every  anticipation  of 
life,  hopes  which  have,  in  reality,  little  basis 
beyond  what  your  imagination  has  lent  them. 
Rely  upon  it,  Katherine,  that  he  whose  hopes 
spring  from  any  root  but  his  own  faithful  and 
honest  exertion,  will  one  day  find  that  the  only 
fruits  that  they  can  produce  are  bitter  disap- 
pointment. I  am  sure  I  have  not  now  to  tell 
one  so  humble  and  so  contented  as  my  Kathe- 
rine, of  the  pernicious  effects  of  flattering  visions 


'^nder  Julian    indep| 
prospects,    by  convii 
»*'"ty;  but  I  succeo 
attempt  with  you." 

*^8therine  blushed 

of  pain  shot  through  h" 

'hat  Julian  «««  not  en 

''"    hopes.     But    a  1 

'^'eared   her  brow,   and, 

accustomed    cheerfuln 

modest  submission, 

"^«".  well,  dear  pap] 
Julian  will  gp^e  their      ' 

deuce;  and  if -conduct 
of  the  result." 

le  changed  the  subjJJ 


ind. 

1 
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d  and  feeling  to  the  soothing  and  healing 
lence  of  her  good-humour,  till  his  very 
afiectioQ  seemed  hallowed  and  deepened  by  its 
efiects. 

So  doubly  blest  is  the  exercise  of  our  af- 
fections in  promoting  the  happiness  of  those 
we  love,  even  by  the  little  effort  of  wiling  away  a 
gloomy  humour.  We  are  twice  rewarded — once 
in  the  restoration  of  peace  to  the  beloved,  and 
again  by  the  beautiful  association  by  which 
we  ourselves  are  linked  to  tbeir  happier  hours  ! 
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CHAPTER  IV, 

*■  ]fj  menioi  ^  "^ring  Sie  it  ft  good  man  ii,  U>  l»«t7(!u 
vaicnlaBd  n^e  that  be  m  iiiffidcnl.*' 

Although  JuUan^s  letters  had  ceased  to  bf) 
even  ta  Katherine,  the  source  of  unminglf*' 
pride  and  joy  which  she  had  found  them  on  to 
first  departure,  yet  her  simple  nature  admitted  t>f 
no  suspicion  which  could  convert  the  happiness  M 
with  which  she  had  ever  anticipated  their  arri" 
tal  into  dread  or  apprehension.  She  suspected 
that  Julian  was  not  so  happy  as  she  had  hoped 
— that  the  gay  and  sanguine  temper  which  be 
carried  from  Killurie  was  beconie  saddetied 
by  the  chilling  touch  of  experience — she  could 


» 


lYEj  even  among  the  gayest  topics  in  his 
letters,  that  the  very  popularity  which  he  en- 
joyed, and  the  adulation  which  came  to  him  from 
every  quarter,  came  not  unmingled  with  its 
shade  of  bitterness ;  yet  from  what  source  this 
proceeded,  or  by  what  agency  it  was  conveyed, 
Katherine's  most  eager  scrutiny  was  exercised 
in  vain  to  discover. 

I  Each  allusion  to  the  Lady  Ida  in  Julian's 
letters  was  made  with  the  same  boyish  enthu- 
siasm— the  same  happy,  and  as  it  seemed  grate- 
ful delight,  that  used  to  give  its  tone  to  the 
converse  of  other  days;  while  the  attentions  of 
Lord  de  Mar  received  all  their  accustomed 
tnbote  of  cordial  acknowledgment.  So  that 
it  was  no  shortcoming  in  that  quarter  which 
could  account  for  the  pervading  tone  which,  all 
but  imperceptible  to  every  other  eye,  was  yet 
mfficient  to  wake  up  the  affectionate  anxiety  of 
Katherine. 

Major  Moira,  though  frequently  spoken  of 
in  terms  of  disdain  or  indignation,  claimed  no 


would  admit  of  the  uotiti 
ence  the  tenor  of  it ;  an| 

made  of  Julian's  fellov 
strain  of  frank  good-will 
placent  sense  of  one's  oJ 
softens  our  allusions  to  thoJ 
All  these  circumstances 
and  turned  over  in  the  ni| 
sister,  as  she  walked  on 
breakfast  in  the  direction  j 
pected  the  postman.  Julia 
still  fresh  in  her  rememba 
pained  her  more  than  she  wi 
even  to  herself-  It  was  not| 
or  of  vexation  overspreadioi 
heart   ache,  for   to  soothe 


ffor  the  first  time  in  her  life,  not  lest,  breathing 
III  the  worldly  atmosphere  which  surrounded  him, 
^ftl Lilian  should  at  last  take  a  taint  of  its  pollu* 
■  lion, — but  that  the  world's  fruits,  which  had 
Hliung  so  temptingly  before  his  mind's  eye, 
might  have  yielded  him  only  the  ashes  of  dis- 
appointment 

One  passage  in  that  letter  she  found  it  im- 
possible to  understand  correctly*  Talking  of 
the  imposts  levied  by  fortune  upon  her  fa- 
vourite sons,  he  added,  '*  The  ease  is  doubly  hard 
of  bim  who  must  pay  the  penalty  without  any 
more  substantial  distinction.  /  have  a  more 
thankless  fate  than  Shacabac  himself;  being 
not  only  supposed  to  feast  on  dainties  which 
are  merely  imaginar},  but  expected  to  pay  for 
them  besides." 
H  Katherine  brooded  over  these  words  until 
she  could  hardly  fail  of  striking  out  something 
like  their  real  import.  Julian  was  recognised 
as  the  heir  of  his  uncle  Fletcher, — that  seemed 
clearly  enough  a  part  of  his  meaning ;  and  that 


coirespondent  to  draw, 
already  in  pecuniary  di 
enter  into  the  simple  be 
ceire. 

Katherine  «a«,  perhap 

probability  than  if  her  fall 

"oe  of  more  importance 

greater  extent.     As  it  w 

of    Killurie  offered  so  £ 

the  indulgence    of    expe. 

tastes   in  general,   and  J 

had  always  been  so  entir 

pass  of  bis  fetber's  powe« 

therine   sought  through  th 

■■"Id  the  future,  for  a  solut 

"neasiness,  without  the  spec 


be  simple  habits  of  a  simple  familyi  if  they 

iled  to  pave  the  way  to   absolute  profusion, 

all   events  set  all  efforts  to   calculate  ex- 

at  defiance.     There  was  therefore  no 

Bgitlxnate  ground  even  for  speculation,  and  her 

ixiety  was  but  deepening  every  minute,  when 

the  appearance  of  the  postman  on  his  shaggy 

pony  put  a  sudden  stop  to  her  reverie. 

Two  letters   were   put   into  her   hand^^one 

Kidressed  to  herself  from  Julian,  the  other  in 
e  business-like  characters  of  Mr.  Fletcher, 
perscribed  on  its  envelope  to  her  father.  1  he 
envelope  was  torn  from  Julian's  in  a  moment, 
and  her  eye  skimmed  over  the  contents  with  the 
eagerness  which  is  felt  only  by  the  anxious  and 
the  loving  hearts  of  home, 
H  And  Katherine's  beat  quick  when  she  beheld 
at  the  top  of  the  first  page  the  words,  **  Private 
and  confidential."  She  read  them  as  if  they 
bad  been  ominous  of  evil,  and  she  by  no 
means  deceived  herself  in  the  surmise. 

The   sad  and  strange  details  of  that  letter 


KATHERINE   BANDOLPH*, 


sent  Katherioe  borne  with  a  leaden  stt 
heart  filled  with  dread  and  anxiety. 
relation  was  there  !  What  a  record  of 
and  errors,  and  of  struggles  with  iitm 
he  could  bring  himself  to  disturb  the  ii 
calm  of  her  spirit,  by  seeking  from  hi 
sympathy  which  she  knew  so  little  % 
withhold, 

Katherine  wppt  and  trembled  as  she  i^ 
tleseription  of  difficulties  and  embarrai 
such  as  she  had  hitherto  looked  upon 
the  exaggerations  of  fiction  or  roman:^ 
yet  there  did  not  arise  one  thought  of  b 
reproach  to   Julian.     It   was  the  suffei 
must  have    endured,  which  alone  seen 
sent  to  her^ — it  was  the  cruelty  of  his 
which  exposed  him  to  all  the  liabilities  of 
and  yet  denied  him   the    capacity  of  I 
them.     How  hard  it  seemed — how  unt 
of  uncle  Fletcher — thus  to  delay  or  rg 
withhold  the  allowance,  his  purpose  of  I 
which  upon  Julian  he   had  ostentatioa 
clared ! 


^ 


Paor,  poor  Julian  !  his  spirit  was  too  bounti- 
ful and  liberal  to  endure  the  yoke  of  a  meun 
economy,  liable    as  \n  (his  case  it  was,  to  be 
misunderstood  by  those  with  whom   he  aaso- 
iated. 

Katherlne  rejoiced  that  he  bad  applied  to  her, 
and  praised  the  dutiful  affection  wbieh  led  him 
to  implore  that  the  intelligence  of  his  folly 
should  be  withheld  from  his  father.  It  is  true 
that  the  expedient  proposed  in  his  letter  both 
startled  and  alarmed  hen     It  ran  thus  : — 

"  I  have  no  resource  but  one,  dearest  Ka- 
therine,  and  if  anything  were  wanting  to  convince 
me  of  my  own  reckless  and  heartless  selfishness, 
I  should  find  it  in  the  fact  that  I  am  driven  to 
make  use  of  it  I  have  convinced  myself,  and 
ou^  I  presume,  also,  that  an  application  to  our 
father  would  but  overwhelm  him  with  unavailing 
sorrow.  He  cannot  relieve  roe  if  he  would. 
One  hope,  however,  still  remains :  Mr,  Fletcher 
could  surely  spare  five  hundred  pounds  from  his 
annual  thousands  to  him  whom  he  once  desired 


^^^ 

1 

I 
( 

• 

lutely  worthless  in  Ims  t 
Katherine,  feel  the  san 
the  appUcation  —  if  yo 
of  his  extreme  favour  i 
you  last  suiumer^  as  bsi 
in  such  an  undertaking, 
moment  to  say  so : — anc 
mine  together  may  be  al 
plan  less  difficult  of  execi 
Katherine   shrank   mi 
nance  from  the  task  wht( 
on  her.     It  had  been  hei 
serve  that  total  indepew 
which  enabled  her  and  tl 
^^^^^            stand  with  him,  for  the 
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I  auy  other  busioess  she  could  have  utidertakea 
Bf fully  to  engage  with  her  uncle  ;  but,  in 
ae  which  involved  money  matters^  she  kaew 
that  nothing  would  mitigate  the  harshness  which 
seemed  natural  to  him,  even  could  her  own 
sense  of  bumttiation  leave  her  free  to  exercise 
the  playful  and  unconstraiaed  kindness  which 
bad  availed  before. 

The  notion  of  concealing  the  name  of  the  per- 
fion  for  whom  the  money  was  required  seemed 
to  her  preposterous.  Uncle  Hetcher  would  not 
entertain  the  notion  for  one  instant,  that  she 
could  require  &uch  a  sum  for  her  own  use ;  and 
she  feared  it  was  equally  natural  that  he  should 
speedily  determine  who  was  the  real  sup- 
plicant 

And  yet  Katherine  acknowledged  that  Julian 
right  in  committing  the  affair  to  her  media- 
tion. She  perfectly  agreed  with  him  in  believ- 
ing that  a  personal  appHcation  on  bis  own  part 
to  the  old  man  would  tend  only  to  incense  him. 
She  was  also  glad  that  he  had  confided  his  djffi- 


Hiraa 
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cuUies  to  her  rather  than  to  his  father*    She  was 
glad  that  he  had  been  wise  enough  to  ehoode  \ 
best  mode  of  relieving  himself;  and  painful  i 
repugnant   as   the    task   of    applyiug    to 
Fletcher  appeared,  the  devoted  sister  hesifc 
not  one  moment  to  decide  on  performing  it 

The  next  consideration  was  the  manoeri 
whit^h  her  application  could  be  made  ;  and  wh 
she  was  pondering  upon  the  terms  in  whid 
letter  might  be  couched,  it  suddenly  occurred  j 
her  that  the  epistle  which  she  carried  in 
hand  from  uncle  Fletcher,  would  in  all 
hability  arrange  that  matter  for  her.  She  i 
not  doubt  but  that  the  old  man  had  written  tf^ 
iinnounce  the  precise  date  of  a  visit  to  the 
manse,  which  had  been  for  some  time  in  pto- 
jection ;  and  as  its  object  was  to  give  him  tte 
opportunity  of  visiting  his  new  purchase  of  I 
verhaggernie,  Katherine  could  not  repress 
tears  as  she  contemplated  the  additional 
which  the  old  man's  amval  was  destmed  i 
inflict 


^  liuurs  agO)  and  she  had  looked  forward 
to  her  uncle's  arrival  as  a  trial  of  her  fortitude 
and  patience,  and  temper,  which  no  earthly  con- 
sideration could  augment  ;^a  few  hours  ago,  and 
she  had  considered  her  powers  of  endurance 
and  self- command,  her  endeavours  to  soothe 
and  to  sustain,  taxed  to  the  uttermost  by  the 
agony  which    it   would  cost   poor    Marion  to 
witness  the  instalment  of  a  stranger  in  the  home 
of  her  forefathers.     It  had  then  seemed  to  her 
that  the  exertion  of  encouraging  and  comforting 
Marion  under  a  trial  which  pressed  with  almost 
equal  weight  upon  her  own   hearty  would  be 
a  load  which  her  strength    was   welUnigh   un- 
equal  to  sustain;  and  now  that  this  fresh  and 
yet  more  irritating  weight   was   added   to   the 
burthen,  her   spirits  well'-nigh  sank  under  its 
pressure*     Her  last  rack  of  hope  and  consola- 
tion seemed  indeed  shivered,  since  Julian,  the 
thought  of  whom  used  to  sustain  and  cheer  her 
whenever  the  sorrows   of   Keith   and  Marion 

VOL.   II.  i> 


Alag  poor  Kather 
which  she  breathed  | 
inafitnuch  that  even 
spirit  could  scarce  su 
least  afflicting  feature  il 
on  her  personal  exertiJ 
depend*  And  then 
easily  asked  than  ansv 
exertions  be  so  direetc 
practical  benefit  to  the  t 
time  in  her  ianocent  1 
forgot  that  the  winds 
pered  to  the  shorn  lamt 
scarcely  venturing  to  h( 
wise  purpose  had  sent  t 
own  good  tim^ 
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thich  wrung  no  heart  save  our  owia  !  It  is 
tke  sorrow  of  those  whom  we  love  that  bows 
m  down^the  participatioD  jq  miseries  which 
we  see  and  feel,  yet  are  destitute  of  the  power 

tfl  relieve/* 


D  2 


the  letter  which 
*to  her  falber  ooDtained  the  ao- 
of  mdt  Fkldier's  intentioti  to 
pn^ertf*  II  was  in  the  writer^s 
u^al  flljle  of  €Qm8poiid«oe»~oold,  brie^  and 
buBiBCBi  like ;  aod  declared  his  intention  to 
breakfast  at  the  manse  in  the  morning,  and  to 
proceed  thence  to  Inverhaggemie* 

There  was  only  one  sentence  in  the  letter 
at    variance    with     Katberine's    preconceived 
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notions  of  her  uncle's  frigid  nature;  it  con- 
rained  an  allusion  to  Marion,  whteb,  though 
brief  and  ungracious  in  itself,  yet  conveyed  to 
the  mind  of  Katherine  an  impression  of  delicacy 
in  the  old  gentleman,  which  was  far  from  being 
in  keeping  with  the  sternness  of  his  ordinary 
bearing. 

**  It  would  oblige  me^**  ran  this  interesting 

paragraph,  *'  if  your  daughter  would  find  ways 

^^  nieAns  of  removing  the  young  lady  during 

^■kl)'  visit  to  the  place.     She  will  not  probably 

HPelish  the  being  superseded  by  me,  and  will  no 

^'floubt  be  considerably  in  my  way  besides.** 

Katherine  could  not  help  being  touched  by 
the  tone  of  consideration  for  the  young  orphan 
which  her  own  kind  and  1o?ing  nature  extracted 
irom  this  trifling  sentence.  She  answered  it  by 
&  postscript  to  her  father's  letter,  in  which  she 
thanked  the  old  man  for  his  forethought  regard- 
ing her  friend — assuring  him  at  the  same  time 
at  Marion  was  already  an  inmate  of  the  manse, 
and  that  his  further  acquaintance  with  her  would 


^^  gave  rise,  dl 

arise.  "*  '^"l' 

"^"o^s  more  and  her  ui 
'*°'«e^  and  the  «„ 

"'**''   'o  embrace    «.k-  . 
ej'es  only  ,^  .      .^^    '*'"'•'' 


laffectionate  watchfulness  of  her  father,  who 
knew  every  variation  in  her  ingenaous  coud- 
tenance  too  well  to  mtsUke  the  depth  or  the 
nature  of  the  feeling  which  from  time  to  time 
orershadowed  it. 

It  was  a  bitter  secret  to  bear  aboot  with  her, 
and  every  allusioo  to  Julian,  every  expression 
of  surprise  at  his  long  silence,  every  casual 
mention  of  his  name,  made  her  shake  with  tear 
and  confusion,  as  if  those  errors  had  been  all 
her  owTi  of  which  she  had  only  been  made  the 
depository. 

I  To  a  girl  of  Katherine's  open  and  gentle 
nature,  such  care  as  this  was  load  enough  to 
sustain ;  yet  it  came  not  alone.  Another  pain- 
ful task  divided  her  thoughts  for  a  time  witfi 
that  which  threatened  to  engross  them.  It 
was  necessary  to  inform  Marion  of  the  approach- 
ing  visit  of  Mn  Fletcher,  and  quite  fruitless 
was  every  endeavour  to  conceal  from  her  the 
real  motive  of  his  presence. 

Yes,**  was  her  quiet  reply  when   Katheriue 


"^f,   and  doub 
"■■f'^'^^  and  to  choose 
%  poor  little  stoc 
least" - 

And  the  interim, 

'*«*.«d  the  tear  c« 
*^  to  bring  o,^,j^^ 

•flood  of  sympathy  ,3^, 

Atl«8tthetwowearj 
^«  •  close,  wbieb,  eve 

Katherine  with  ber  rep, 

«'«'ight  of  sadness  that 
«  '^lief;  „d  the  aorni 

to  bring  Mr.  fletcher  f. 

Killurie. 

Atfi'e  minutes  before 


day  wbcD  he  proved  inexorable  to  all  Kaihe- 
riiie's  entreaties  for  a  sojourn  of  five  minutes 
longer. 

The  remembrance  crossed  her  as  she  weU 
corned  hitn,  and  sent  a  chill  of  appreheDsion  to 
her  heart. 

The  old  gentleman,  however,  seemed  in  the 
best  possible  humour.  Katherine  had  calcu- 
lated so  well  the  time  which  his  quiet  brown 
horses  would  take  for  their  sober  trot  along  the 
little  avenue,  that  the  urn  was  smoking  on  the 
table,  the  toast  brought  in,  and  the  eggs  boiling 
merrily  in  their  little  brass  pan  upon  the  dining- 
room  fire,  as  he  entered* 
^P  The  comfort  of  the  scene  was  not  lost  upon 
him,  and  his  first  words,  after  exchanging  salu- 
tations with  Mr,  Randolph,  were,  '*  I  was  pretty 
Pure  you  would  not  keep  me  waiting  for  break- 
ast;^  accompanied  by  a  smile  more  benignant 
han  Katherine  had  yet  received  from  him. 
Marion  was  late  as  usual,  and  Katherine 
^  took  advantage  of  her  absence  at  the  beginning  of 
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^«"W  not  hare    i^' 

;7-     Vour  father  J 
'''^^'-  °n  the  subject." 
"^*P«  is  not  so  we) 

'"'''*«-  regarding  J„,,. 

'""^nedKatherine.  «„ 

««l«ctedtoi.dgesoweIJ 

."^^'•^'f'e  pity,  Mis,, 

^''y'"  interrupted  Mr.  pJ 

Sood  comes  of  k#.»„-       ' 
w  Keeping  4 

we  We  best?'  \ 
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fBBsioii  of  arms  as  be  and  bis  friends  bad  ex- 
pected. 

The  old  man's  peculiar  phrase,  no  lens  thau 
the  toDe  in  which  he  uttered  it,  was  ominous 
of  evil ;  and  Katherioe  left  her  father  to  reply 
to  tt. 

**  We  have  the  best  accoants  of  him,'*  an- 
swered Mr-  Randolph;  **  he  is  a  favourite  of 
his  colonel,  and  a  friend  of  all  his  brother  offi- 
cers whose  characters  and  fortunes  render  them 
fit  associates  for  him." 

•*  I  am  glad  to  hear  it^ — heartily  glad/'  re- 
turned the  old  man;  and  Katberine  rejoiced 
over  her  father's  ignorance,  even  while,  in  the 
very  next  instant,  a  bitter  pang  Ibllowed  the 
remembrance  of  how  different  a  tale  she  could 
have  told. 

The  breakfast  came  to  an  end,  and  uncle 
Fletcher's  good  humour  seemed  to  be  increasing 
every  minute.  He  ventured  a  remark  or  two 
to  Marion,  and  she  answered  in  a  voice  so  soft, 
and  with  a  look  of  such  meek  resignatioti  in  her 
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melancholy  eyes,  that  even  bis  rugged  natur^^ 
seemed  to  yield  to  their  influence.,  and  ht^^ 
manner  to  her  gradually  acquired  a  tone  whic^Kn 
m  any  other  human  bein^  would  have  betokene^^d 
sympathy  and  respect 

In  course  of  time  Mrs,  Randolph  appeared^li 
and  eren  to  her  inane  and  foolish  compliment:::^'-^ 
uncle  Fletcher  listened  and  replied   with   uit.    - 
broken  equanimity.     Once  or  twice  he  pulleyed 
out  his  watch,  as  if  fearful  of  overstaying  hi^^ 
time;    and  at  last  he  announced  that  he  hac:^ 
ordered   his   carriage    round   again   by   twelvi^ 
o'clock. 

**  I  shall  spend  only  a  few  hours  at  the 
place/*  said  he,  *'and  shall  trespass  on  your  ha&» 
pi  tali  ty  till  to-morrow  morning,  when  I  must  re- 
turn to  Edinburgh.  Miss  Katherine,  I  hope^  will 
have  no  objection  to  a  drive,  as  I  am  dependent 
on  her  guidance,  and  must  rob  her  of  this  fore- 
noon* I  am  not  going  to  request  your  com« 
pany,  Miss  Cbiaholm/'  added  he,  tuniing  to 
Marion,  "because  I nverhaggernie  is  your  home, 


mil  must  continue  so  until  you  leave  this 
country.  I  have  only  one  thing  to  say,  which 
is  this — that  if  you  should  be  disposed  to  defer 
your  departure  until  your  brother  shall  have 
prepared  for  receiving  you  abroad,  or  until 
you  be  better  able  to  bear  the  hardships  of 
a  sea  voyage ;  or  if  you  should  be  induced  to 
remain  behind  altogether  to  await  Mn  Chis- 
holm's  return,  I  can  only  say  that  the  south 
wing  of  the  bouse  shall  be  entirely  at  your 
senrice,  and  neither  I  nor  my  people  consider 
it  in  any  other  light  than  as  your  own.** 
H  This  was  the  longest  oration  Rathertne  had 
ever  heard  from  her  uncle  Fletcher,  and  it 
seemed  to  have  cost  him  a  world  of  awkward- 
ness and  exertion ;  for  before  Marion  had  re* 
covered  from  the  tears  which  it  drew  from  her, 
he  was  half  way  round  to  the  stables. 

■      Katherine  almost  forgot  to  soothe  and  comfort 
her  friend,  so  entirely  did  the  prospect  immedi- 
ately before  her  absorb  her  mind.     There  was 
[aomething  terrible  in  the  idea  of  acting  as  uncle 


*«••«  deputed  therebj, 
the  home  of  ber  beJ 

""•^"nient  opportunity 
'"'^^■"«-  could  not  be 
*'*»•   '>eprefl5ible   rengl 

^--^^^obbas  round,. 
--'-"pon,haewbieb„ 

/*   '^^"'d  be  Jon^  ^ 


rand  Inverhaggernie  was  gained  without  any 
allusion  to  the  subject* 

Katharine  performed  the  duties  of  cicerone 
with  a  pang  of  which  the  bitterness  was  not  to 
measured  by  the  calmness  of  her  counte- 
nance. Every  chamber  and  passage  where  she 
bad  been  accustomed  to  wander  in  the  bright 
days  of  the  past,  and  which  seemed  associated 
with  soft  images  of  hospitality  and  affection, — 
every  object  which  filled  them,  and  which  was 
looked  upon  as  sacred  to  the  dear  inmates  who 
had  first  introduced  them  to  her  regard — how 
terrible  it  seemed  to  see  them  scanned  and 
traversed,  and  to  bear  their  uses  weighed  and 
calculated  in  the  cold,  business-like  phraseology 

^of  the  new  proprietor  !  She  felt  as  if  she  were 
participating  in  an  act  of  sacrilege.  She  could 
almost  fancy  herself  the  author  of  some  cruel 
outrage  to  the  feelings  that  were  most  dear  to 
her.  Even  the  eye  of  the  old  woman  who  at- 
tended them,  and  who  with  her  husband  re- 
mained alone  in  the  deserted  mansioUj  made 


as  jrott  nave  ooiieu  Yl 
your  own  distinct  annl 
Julian  his  present  claim 
to  my  father,  desiring 
btnceforth  be  looked  iipon| 
avowed  your  resolution 
during  your  life  that  wl; 
the  use  of  wealth  fatnilia 
matter  of  duty»  he  was  made 
generosity  of  your  intention 
was  not  likely  that  Julian  y 
duty  to  keep  these  intentioi 
by  his  own  instrumentalit 
have  never  been  made  pul 
aware,  likewise,  that  a  youtl 
sition  wbicli   the  world  ha 


probability  leave  the  country,  the  necessary 
words  reraaining  still  unspoken. 

Under  such  an  incitement  ghe  essayed  again 
and  again  to  introduce  the  subject,  but  the 
words  stuck  in  her  throat.  She  felt  that  even 
the  hope  of  serving  Julian  could  not  reconcile 
her  to  the  degradation  of  becoming  a  supplicant 
to  Mr,  Fletcher,  while  the  melancholy  busi- 
ness  which  she  had  just  assisted  to  carry  through 
had  no  tendency  to  set  her  right  either  with 
him  or  with  herself*  She  was  conscious  of  a 
feeling  not  far  removed  from  aversion,  while 
she  thought  of  him  as  the  usurper  of  Keith's 
or  Marion's  place;  and  if  it  were  a  grievance 
to  beg  a  favour  at  his  hands  so  long  as  he 
stood  in  the  position  of  a  relative  only,  it  was  a 
thousandfold  more  repulsive  now  that  his  in- 
terests and  those  of  her  dearest  friends  seemed 
at  variance. 

At  last,  some  casual  allusion  to  Julianas  name 
forced  her  into  the  dreaded  subject  at  once, 
and  after  a  slight  pause  which  followed  some 


htuiKMir  on  the  part 
dPBpito  the  uDwearied 
in  a  tiniTersal  seoialioii 
to  the  rest  of  the  party. 
The  old  man  ordered 
the  momiDg,  and  baring 
all  the  sullenness  of  the 
his  adieus  to  the  party,  ani 
as  he  parted  from  Kathei 
paper  in  her  hand,  unaoi 
or  look  of  aHusion  to  its  c^ 
opened  it  in  her  own  room, 
a  bill  for  a  thousand  poi 


oul 


•'  There  ia  a  letter  will  say  somewhat.'* 

Shakspiaiib« 


How  warm  and  ardent  were  the  expressions  of 
gratitude  which  filled  Katherine's  letter  of  ac- 
knowledgment to  uncle  Fletcher  I  How  joyous 
the  tone  of  that  which  accompanied  the  pre- 
cious bill  on  its  way  to  Julian  !  She  almost 
forgot  the  grave  and  earnest  warning  with 
which  she  meant  to  temper  the  latter,  so  blessed 
was  the  conviction  that.  Tor  the  present,  all  her 
brother's  troubles  were  at  an  end ;  and  that  the 
clouds  which  for  aome  time  back  had  over- 
shadowed his  correspondence,  would  be  disco- 
verable there  no  more- 
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For  a  while  Katherine  tasted  the  purest  \ 
holiest  degree  of  mortal  happiness — that  whici 
springs  from  the  success  of  our  efforts  in 
cause  of  those  who  are  dear  to  us ;  and  all 
came  within  the  influence  of  her  happy  preseno^ 
participated  in  the  halo  of  Ught  and  cbeerfuhi8 
wliich  floated  round  her  steps, 

Marion's  melancholy  alone  was  too  deep* 
seated  to  yield  to  her  affectionate  sympathy. 
Her  usually  downcast  eye  would  indeed  occa- 
sionally turn  with  a  gleam  of  pleasure  on  ths 
bright  countenance  of  her  friend,  but  it  wai 
evident  that  the  meek  and  patient  dejectioii 
of  former  days  was  settling  down  upon  her 
with  ao  additional  weight  which  grievously  orer- 
burthened  her  feeble  constitution.  Every  trifie 
affected  her;  a  momentary  thoughtfulneia  of 
Katberine's  awoke  her  most  jealous  apprebeo* 
sions  of  some  indefinite  evil  which  wa^  cod- 
cealed  from  her.  A  day  or  two  longer  thao 
usual  of 'silence  on  the  part  of  Keith  eiK 
tailed  upon  her  an  agony  of  dread ;  even  an  in- 


^ 


^ 
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teiTUption  in  Julian's  correspondence  was  attri- 
buted to  some  unaccountable  connexion  with 
ber  brother's  movements, 

A  fortnight  had  elapsed  since  Katherine's 
important  packet  to  Julian  left  the  manse,  and 
anxiety  lest  it  should  have  miscarried,  added  to 
the  natural  impatience  for  her  reward  in  the 
thanks  and  happiness  which  she  anticipated 
from  Julian,  made  the  arrival  of  the  post*bag 
an  event  of  almost  equal  importance  to  both 
the  friends ;  for  Marion,  too,  had  letters  of  her 
own  to  expect,  by  which  Miss  Forbes's  news  con- 
cemiog  Keith  would  be  either  confirmed  or  re- 
futed ;  and  her  anxiety  to  receive  them,  though 
exhibited  in  a  very  different  way,  waa  not  per- 
haps less  urgent  than  that  of  Katherine. 

At  length  the  wished-for  courier  arrived, 
and  the  modes  in  which  the  two  friends  greeted 
the  delivery  of  his  despatches  might  have  been 
accepted  as  a  tolerably  accurate  iodex  of  their 
respective  characters.  Marion,  without  speak- 
ing a  word,  sate  the  image  of  pale  and   trem- 
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till  the  tears  that  rose  to  her  eyes  should  be 
flriven  back  again  ;  while  Katherine  continued  to 
watch  her  father's  countenance,  as  he  perused 
that  strange  epistle,  with  an  interest  that  made 
her  heart  beat  She  knew  the  handwriting  of 
til  his  correspondents,  and  this  was  evidently 
from  none  of  them ;  yet  that  it  contained  matter 
of  more  than  ordinary  interest,  was  very  evi- 
dent, for  bis  cheek  ftushed  as  he  read,  and 
bis  glance  passed  rapidly  over  the  page,  as  if 
be  were  more  anxious  to  gather  the  sense  than 
the  letter  of  its  contents. 

r  At  last  he  finished  and  refolded  it,  and,  look- 
ing up^  caught  Katherine's  eye  fixed  eagerly 
upon  him.  He  smiled  gravely,  as  if  he  under- 
stood its  expression,  and  then  handed  the  letter 
across  to  her  in  silence. 

Marion  was  absorbed  in  her  own  disappoint- 
ment; and  Mrs*  Randolph,  just  conscious 
that  the  bag  had  come  without  bringing  letters 
from  Julian,  had  returned  to  her  breakfast,  and 
was   entirely   occupied   in    mourning   over  the 


task    without    interrupt! 
letter  ran  as  follows. 


Sir, — As    the   confidt 
Fletcher,  Esq.,  of  Inver 
liberty  of  addressing  yo 
announcing  the  alarming 
man.     On  the  evening  of 
Fletcher  returned  from  tl 
he    had     gone    to    inspe 
which  he  has  lately  com 
On  the  morning    of    the 
a    shock    of  palsy,  and 
speech,    and    in    a  state 
opinion  of  the  physicians^ 
possible.    I  am  authorisBd 
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depme  you  of  the  satis&ction  of  seeing  Mr. 
Fletcher  in  life. 

<«  I  am.  Sir, 
With  much  respect, 
Yours, 
William  Mouypenny  " 

The  tears  Bprang  to  Katherine^s  eyes  as  she 
concluded,  aDd  on  looking  up  she  could  per- 
ceive that  her  father  was  equally  shocked  and 
affected,  Tbe  poor  old  mao  I  Solitary,  friend- 
le88»  and  dying,  at  the  moment  when  he  had 
**  goods  laid  up  for  many  seasons" — when  wealth 
and  honours  Sowed  upon  hini,  and  he  was 
about  to  qstabhsb  himself  under  his  own  vine 
and  fig-tree !  How  forlorn  and  desolate  was 
•be  in  the  loneUness  of  bis  deathbedj  where  no 
nearer  or  dearer   ti>  him  than  that  of  a 

w-agent  was  by  to  smooth  his  pillow,  or 
minister  to  his  wants,  or  even  make  known  to 
his  distant  relatives  that  bis  life  was  in 
danger. 
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Katherine  was  quite  oYerpowered  as  these 
thoughts  crowded  into  her  mind.  She  forgot 
everj^thing  except  the  solemn  and  awful  cer- 
tainty that  she  should  see  him  no  more — that 
the  chain  of  familiarity  which  had  so  lately 
united  them  was  broken  by  the  last  messenger 
of  humanity  —  that  the  plans  and  purposes 
which  but  yesterday  had  engrossed  her  brain, 
were  all  dissipated  by  a  breath  from  the  nostrik 
of  Omnipotence. 

Katherine  bad  never  lost  a  relative  before; 
and  the  terrible  proximity  of  death  absorbed 
her  young  heart  with  solemnising  thoughts,  and 
heightened  into  affection  the  kindliness  with 
which  her  gentle  nature  bad  been  wont  to  regard 
the  old  man.  She  wept  as  if  years  of  intimacy 
had  endeared  him  to  her,  and  ties  of  long  con- 
firmed regard  were  broken  by  his  removal 
All  his  crossness^  all  his  formal  and  exacting 
vanity,  aU  bis  caustic  sarcasm,  was  forgotten  in 
that  moment  of  natural  and  genuine  feeling; 
and  poor  Katherine,  the  most  unostentatious  of 
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beroiDes,  was  unable  to  command  ber  emotion^ 
or  to  conceal  it. 

In  a  few  minutes  Mr.  Randolpb  made  the 
contents  of  bis  letter  known  to  tbe  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family,  and  directed  Katherine 
to  prepare  for  bis  departure  within  the  hour* 

His  words  seemed  to  awaken  Mrs.  Randolpb 
from  tbe  apathy  wbicb  was  habitual  to  ber, 
and  she  exhibited  some  symptoms  of  interest 
in  the  matter  before  them.  But  tbe  feelings  of 
ber  husband  and  her  child  bad  no  place  in  her 
pbllosopby.  She  read  tbe  letter  two  or  three 
times  when  it  was  handed  to  her^  and  then  be- 
took herself  to  the  usual  refuge  of  silly  women 
under  tbe  excitement  of  strange  news^tfaat  otwiyr^ 
dering^  or  speculating  on  every  possible  proba- 
bility which  might  result  from  them.  She  **  won- 
dered^ if  tbe  old  man  would  die^ — ^she  **  won- 
dered** if  he  bad  made  his  will — she  **  wondered" 
if  JuUan  would  obtain  leave  of  absence  to 
attend  the  funeral,  and  if  he  would  have  time 
to  come  and  see  her— she  "  wondered"'  if  the 
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would  be  left  entirely  to  Julian,  or  if 
there  were  any  relations  who  might  expect 
legftcm-^-sbe  •*  wondered**  who  would  be  the 
ttieeiitors^aDd  finally  she  *'  wondered"  whether 
Mr.  Randolph  would  have  time  to  get  a  new 
coat  before  the  funeral,  and  whether  she  could 
confide  in  him  for  the  peculiar  tint  of  a  gown 
for  herself 

Marion  ooald  see  that  all  this  folly  jarred 
with  poor  Katherine's  softened  feelings;  for 
she  blushed  deeply,  and  the  tears  sprang  more 
than  once  as  she  replied  to  her  mother's  idle 
questions.  Yet  she  exerted  herself  with  her 
usual  cheerful  activity  to  provide  for  her  fathers 
comfort,  as  far  as  the  short  space  of  time  granted 
for  the  purpose  would  allow.  She  packed  hig 
portmanteau  with  her  own  bands,  and  watched 
Donald  as  he  strapped  it  on  the  pad  of  his 
own  pony,  which  was  to  bear  him  to  Invemesa, 
for  it  was  Donald's  business  to  attend  bis  master 
and  to  bring  back  the  horses.  She  remtndeil 
her  father  of  all    the  directions  which  it  was 


^ 


necessary  for  him  to  leave,  in  order  that  affairs 
might  go  on  in  their  customary  routine  during  bis 
absence ;  and  promised  to  communicate  to  Julian 
the  news  of  the  moniing,  as  well  as  his  father's 
request  that  he  would  hurry  down  and  be  in 
attendance  upon  his  uncle's  deathbed. 

At  last  Mr.  Kandolph'^s  preparations  were 
concluded,  and  all  the  messages  with  which  he 
was  charged  to  Julian  repeated  by  his  mother, 
fats  promise  of  writing  secured  by  Katherine, 
and  his  adieus  spoken  to  alL 

'*  God  bless  you*  ray  child — take  care  of 
your  mother  and  Marion/'  said  he,  as  he  kissed 
Katherine  in  the  porch. 

The  next  moment  he  was  on  horseback,  and 
she  watched  him  till  he  disappeared,  with  a 
mixture  of  feelings  which  it  would  be  impos- 
mble  to  define* 

The  air  of  cheerful  and  happy  tran- 
quillity which  shed  itself  ordinarily  over  the 
circle  at  the  manse,  and  which  was  attributable 
to  00  influence  but  the  active  and  gentle  minis- 
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I  of  ill  Toang  mistress,  seemed  this  day 
is  socli  fashion  as  it  had  never 
dose  bcfafc  ;  ior  all  KatherineV  endeavours  to 
pg«Dote  dw  lOfiectm  comforts  of  her  charge 
vere  nuimfCfiwfali  and  time  hung  heav^ily  aml^. 
unimprav^  upoo  their  hands.  ^H 

Manoo  had  not  recovered  the  disappoiDtment 
of  the  moniiiig,  and  seemed,  besides,  abstracted 
aod  absoriied  bj  some  nameless  subject  of  re- 
leeliofi  and  anxiety.  Mrs.  Randolph  went  on 
^  wvmderuig,''  and  jarring  the  feelings  of  ber 
companions  bv  broad  allusions  to  matters  too 
sacred  for  even  their  con6dential  discussion; 
while  Katherine,  despite  her  numerous  attempts 
at  self-control,  found  the  verj*  eflTort  at  cheer- 
fobiess  grate  upon  ber  humour  with  an  inde- 
scribable dissonance. 

Katherme  wrote  her  letter  to  Julian,  while 
her  mother  as  usual  fell  asleep  over  ber  booki 
and  Marion  sate  in  the  wiudow  with  her  hands 
crossed  listlessly  on  her  lap,  and  her  eyes  fixed 
upon  the  bleak,  cheerless  scenery  of  November^ 
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WTien  her  letter  was  finished,  Katherine  went 
awD   stairs   and   ordered   dinner,  forcing   her 
Itentlon  to  all  the  customary  miDutiae  of  her 
3UBehotd   duties,   and   endeavouring   to   queil 
be   restlessness   of    mind   by   the    wholesome 
"activity  of  body.     She  told  Marion  her  recipe 
rith  a  playful  expression  of  self-coti tempt  when 
"^Bhe  returned,  and,  after  a  mutual  acknowledg- 
ment that  the  mind  of  each  was  too  ill  at  ease 
for  conversation^  Katherine  produced  her  crayons 
and  pencils,  and,  handing  Marion  Miss  Forbes' 
new  novel  that  had  been  sent  from  the  castle  for 
their  perusal,  begged  of  her  to  put  her  own  and 
the  listeners'  thoughts  to  flight  by  reading  aloud 
while  she  drew* 

The  short  day  closed  at  last,  the  curtain  was 
drawn,  and  the  lamp  lighted,  and  Mrs.  Ran- 
dolph and  Marion  established  at  backgammon ; 
and  Katherine,  to  avoid  her  friend's  observation 
on  her  silence  and  abstraction,  played,  for  the 
rest  of  the  night,  airs  such  as  bring  healing 
and  elevation  to  the  soul^  and  offend  only  those 


So  passed  at  the  ml 
Randolph's  absence, 
rine  found  herself  in  tli 
ber,  with  all  the  house 
thoughts  the  rein,  and  si 
over  the  wide  field  off 
the  events  of  the  few 
She  felt  oppressed  with 
stances;  she  was  unpi^ 
stirring  of  her  fate«  and 
uneasily  and  fearfully  ! 
its  surface.  There 
vidence  in  the  incident 
lasting  only  till  the  prope 
should  be  secured  tbroi 
before  she  sk 
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k  in  self-abasement  from  the  calculation 

its  effects   upon  her  own  fate ;  and  yet  the 

>nviction  pressed  upon  her  with  a  sick   and 

xtous  weight,  that  the  well-being  of  all  dearest 

ber  tn  life  hung  upon  the  events  of  the  next 

w  days. 

Poor  Katherine !  she  had  no  tender  and 
watchful  friend  in  her  mother  to  lighten  her 
load  of  care  by  dividhig  it,  to  win  from  her 
loaiden  timidity  all  the  pressing  anxieties  which 
le  blushed  to  acknowledge  even  to  herself — 
soothe,  and  encourage,  and  direct  her ;  and 
ghe  felt  for  the  first  time  that  the  weight  of  ber 
own  thoughts  was  as  much  as  she  was  able 
to  sustain.  Marion  Chiaholm,  beloved  and  con- 
fided in  as  she  was,  seemed^  in  Katherine's 
modest  and  delicate  apprehension,  the  very  last 
of  earthed  denizens  with  whom  she  could  share 
her  thoughts.  But  Keith  1  —  her  kind,  and 
noble>  and  honourable,  and  faithful  friend! 
— the  soft  tears  swelled  over  her  eyes  as  she 
acknowledged  to  herself  that,  were  he  but  near 
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her,  there  vras  not  one  feeling  of  her  heart,  not 
one  hope,  or  fear,  or  wish,  or  anxiety,  wluch 
she  could  not  share  with  him. 

For  closely  as  all  these  allied  themselves  with 
tlie  image  of  Keith  and  his  affairs,  Ka- 
therine  felt  that  the  confidence  which  linked 
them  together  was  warm,  and  kind,  and  inno^ 
cent  enough  to  banish  everything  like  hesitation, 
in  opening  to  him  the  innermost  recesses  of  her 
soul.  Not  her  father — not  even  Julian  himseir 
could  have  awakened  the  sweet,  wistful,  and  coo- 
fidiug  sense  of  safety  and  protection  which,  on 
this  and  all  other  occasions,  followed  the  image 
of  Keith,  There  was  none  of  that  fluttering  aud 
unquiet  mixture  of  feeling  which  would  have 
belonged  to  such  a  sentiment  as  hers,  had  be 
who  claimed  it  been  less  known,  less  tried,  less 
trusted  From  her  childhood  up  to  the  moment 
when  a  knowledge  of  the  truth  first  broke  in 
upon  her,  she  had  been  accustomed  to  look  to 
Keith  for  support  and  protection,  with  an  affec- 
tionate confidence,  which,  without  partaking  of 


exact  nature  of  her  tenderness  either  to  father 

brother,  was  as  elevated   and  more  intimate 

iian  either.  Her  love — all  sacred  and  unacknow* 

Iged  SB  it  still  continued — was,  in  the  words 

a  French  metaphysician ,  *'  Tamitie  plus  vive 
et  plus  tendre  ;"  of  which  the  very  strength  and 
depth  sufficed  to  render  the  relation  in  which  she 
stood  towards  her  unaccepted  lover  different  in 
kind,  yet  more  delicate  by  far  than  the  closest 
ties  of  blood  or  kindred. 

The  mere  act  of  longing  for  Keith,  and  the 
contemplation  of  all  the  blessings  which  must 
follow  in  the  train  of  her  confidence  in  him, 
assisted  to  tranquillize  Katherine's  mind  and 
heart  "  One  so  good  cannot  need  the  heavy 
chasteningB  of  heaven" — thought  she,  as  the 
image  of  his  brave  submission  and  his  cheerful 
struggle  with  the  ills  of  life  rose  hefore  her. 
«<  God  will  care  for  him  and  bless  him — the 
means  be  in  His  hand/* 

And  with  the  hallowing  and  sanctifying  calm 
of  the  best  affections  of  earth  and  heaven  upon 
her  soul,  Katherine  fell  asleep. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


i"  Vex  not  his  ghost!" 
SllAKi>riARB. 

t 

i 

I  The   next  morning  brought   Marion  a  letter 

[  from   her  brother — a  long,  kind,  and  cheerful 

4  letter,  filled  with  minute  details  of  the  present. 

and  buoyant  hopes  of  the  future  posture  of  his 
affairs.  He  described  his  own  indignant  sur- 
prise at  Lord  de  Mar's  abrupt  winding  up  ol 
the  transaction  between  them ;  his  first  impuke 
of  despondency,  and  its  dissipation  in  a  long 
visit  from  Julian,  and  a  confidential,  and,  ac- 
cording to  his  report  of  it,  most  generous  and 
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liionate  fli&cussioii  of  bis  own  prospects,  by 

le  future  heir  of  Inverhaggeruie. 

'*  Matters  are  now,"  wrote  Keith,  "  in  ex* 
[y  the  same  position  in  which  they  stood 
vious  to  the   sale;    with    this  valuable  im- 

ovement,  that  I  am  now  the  debtor  of  JuHaD, 

t  of  Lord  de  Man  The  property,  should  it 
come  to  Julian  before  my  return  from  abroad, 
will  remain  in  pledge  to  hijn  until  1  shall  be 
quali6ed  to  reclaim  it;  and,  thanks  to  General 
Stuart  and  his  majesty's  colonial  minister,  that 
hope  is  a  less  distant  one  than  might  he  dreaded/' 

He  then  touched  upon  the  period  of  hia  em- 
barkation as  if  it  were  a  subject  on  which  he 
scarcely  dared  to  trust  himself,  and  adverted  to 
Marion's  desire  of  accompanying  him  as  a  ca- 
price of  the  moment,  which  must  have  long  since 
yielded  to  wiser  and  better  thoughts*  He  sent 
no  message  to  Katherine  beyond  a  grateful  ac- 
knowledgment of  her  kindnesi^  to  his  sister ;  but 
the  concluding  paragraph  of  his  letter  ran  thus  : 


ff  G«d 


io  life  whieh 
tbe  colour  of  my  Eate. 
to  my  prayer,  the 
in  vbidi  the  years  of  my 
■■irt  hm  exploded,  are  but  a  privilegei 
«r  m  mm&t  m  Efhl  yoke,  which  will  ooly  sweeten 
If  it  be  denied,  then  toil 
mad  poTcrty,  are  welcome- 
1km  wsy  hmpt  of  Toeoverag  my  beloved  home 
win  be  worse  than  Talmdess  to  me— and  yet} 
is  me,  tlua  rery  hleeskag  is  one  which  I 
for  coveting." 
BfarioQ    haded  ber    letter    to     KatberiDe 
had  lead  it»  and  the  contents  filled 
her  heart  with  peaoe  and  joy.     It  was  a  relief 
unspeakable  to  find  that  the  same  hope  which 
shed  light  over  her  owu  miod  was  that  which 
lent  eneouragement   and  consolation   to  Cbis- 
holm  I  and  she  delighted  to  tell  herself  that  it 
could  not  be  entirely  a  vision,   since  it  had 
power  to  sway  and  to  establish  the  strong  xaini 
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and  rational  judgment  which  she  was  accue^ 
tomed  to  look  upon  as  all  but  infallible. 

The  letter  shed  light  over  the  household. 
Marion  seemed  to  have  drawn  health  and  vigour 
from  its  pages,  and  not  only  seconded  the  en* 
deavours  of  Katheriue,  but  seemed  in  some  sort 
to  consider  herself  called  upon  to  support  her, 
as  the  person  who  had  at  the  moment  least 
subject  of  mourning* 

The  sun  shone  to-day,  too,  ana  the  air  was 
mild  and  quiet,  and  the  morning  was  agreeably 
occupied  by  a  walk  to  Killurie.  Miss  Forbes 
bad  yet  to  leani  the  contents  of  both  the  letters 
that  had  reached  the  manse,  and  Kathevine  did 
not  forget  that  she  too  was  suffering  in  the  ab- 
sence of  her  dearest  relation. 
\  There  was  something  in  nature  which  seemed 
to  typify  the  feelings  with  which  the  two  young 
friends  walked  forth  among  the  solitudes  which 
surrounded  tUem.  The  first  month  of  winter 
had  set  in»  and  yet  all  who  are  familiar  with 
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the  lingering  and  desolate  beauty  of  a  ffighknd 
autunm  will  confess  the  influence  of  that  me- 
lancholy interest  with   which   the  blending  of 
these  two  seasons  is  invested  in  the  land  of  the 
mountain  and  the  flood.     In  the  beginning  of 
November  the  trees  were  not  leafless,  though 
their  cast  foliage  lay  in  masses  underfoot,  and 
rustled  to  the  tread   of  the  wanderer   with  & 
whispering   sound  that   came   like   sad  music 
over  the  soul,  and  blessed  it  with  the   luxur) 
of    pensive    thought.      Neither    was    there  i 
taint  of  wintered  bitterness  in    the  air,  oor  a 
beam  of  his   bright  frost  upon  the  sky;   but 
there  was  a  soft  gray  stealing  quietude  in  the 
clouds,    and   a  meek  serenity  in   the   Eace  o( 
nature,    which    harmonize  to   admiration  with 
the  sentiments  which  fill  the  heart  of  her  wor- 
shipper   in    the    season   of    her    decline,   and 
fiiU   in   sweetly  with    the  working  of  a   spirit 
on  which  hang  the  cloud  and  sunshine  of  uih 
determined  fate. 
There  was  in  the  hearts  both  of  Katherioe 
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d  of  her  companion  a  glimmering  of  light 

darkness — a  sort  of  mingling  of  the  hues 

hope  and  fear— which  welcomed  the  kindred 

ifluences  of  the  earth  and  skies,  ^a  the  hearts 

thoee  alone   can   do  who  see  more  in  the 

noply  of  nature  than  even  her  beauty  or  her 

law8. 

They  walked  over  the  ridge  of  a  hill  skirting 
tbe  small  space   of  table-land  which  served  the 
castle  of  Killurie  for  a  lawn,  and  which  was 
Token   into  a   thousand  picturesque    varieties 
I  surface,  and  planted  by  the  band  of  nature 
with  her  own  most  beautiful  clothing,  an  un- 
derwood of  oak,  with  here  and  there  a  beautiful 
and  stately  birch  tree  rearing  her  graceful  head 
and  bending  low  her  pensile  foliage  over  the 
'       coppice. 

^B     The  strip  of  mountain  was  called  Shianlarig, 
^■Df  the  Fairies*  Track,  and  many  a  bald  gray 
^^  fitone,  that  rose  from  a  patch  of  verdure  well 
deiierving  the  favour   of  elf  and  sprite,   com- 
manded  a   noble   and   sweeping   prospect    far 
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beyond  the  confines  of  Glenurie,     Oo 
these  Katherine  enthroned  herself  and 
a  cushion  for   Marion  of  her  own  phdd 
her  on  the  rock. 

Five  minutes  are  all  that  you  n^ 
for,"  said  she,   "just  to   recover  your 
and  take  one  peep  over  to  Inverbaggemit? 

It  was  a  fair  and  lovely  scene  even  in  d 
season  of  gloom  and  shadow.     Glenurie, 
its  woods  and  its  waters,  lay  around  them, 
far  beyond  the  loch*s  highest  boundary  the 
of  Inverhaggemie  gleamed  forth  frmn  the 
tain  gorge  in  its  beautiful  and  surpaatti 
tude*     Its  absolute  seclusion,  its  narrow 
ing   strath,   and  its    glittering  loch,    were 
entirely  distinct  from  the  expanse  of  the 
tervening    valley,   that    it    looked    like    ao 
exquisite    painting   executed  by   the    pencil 
a    Titian,   and    framed    in    roek^    and   moi 
tains* 

Katherine  fed  her  eyes  and  her  spirit  upH 
the  beauty  of  nature,  till  her  heart  swelled  wil 
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own  fulness,  and  her  gaze,  as  she  turned  it 
■poD  the  pale,  wistful  couDteDaoce  of  Marion, 
dimmed  with  tears  of  enthusiasm. 
**  How  lovely  it  is  !*'  said  she,  in  a  voice  full 
happiness  and  hope.  "  How  like  the  very 
'  home  of  what  is  good  and  noble  I — Dearest 
Marion,  I  think  it  would  be  an  act  of  infidelity 
to  heaven,  were  we  to  doubt  that  it  would 
again  be  hts/' 

Marion  smiled^  but  there  was  no  flush  of 
fervent  and  trusting  confidence  on  her-  cheek 
as  she  replied. 


B      **  I  believe  that  it  will  again  be  his,  if  it 
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God*8  will  to  prosper  the  means  used  to  reclaim 

: — but  when  ?** 

And  her  eyelids  dropped  over  the  scene  she 
was  oontemplattng,  as  if  the  period  she  would 
have  named  conveyed  some  idea  in  opposition 
to  the  previous  part  of  the  sentence. 

**When?"  repeated Katherine gently.  "When 
Keith  shall  have  fulfilled  his  years  of  servitude 
#-*wheu  the  wisdom  of  Omnipotence  shall  have 
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"^not  be  «•  ""« 


OR,   8ELF-DEVOTIOK. 


103 


I 


After  a  few  moments  of  silence^  she  pointed 
to  a  little  knoll  just  discernible  at  the  entrance 
ot  the  vale,  with  a  clomp  of  black  firs  upon  its 
ri9e«  and  the  ruins  of  a  small  cliapel,  now  and 
then  revealed  by  a  sunbeam  among  their 
branches. 

"  There,''  said  she,  in  a  tone  of  perfect  tran- 
quillity and  contentment — "  there  is  the  only 
dpot  to  which  1  shall  ever  return;  and  even 
thither  it  will  only  be  my  bones  that  come»  since 
my  spirit,  all  of  it  that  belongs  to  earth,  shall 
lie  here  for  ever.^ 

**  I  know  better,*'  answered  Katherine  with 
a  quiet  nod ;  "  and  without  the  smallest  fear  of 
disturbing  your  tranquillity  of  mind,  I  venture 
to  predict  that  you  will  tread  many  a  day  over 
the  turf  of  Saint  Feolan's,  before  you  lie  down 
beneath  it,  I  know  both  your  mental  and 
physical  capacities  better  than  you  do  yourself 
and  I  am  certain  that  both  have  Btill  many  calls 
to  answer.'* 

It  was  thus  that  Katherine  strove  to  combat 


'  «"d  found  he 

"'  ^"^'^^^  in  the 

'mature  for  f k 
.'"'^"^"-ntsan.  
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Mr.   Randolph's  first  letter  was  watched  for, 

might  be  expected,  with   moch    eagerness 

Eld  aoxiety,  and  it  came  before  there  had  been 

ime  for  impatience  anywhere*     It  was   dated 

inly   the   day  after  his  arrival  io    Edinburgh, 

"and  contained  the  intelligence  of  the  old  man's 

^■deatb,  which  had  occurred   hut  a  few    hours 

^■lubsequently  to  his  arrival  in  town.     He  had 

^Pbarely  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  him  alive,  as 

r      Mr,   Fletcher  had  expired   without  recovering 

^^nie  use  of  bis  faculties  for  one  moment ;  and 

Julian,  should  he  set  out  upon  his  journey  on 

the  immediate  receipt  of  his  father^s  summons, 

would  scarcely  be  in  time  for  the  funeral. 

^L    Mr.  Randolph  declared  that,  as  soon  as  the 

^arrangements  should  be  completed  and  the  will 

read,  he  would  return  home ;  and  since  every*- 

thing  must  he  over  in  a  few  days,  he  considered 

it   unnecessary   to  write    again  before   his  de- 

^-jMLTture,     He  could  give  no  account  of  Julian, 

Bout  advised  the  group  not  to  depend  upon  the 

pleasure  of  seeing  htm,  since  his  leave  was  not 


"ncle-s  death  occasi 
the  first  news  of  i(a 

•en*  of  the  shadowy 

*»  which  the  second 

Mr.  Pletcher  was  a 

•nd  ooWemished  rep 

now  to  nx5.ll  th3  one 

he^elf,  and  occasional 
'^P^    towaids    her 
''en  for  his  less  visib] 
judgmenL 

Katberine  was  as  : 
generalising  philanthro{ 
decide  the  fete  of  all  tl 
their  own  ardent  hopes,  a 
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sted  upon  the  sure  and  certain  hope  of  the 
>lcl  man's  blessed  transference  from  the  **  rack 
of  this  tough  world"  to  the  joys  and  glories  of 
better;  and  the  tears  which  she  shed  to  the 
Imemory  of  one  whom  she  had  tried  to  initiate 
[into  the  amenities  of  life,  were  sweetened  by  the 
I  reflection,  that  he  was  now  where  alone  such 
\  lessons  are  perfected. 

Katherine  was  the  only  b^ing  who  wept  for 
the  rich  man's  death.  Mrs-  Randolph  wondered 
more  and  more — she  wondered  if  the  will 
would  fix  Julian's  majority— she  wondered  what 
was  the  exact  amount  of  her  son's  wealth — she 
wondered  if  Julian  would  purchase  a  company 
immediately,  or  if  he  would  not  rather  leave  the 
army  altogether,  and  assume  the  country  gen* 
tleraan^ — she  wondered  when  everything  would 
be  settled — and  more  and  most  of  all,  she  won- 
dered for  what  reason  Mr.  Randolph  kept  them 
in  suspense  till  the  news  should  be  delivered 
in  person,  since  a  letter  would  liave  conveyed  it 
at  least  two  days  sooner** 
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Marion  said  nothing — made  not  one  renu 
upon  the  discursive  speculations  of  her  hoste 
but  there  was  a  gleam  in  her  eyes,  and 
occasional  curvature  on  her  brow,  that  pro' 
she  was  not  without  her  own  anxieties. 


**  Tbott  bftdft  little  wit  in  thy  bajd  crown, 
When  thou  gareit  thj  golden  cine  awEj.*' 

SHAKJiriUJiB. 


T^E  week  drew  slowly  to  a  close,  though  the 
peculiar  anxieties  of  the  little  party  at  the 
iQanse  seemed  to  weigh  upon  the  pinion  of 
time  with  a  leaden  shackle.  Despite  of  all 
Katherine's  efforts  and  Marion's  meek  com- 
posure, the  minds  of  both  suffered  that  un- 
goTeroable  disturbance  and  excitement,  which 
a  strong  and  new  feeling  of  expectatioBj  be  its 
object  good  or  evil,  never  fails  to  produce; 
and  each  day»  as  it  dawoed^  brought  with  it  a 
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reason  away  the  idea  from  her  mind  entirely* 
But  reason  and  instinct  have  no  relation,  and 
her  unformed  and  undecided  apprehensions 
were  intuitive.  Marion  and  she  seemed  by 
mutual  consent  to  have  dismissed  the  subject 
from  their  more  intimate  and  confidential  com- 
munings ;  and  it  was  only  in  presence  of  Mrs. 
Randolph,  or  by  casual  remarks  on  the  pro- 
bable period  of  Mr.  Randolph's  return,  that 
one  dared  to  address  the  other  on  the  subject 
of  her  thouglits.  It  was  perfectly  apparent, 
however,  to  both,  that  the  same  reflections  oc- 
cupied them  exclusively,  and  a  closer  bond  of 
sympathy  and  fellowship  arose  between  them  in 
consequence. 

The  morning  of  Saturday,  which  completed 
Mr.  Randolph's  fortnight  of  absence,  and  also 
the  week  which  he  had  fixed  for  his  return, 
set  in  among  blasts  and  storms,  such  as  re- 
duced the  expecting  group  to  the  necessity  of 
hoping  that  his  journey  might  not  be  begun. 
The   winter  wind   rioted  over    the   valley   in 
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faurricanes,  bearing  severed  branches  and  i 
of  withered   leaves  upon   its   breath;  and 
torrents  of  rain  which  fell  at  intervakt 
away  only  to  reveal  a  cold   blue  sullen 
sphere,  uhich  robbed  the  very  mist  wreathi] 
their  elasticity.     The  face   of  the  wal^rv 
black  and  stormy,  and  the  waves   iioee  n 
it  in   foaming  breakers  so  high,  that  a  ^ 
wind  would  catch  the  spray,  and  send  it  driftitif" 
like  a  mighty  snow-wreath  over  the  whole  sur* 
face  of  the  loch. 

There  is  something  sublime  in  the  sort  of 
tempest  I  would  describe,  which  ever)'  High- 
land heart  will  acknowledge,  and  supply  froio 
its  own  experience^  while  it  coofesses  that,  fr^ 
quent  as  such  scenes  are  in  its  own  gloriotit 
home,  they  never  occur  without  seizing  tipoii 
the  imagination  with  the  force  of  novelty. 

Katherine  and  Marion  threw  aside  their 
books  and  tlieir  work,  to  watch  the  changeful 
face  of  nature  as  the  mist  now  fell  Ufioo  the 
earth  and   the  waters  in   one    unbroken   sea. 
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eaviog  the  summit  of  the  hills  above  its  sur- 

like  islands  in  the  ocean — -now  gathered 

[Into  a  dense  curtain  at  the  furthest  extremity 

the  glen,   and  now  hroke  away  into   fairy 

feathery  circles,  that  clasped  the  ragged  hills 

in  their  delicate  folds  for  a  moment,  and  then 

flitted  off  again  like  spirits. 

^     **I   cannot  think  papa  will    come   to-day,"' 

^said   Katheriiie.     "  1    am   sure   that    he    will 

not  venture  up  the  glen   in  such  a  tempest; 

^-even  if  he   were   on   the  way,   I   think  he 

would    remain    at    Kinmar    till    the    weather 

,     brighten." 

^And  yet  the  mist  never  moved  from  the  face 
nature,  but  Katherine  pointed  the  telescope 
in  the  direction  of  the  road,  which  wound  far 
down  the  strath,  and  was  visible  to  a  distance 
of  several  miles. 

^    The  luncheon  was  long  delayed,  but  Mrs. 

"^Randolph  complained  of  being  hungry,  and 
Katherine  desiring  it  to  be  served  op,  looked 
forward  as  her  next  point  to  his  arrival  in  time 
for  dinner. 


—  «u  occasic 

***>«"•  o'clock  t 
P^y^meati  the 

"^^  «tationar 

^  down  fi^„ 

••*«»»,  «ad  Katb 

"J  cannot  think 
"^•''•y  mother, 

;"^^*e«i.noonet 
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sDted^  because  Katberine  waited  anxiously  for 
ler  opiDion.  The  cook  sent  three  several 
messages  for  leave  to  bring  up  the  dinner,  and 
Catherine  was  compelled  most  reluctantly  to 
itibmit,  although  acknowledging,  when  the  day- 
;bt  was  fairly  shut  out,  that  it  was  also  ex- 
cluding all  hope  of  her  father's  arrival  before 
^Aionday. 

Marion  declared  her  own  belief  that  he 
rould  not  now  make  his  appearance  that  night, 
nd  consoled  Katherlne  by  hopes  of  a  letter 
the  morning;  while  Mrs*  Randolph  won- 
iered  her  daughter  could  be  so  foolish  as  to  think 
more  on  the  subject,  since  the  hour  of  evening 
had  come  without  him :  for  her  part,  she  had 
never  expected  him  that  day  at  all,  even 
before  she  knew  it  to  be  a  day  of  storm.  She 
had  awoke  in  the  morning  with  the  full  im- 
pression that  he  would  not  come,  and  she 
never  found  a  morning  presentiment  deceive 
her  in  anything ;  and  then  she  bade  Katberine 
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set  herself  at  ease,  in  that  tone  of  calm  decision 
which  is  predsely  the  least  endurable  to  an  ei- 
cited  and  annioud  mmd 

The  leaden  moments  dragged  themselves 
along,  and  Katheriue  laughed  at  her  own  per^ 
tinacity,  as  every  noise  on  the  graTcl  or  in  the 
path  made  her  start  and  flush  with  escpectatioa* 
She  exerted  herself,  however,  to  save  others 
from  the  effects  of  her  abstraction,  and  to 
weaken  the  strength  of  her  own  anxiety.  She 
made  green  tea  to  sokce  her  mother  aiKl 
Marion,  and  laughed  and  jested  on  their  general 
disappointment,  even  while  its  effects  were 
every  moment  visible. 

At  last  the  evening  closed ;  the  clock  struck 
ten,  and  Mrs.  Randolph,  according  to  her  in* 
fallible  custom,  lighted  her  candle  as  tbaM 
stroke  of  the  hour  fell  upon  her  ear. 

Marion  accused  her  friend,  with  a  smile,  of  some 
remaining  spark  of  hope  which  might  lead  her 
still  to  watch  for  her  father,  and  begged  warmly 
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to  be  allowed  to  share  her  vigil.  But  Kathe- 
line  disclaimed  all  Buch  intentioti}  and  hurried 
her  off  to  bed  on  the  instant 

When  they  were  gone,  howeverj  she  opened 
the  shutters,  placed  a  candle  in  the  window, 
and  a  supply  of  fuel  in  the  grate.  <^  It  is  not 
yet  impossible,'*  said  she ;  "  and  at  all  events, 
88  1  shall  certainly  not  sleep  for  ao  hour  or 
two,  I  may  as  well  watc!i  here  as  up*stairs. 

She  almost  smiled  at  her  own  obstinacy  ;  but 
there  was  a  flutter  at  her  heart,  and  a  trepi- 
dation in  her  step,  which  told  ber,  almost  in 
her  own  despite,  that  the  day  was  not  over. 
She  could  nut  rest  for  a  moment — if  she  stood 
by  the  fire,  she  could  not  hear  the  sound  of 
steps  upon  the  gravel ;  and  if  she  stood  by  the 
windows,  she  strained  her  eyes  till  they  ached 
with  looking  through  the  darkness. 

She  bethought  herself  at  last,  that  if  her 
father  came,  he  would  be  in  want  of  nouiis+h- 
ment  after  his  long  journey ;  and  she  got  rid 
of    half    an    hour    by    preparing  the    supper 
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trmy  far  hiro.  When  her  labours  were  enit'^ 
it  struck  elereD,  and  for  the  hundredth  tiiD^ 
ahe  poshed  a^ide  the  blind,  and  warding  off  < 
Ae  csodle-Ugfat  with  both  hands  from  her  eye9t 
nxed  out  uf  on  ihe  starless  night,  with  a  hop6 
which  iraxed  hioter  and  fainter. 

As  she  strore  to  fix  her  eye  upon  a  turn  of 
the  road  to  vrhich  the  gleaming  of  the  loeb 
directed  her,  something  moTed  beneath  Hm 
window;  the  giUYel  creaked  and  crisped  witH 
wheek  and  botaes^  feet,  and  a  black  object,  w  faiiili 
the  darkneas  scarcely  suSered  her  to  distill- 
gvuah  as  a  postchaise,  drew  up  to  the  door. 

In  an  instant  she  had  glided  to  the  entrance. 
undid  the  fastenings,  and  stood  in  her  falher> 
arms  within  the  porch. 

•♦  God  bless  nay  child,  my  own  Katberiim 
God  keep  and  bless  you  r  said  the  pious  fathfft 
as  he  clasped  her  to  the  heart  which  warmed 
and  yearned  to  receive  her. 

In  a  moment  they  were  beside  the  parlour 
fire,   and   Katherine,   while  she  caressed    her 
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kbeTf  and  mtDistered  to  bis  wants  after  the 
^  md  cheerless  journey,   forgot  that   any 
interest  could  foUow  but  the  joy  of  hU 
i^iL    He  swallowed  a  biscuit  and  a  glass  of 
!,  and  expressed  his  satisfaetion  that  none 
tt  Katherine  had  been  kept  out  of  bed  to  re- 
ive him. 

Katherine  now  began  to  discover  that  her 

ler  looked  anxious  and  even  care-worn,  and 

fixed  bis  eye  upon  her  with  a  peculiar 

presaioD  of  tenderness  and  thought.     But  she 

'fuld  not  Interrupt  the  comfort  of  his  return 

iti  ft  single  question,  and   went  on  pressing 

to  eatf  as  if  his  very  abtsence  were  a  thing 

^gotten  in  the  joy  of  his  arrival. 

**  You  do  not  ask  me  about  Julian,'*  said  he 

^^  last,  with  a  kind  and  yet   doubtful   smile ; 

I**  have  you  no  impatience  to  learn  the  amount 
Ihis  inheritance  ?" 
f**0  yes,   dearest  father,"  answered    Kathe- 
nne,  looking  up  to  him  from  ber  footstool,  and 
clasping  her  bands  upon  his  knee,   while  ber 


"'-I  was  left  , 

''er  fondly  in  | 

•^  he,  in  a  , 
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Katherine   burst    into  tears.     How  cruel — 
bow  unjust — ^bow  unpriucipled  V  exclaimed  she, 
^vhen  her  voice  was  audible.     *'  How  unfeel* 
Hogly  poor  Julian  bas  been  treated — how  un- 
worthily uncle  Fletcher  has  behaved  !** 
H   **  Hush,  hush,  my  dear  Katherine,*'  answered 
~Mr,  Randolph,  with  a  grave  smile ;  **  these  are 
not  the  words  which  such  intelligence  should 
call  forth.     Julian  is  contented,  more  than  cod* 

» tented — happy  in  the  contemplation  of  his 
liflter*s  prosperity.  Be  you  also  thankful^  my 
bhild,  to  Heaven  for  its  gifts  to  you/' 

Katherine  commanded  her  agitation  after  a 
moment,  and  then  said,  in  a  tone  of  infinite  ex* 
presfiion — 
^m  ^'  This  cannot  in  reality  make  any  difference, 
except  by  the  mortification  which  it  inflicts  on 
Julian;  since  even  be  could  not  have  been 
master  of  his  fortune  previous  to  his  majority, 
and  since  be  will  not  now  be  deprived  of  it 
one  moment  longer.      But   the  injury   which 
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Katherine  lifted  her  eyes  anxiously   to  hu 
face,  and  he  proceeded ; 

«*  The  terms  upon  which  Mr.  Fletcher  mak» 
you  his  heiress  are  these :  No  part  of  the  pro- 
perty can  be  alienated  above  the  five  thousand 
pounds  mentioned  in  his  wilt  It  is  the  express 
command  of  the  testator  that  this  enormous 
fortune  be  preserved  entire,  and  no  inroad  of 
any  kind  made  in  it  that  will  impoverish  the 
legatee*  The  old  man's  whim  has  evidentlj 
been  that  of  becoming  the  founder  of  a  family; 
and  probably  foreseeing  this  extravagant  project 
of  yours,  he  has  taken  this  mode  of  preventing 
it»  by  forbidding  any  dinsion  of  the  propertj 
whatever.'' 

**  Well,**  answered  Katherine  calmly,  *•  then 
there  is  only  one  course  to  be  pursued:  the 
fortune  shall  be  preserved  enure,  and  Keith 
wiQ  have  to  pay  for  his  own  property.  I  thank 
God,  dearest  &ther,  that  Inverbaggemie  is 
preserved ;  and,  oh,  I  thank  and  bless  Him  thit 
dear  Julian's  prosperity  is  secured." 
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**  Katherine,''  said  Mr.  Randolph,  once  more, 

I   tell   you  again   that   I    cannot  hear  such 

)rds  from  you*     Ij  as  your  father  and  your 

Liardian,    cannot   suffer   you    thus    to   wrong 

ourself.     Had  it  been  possible  to  follow  your 

rn  Doble  plan^  and  divide  the  wealth  between 

pou«  I  should  have  consented,  and  blessed  God 

>r  the  arraogemeuL     As  it  is,  I  will  not  suffer 

pu  to  repeat  this  proposal." 

*•  Father,  dear  father,  do  not  insult  your 
[atherine  thus,"  answered  the  gentle  girl,  with 
fresh  burst  of  weeping,  and  looking  as  if  the 
est  feelings  of  her  nature  were  outraged  by 
his  opposition,  "  Do  you  believe  that  I  could 
exist  under  the  consciousness  of  supplanting 
Julian?  Would  you  doom  me  to  the  never* 
ending  torture  of  Uving  in  splendour,  while  he, 
our  brave  and  free,  our  generous,  our  high- 
spirited  Julian,  was  doomed  to  a  life  of  labour 
and  obscurity,  and  I  without  the  power  of  afford- 
ing him  the  luxuries  which  would  be  turned  to 
gall  for  me  ?    Ask  your  own  heart,  dear  father, 
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whoee  wisdom  she  desired  to  confide  the  issues 
ci  her  life ;  and  when  it  was  spoken  she  laid 
herself  down,  and  slept  the  calm  and  downy 
sleep  which  cometh  only  to  the  innocent 


196 


KATHERtNE    RAKDOLFO ; 


CHAPTER  IX. 

**  Let  it  be  so— Th/  truth,  then,  be  thj  dower.** 

Katherike  awoke  next  morning  with  a  \u 
of  most  sweet  peace  upon  her  heart.  It  is  tf 
that  her  fatber^s  return  had  brought  with  il 
heavy  disappointment;  for  almost  uncoDKJoil 
she  had  anticipated,  that  either  by  the  terms 
her  uncle's  witl^  or  the  exercise  of  Julianas  sSk 
tion,  Inverhaggemie  would  have  been  reston 
and  the  dreary  prospect  of  Keitli's  long 
put  to  flight  in  consequence.  But  il 
otherwise  ordained.  Providence  had  aupl 
seded  both  hopes  in  his  own  wise  arrangem^ 
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and  the  pang  which  rose  in  attendance  upon 
her  own  prospects  was  quenched  in  the  breast 
of  the  true-hearted  Katherine  by  the  promising 
colours  in  which  Julian's  were  arrayed. 

It  was  a  subject  of  unspeakable  rejoicing  to 
Katberiney  that  all  her  doubts  and  fears,  all  her 
father's  sorrowful  predictions^  and  her  mother  s 
exulting  expectations,  were  set  at  rest  by  the 
entire  and  unlimited  confirmation  of  Julian's 
prosperity;  and  the  single  shadow  which  hung 
upon  her  mind  in  the  contemplation,  was,  tbat 
a  whole  year  must  elapse  before  these  matters 
could  be  finally  adjusted,  and  Julian  acknow- 
ledged by  the  world  as  the  heir  of  his  uncle's 
thousands. 

There  was  no  petty  gleam  of  worldly  pride 
or  triumph  in  the  prospect  of  her  own  magnifi- 
cent sacrifice.  Poor  Katherine  turned  uneasily 
from  the  contemplation  of  her  instrumentality 
in  the  affair  as  the  single  thorn  of  the  roee. 
**  Had  uncle  Fletcher  only  followed  the  dictates 
of  justice  and  consistency/*  thought  she,  *'  we 
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her  manner  all  apparent    consciousBess    that 
ler  mother*s  humour  was  called  forth  by  her 

voluntary  supplanting  of  Julian. 
And  yet  heavy  as  it  was  to  a  heart  so 
tie  and  dutiful,  even  that  was  not  the 
Utterest  trial  which  was  this  day  in  store 
for  ber.  She  knew  that  the  hopes  which 
Marion   had  built  upon    the    issues  of  uncle 

ietchei^s  death  were  as  sanguine  and  as  pre- 
cious as  her  own»  and  her  heart  died  within 
her  at  the  prospect  of  a  task  so  cruel  as  that 
of  extinguishing  them  for  ever.  There  seemed 
flonething  very  terrible  in  being  obliged  to 
confess  to  Marion  that  the  opportunity  of  blessing 
Keith,  and  saving  them  both  from  the  destiny 
that  menaced  them,  had  been  within  her  reach 
and  was  rejected.  She  feared  that  Marion 
might  look  upon  her  sacrifice  through  a  dif- 
ferent medium  from  her  own*  and  she  was 
harrowed  by  the  dread  that  her  motives  might 
misconstrued    by    those,    without    whose 

iteem    and    approval    life    would    be    of    no 
value* 
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When  the  service  was  over,  and  the  tntmk 
had  taken  their  accustomed  stroll  over  Ai 
breezy  heights  of  Shian  Larig,  Katherine 
her  confession*  She  bad  no  power  to  c1 
between  modes  and  phrases;  her  Toioe 
and  her  breath  came  thick  and  hastily  as 
began  to  speak ;  but  there  was  a  mild 
self-devotion  in  her  eye,  and  a  cadence  of 
rowful  resignation  in  her  tone»  which  cotiU  o 
fail  to  carry  their  full  impression  to  the 
of  the  listener. 

Katherine  watched  anxiously  the  effect  of  b 
disclosure  upon  her  friend,  and  its  evi 
were  precisely  what  might  ha^e  been  expected^ 
Marion  turned  her  face  aside  till  she  hai 
finished,  and  then  looked  round  again  with  i 
pale  cheek  and  a  cold  sad  smile,  and  answered 
as  if  disappointment  itself  had  exhausted  i 
bitterness  on  her, 

*^  God's  will   be  done,  dear  Katherine.    Hi 
will  no  doubt  bless  the  end  for    which 
heavy  trials  are  sent  to  us.     You  are  rigl 
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just  Dot  to  oppose  the  welfare  of  my  poor  Keith 
j'our  brother*s  interests." 
Katherine  wept  in  the  bitterness  of  her  heart 
rer  Marion's  disappointment      It   seemed  to 

'teach  her  that  the  path  even  of  virtue  and 
heroism  could  Dot  be  trodden  on  earthy  save 
under  a  cold  sky  and  a  biting  atmosphere  j  and 
all  the  pure  and  lofty  consolation  of  self- 
approval  was  necessary  to  draw  its  sting  from 
the  consciousness  that,  in  securing  the  happiness 
of  one  beloved  object,  she  had  sacrificed  that 
which  was  scarcely  less  dear  to  her* 

I  **  O  dearest  father,"  said  she,  in  an  agony  of 
tears,  as  she  sought  him  in  the  study  on  her 
return,  **  will  Keith  also  misconstrue  my  mo- 
tives into  a  disregard  of  his  welfare  ?*' 

And  all  the  efforts  of  her  father  were  insuf- 
ficient to  relieve  the  anxiety  and  pain  of  this 
apprehension.  The  nobleness  of  Keith,  and 
her  own  absolute  reliance  upon  his  sympathy, 
and  his  knowledge  of  herself — his  keen  &en^ 
of  honour  and  justice,  and  the  coufidenee  which 
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had  bound  theni  t4>getfaer  from  her  infancVf 
were  all  recalled  and  lingered  over  in  ^ain. 
The  phaotom  remained  to  harass  and  perplex 
her. 

One  day»  however,  shortly  after  Marion 
departed  pale  and  hopeless  and  broken-spiriled 
from  the  manse,  Keith  himself  appeared,  to 
change  by  his  presence  the  whole  aspect  of 
Katfaerine's  fate.  Her  heart  throbbed  with  the 
oooteet  of  hope  and  fear,  of  confidence  and 
apprehension,  as  she  greeted  him,  and  her  first 
eiger  words,  as  she  left  both  hands  in  his  grasp, 
and  fixed  her  large  and  speaking  eyes  upon  bis 
face,  were,  M 

"Have  you  been  at  home? — Do  you  know 
all  that  has  happened  ?' 

'^  I  have  been  at  home — I  know  all  that 
happened,  sweet  Katherine,*'  answered  Keit 
with  a  smile  that  sent  all  the  clouds  &om  her 
spirit  at  once,  and  made  it  spring  towards  him 
like  a  bird  that  has  been  fettered — ^*'  I  know  th^| 
my  friend  has  been  made  a  rich  heiress,  and  has 
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osen  to  fling  aside  the  distinction,  rather  than 

[fraud  the  brother  whom  she  loved.     But  why 
you  so  pale  and  anxious,  dearest  Katherine  ? 

mething  is  amiss  with  you :  for  I  know  the 
truest  of  human  hearts  better  than  to  suppose 
chat  it  already  sinks  under  the  weight  of  its 
sacrifice,  costly  though  it  may  be.  What  ails 
you  ?"  And  he  drew  her  to  the  light  with  the 
same  gentle  and  affectionate  familiarity  be  was 
Accustomed  to  use  towards  his  sister. 

"  Nothing  now,^  answered  Katherine  with  a 
quivering  voice ;  **  but  I  was  afraid  that  you 
might  wonder  at  my  resolution,  and  think  that 
— that  my  sense  of  justice  was  overstrained.'* 

Keith  smiled,  and  the  colour  came  joyously 
to  his  own  cheek  as  he  replied — 

"  I  ought  to  be  very  angry  at  such  an  in- 
jurious suspicion  as  that,  I  believe;  since  so 
unfounded  is  it,  that  had  I  been  asked  what 
would  be  the  result  of  Mr.  lletcher's  singular 
bequest,  I  should  without  hesitation  have  pre- 
^cted  what  has  come  to  pass.     It  would  have 
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been    disappoiQtiQg    all    my    expectations 
Katberlne  Randolph,  had  she  acted  otherwise," 

"  God  bless  you,  dearest  Keith  I"  answered 
Katherine,  and  the  tears  swelled  o?er  her  fiiU 
clear  eyes  as  she  spoke^ — **  you  know  me  best— 
you  know  best  what  makes  me  happy 

**  And  was  it  the  fear  that  I  should  tbii 
otherwise,   that   made   you   unhappy?''    ^keA 
Keith  craftily, 

•*  O  yes,  yea,"  was  the  reply— "this  wm 
the  only  apprehension  I  found  it  impossible  to 
support,  and  now  1  have  not  a  trial  in  life" 

Katherine  was  quite  unconscious  of  the  force 
of  her  own  words  while  speaking  ;  but  the  cod* 
viction  of  it  a  moment  afterwards  brought  the 
crimson  to  her  cheek,  when  the  gentleman 
turned  his  own  eye  upon  her,  glittering  wirfi 
joy  and  tenderness,  and  for  the  first  time 
her  to  his  bosom. 

Kathcrine's  real  sorrows  were  now  over ; 
although  the    prospect    of  a  separation   from 
those  she  loved  best  never  failed  to  bring  i** 


ked^ 


fdrew 
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Iter  pang  to  her  heart,  yet  that  separation  was 
still  remote,  and  even  its  darkness  seemed  to 
enlivened  by  a  ray  of  most  sweet  promise 
in  the  new  aspect  which  Keith's  affairs  had 
asaiitned.  Her  position  at  home  was  not  other- 
wise one  of  much  comfort,  for  her  mother  still 
preserved  her  humour  of  peevish  impatience; 
and,  although  aware  of  the  arrangemeut  by 
which  Jolian  was  to  inherit  his  uncle's  fortune 
at  last,  she  could  in  no  wise  forgive  or  forget  the 
original  terms  of  Mr*  Fletcher's  will  She 
detested  the  notion  that  Julian  should  be  de- 
pendent on  his  sister's  generosity  for  the  reali- 
aatioB  of  his  most  brilliant  prospects,  and  she 
fretted  continually  over  the  contretems  by  which 
the  whole  family  was  shut  out  from  the  advan- 
tages derivable  from  the  income  assigned  to 
the  heiress  during  the  remaining  year  of  her 
minority. 

The  sum  in  question  was  such  as  would  have 
raised  the  simple  competence  of  the  manse  into 
positive  wealth;  but   Katherine  resolutely  re- 
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[  to  ippropri^e  a  shiDing  of  it,  lest  in  fio* 

bt  implicate  her  own  freedom  of 

I  the  day  af  transfer  should  arrive* 

Mr*  Randolph  smiled  fondly  over  the  con- 

t0lmt  fidelity  of  each  reply  to  his  persuasions  \ 

btit  KadieTijie  ooald  see  that  her  mother's  ill 

and  uqiHtioe    wounded   him    to  tbe 

that  be  watched  orer  her  with  i 

loity  which  surpassed  all  his  former 

,  aod  which  proTod  a  blessed  substitute 

Ibr  all  she  had  lost 

There  ranaioed  now  but  one  source  of  prees^' 
ing  iBMiriseea  to  Katberine — ^it  was  her  fatberli 
avowed  determiiiation  not  to  communicate  u> 
Julian  her  intentions  till  the  time  for  carrying 
them  into  efiect  should  arrive.  She  rould  not 
bear  tfaat  Julian,  even  for  a  few  months,  6houl<> 
coooeiTe  that  she  was  satbfied  with  udi^ 
Fletcher's  arrangements,  and  the  idea  of  t^^ 
name  going  forth  to  the  world  as  that  of  th« 
heiress  of  his  fortune  was  intolerable. 

All  that  remained  to  Katherine  was  the  ex- 
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ercise   of   her   own  gentle    inftoence   with  her 

I&ther,  aod  the  hope  that  it  might  yet  prove 
eflfeetual  to  induce  him  to  relieve  Julian  from 
the  gloom  of  his  disappointment, 
A  kind  and  cheerful  letter  from  Brighton, 
which  arrived  shortly  after,  seemed  by  no  me^ns 
likely  to  reconcile  her  to  her  invaluntary 
tisurpiition ;  for  Julian's  congratulations  to  the 
heiress,  and  sportive  allusions  to  the  accession 
of  dignity  brought  by  her  new  honours,  only 
rendered  her  more  impatient  to  reward  his 
affectionate  generosity. 
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hi  HI  the  loss  of  fortune  proved  as  severe  a  trial 
as  the  acquisition  of  it  has  already  appeared  to 
bis  sister* 

Julian's  gaiety,  wheu  he  wrote  to  coogratulate 
Katherine  on  the  dignities  to  which  she  had 
arrived,  was  not,  as  maybe  surmised,  altogether 
uninfluenced  by  the  kind-hearted  desire  of  dis* 
sipating  the  anxieties  of  his  friends  on  the  score 
of  his  own  feelings.  It  was  impossible  that  he 
could  look  upon  the  complete  wreck  of  his  own 
prospects  with  indifference ;  and  although  the 
naturally  free  and  unworldly  temper  of  his 
mind  enabled  him  well  to  sustain  the  shock 
which  a  result  so  uniooked  for  could  not  fail 
to  communicate,  yet  there  were  circumstances 
which  made  the  heavy  change  in  his  fortunes 
a  trial  under  which  his  fortitude  well-nigh  sank 
entirely. 

From  Lord  de  Mar,  Julian  felt  assured  that 
nothing  which  concerned  him  could  long  be 
kept  a  secret;  and  he  often  felt,  even  when 
flattered  and  pleased  by  the  degree  of  personal 
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interest  which  his  lordship  seemed  to  take  id 
the  state  of  his  affmrs»  somewhat  impatieDt  of^ 
its  extent  and  miQutenesa.  He  suspected,  i 
cordinglj,  that  the  present  position  of  his  i 
tunes  was  not  likely  to  be  hidden  under  a  cloud; 
and  he  was  the  more  confirmed  in  this  sus- 
picion, because,  though  neither  allusion  nor 
inquiry  had  ever  passed  between  them,  there 
was  something  in  his  lordship's  manner  which 
told  him,  that  somehow  or  another  he  had  con- 
trived to  look  behind  the  curtain.  For,  when 
he  returned  from  his  short  leave  of  absencei 
no  questions  were  asked,  nor  any  congratula- 
tions offered — no  mute  but  significant  clasp  of 
the  band  was  given  like  that  which  expressed 
the  sympathy  which  attended  his  departure; 
and  in  the  face  of  his  own  wishes,  Julian  was 
obliged  to  confess  that  a  change^  indescribablei 
undefinable^  imperceptible  to  ell  ey^  but  \m 
own,  marked  the  manner  of  hb  reception. 
There  was  no  diminution  of  cordiality — none; 
but  there   was  a  sort  of  careless  ofi-baoded- 
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generatizing  of  him  with  all  the  young 
besides,  and  an  absence  of  that  con- 

ential  and  distinguishing  kindness  which  used 
mix  up  a   something  of  deference   in   the 

gard  that  was  bestowed  on  him. 

This  was  the  precise  impression  most  likely 
to  chafe  Julian,  and  to  force  upon  him  the  value 
oC  what  he  had  lost  He  watched  the  bearing 
of  his  brother  officers  with  the  eye  of  a  cynic ; 
and  though,  except  in  the  underbred  and  ill- 
mannered  insolence  of  Major  Moira,  he  could 
lot  trace  the  most  remote  appearance  of  a 
Calling  away  among  the  light-hearted  group  in 
which  he  had  from  the  first  been  a  reigning 
fovourite,  yet  he  felt  that  hid  own  ever-pre* 
eent  suspicion  gave  to  bis  naturally  generous 

mper  an  extreme  degree  of  iritability. 

Amid  all  the  doubts  and  fears,  however,  all  the 
jealousies  and  suspicions  which  assailed  him^ 
none  acted  upon  heart,  and  mind,  and  feeling, 
with  the  strength,  with  tiie  destroying  intensity, 

that  which  bad  reference  to  the  Lady  Ida, 
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Julian  was  obliged  to  ocmfess  to  himself  that, 
but  for  her,  the  loss  of  wealth  and  pawer  were 
to  htm  a  light  eviL     He  loved  his  noble  pro* 
CesBioa,  and  he  delighted  in   the   prospect  of 
winning  name  and  fiune,  and  a  competence,  in 
the  career  which   it  opened  up  to  him.     But, 
oh !     bow   tlie    sky    changed  I    how    the   pic- 
ture was  revised !   when  he  contemplated  the 
hour  wfaidi    might  give  the  idol  of  his  boy- 
hood to  one  from  whom  the  fickle  light  of  for* 
tune  had  never  turned,  as   it   had  done  from 
him,  to  leave   him  desolate  !     How  his  spirit 
writhed  under  the  idea  that  be  was  no  longer 
a  fitting  suitor  for  the  wealthy  and  high-bom 
Ida !     How  his  blood  chilled  with  the  suspidon 
that  Lord  de  Mar  himself  would  press  the  con- 
viction upon  him,  and  how  every  nerve  of  his 
mind  strained  itself  in  the  eager  scrutiny  with 
which  he  strove  to  read  the  secret  soul  of  the 
bar  girl  herself!     How   be  reasoned  on  bef 
kindness — how  be  analyzed  her  smiles — how  be 
watched,  and  weighed^  and  scanned  each  triviftJ 
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^ord,  or  look,  or  motion,  by  which  it  might  be 
possible  to  compare  her  bearing  to  himself  with 
her  manner  to  others  of  higher  hopes  and  low- 
lier deserviugs. 

Julian  bad  reasoned  and  speculated^ — first 
doubtiog  and  then  hating  himsett  for  the  un- 
worthiness  of  his  own  suspicions — now  glorying 
and  joying  in  the  truth  and  gentleness  of  bis 
beautiful  idol,  and  anon  smiling  and  sneering 
in  bitter  mockery  of  bis  own  presumptuous 
hopes,  until  he  had  rendered  himself  unfit  to 
reason  on  the  subject — incapable  of  drawing 
a  correct  inference  or  a  just  conclusion;  so 
completely  was  he  blinded  and  led  away  by  the 
bias  of  his  wild  and  passionate  fears* 

It  was  in  this  bitter  humour  to  which  his 
fate  had  led  him,  that  he  found  himself,  for  the 
first  time  after  many  days,  proceeding  to  pay 
a  visit  to  the  Lady  Ida.  His  temper  had  been 
chafed  in  an  unusual  degree  that  morning  by 
a  circumstance  which  was  in  itself  scarcely  of 
sufficient  importance  to  have  wrought  such 
VOL.  IL  n 
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€ffii  Hk  much-cherished  horse  Redgauntlett 
A  gift  from  his  good  friend  GcDeral  Forbes 
was  a  beautiful  creature,  admired,  and  peU 
led^  and  enried,  as  he  deserved  to  be,  by 
the  whole  oorpsi  and  this  morning  Julian  had 
stop[>ed  the  groom  as  he  led  him  out  to  water, 
and  stood  a  few  moments  to  caress  and  speak 
to  his  favourite  as  it  passed.  While  he  was 
so  occupied,  a  young  officer  hastened  up  to 
him^  and  a^ked  eagerly  if  he  meant  to  seU 
him« 

"Sell  him?**  repeated  Julian  indignantly; 
**■  No  truly.  Have  I  not  told  you  a  hundred 
times  that  I  would  not  give  Redgauntlet  for  his 
weight  in  gold*** 

"  Well,  I  thought  80,"^  answered  the  youth 
good-humouredly;  "only  Lord  de  Mar  vas 
saying  yesterday  that  he  Uiought  it  not  ud' 
likely  you  might  part  with  him/* 

He  passed  on,  and  left  Julian  breathless  with 
irritation  and  dismay.  "  So**^ — thought  he— *** 
am  considered  a  beggar,  am  I  ?  and  my  poverty 
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is  doubtless  made  a  subject  of  speculation  to  the 
garrifion.  No — no — ^Redgaoiitlef,*' added  he,  ad- 
dressing the  animal  with  that  morbid  bitterness 
with    which  an  unregulated  imagination  gives 
importance   to    trifles — "No — no — 1    can   Etill 
afford  sustenance  to  myself  and  you ;  and  while 
that  power  remains,  you  shall  not  be  made  mer- 
adise  of." 
The  effects  produced   by  this  little  trial  of 
aper  had  not  worn  off,   when  Julian   found 
limself  on  liis  way  to  the  presence  of  the  Lady 
Ida.     It  may  be  questioned  what  novel  influ- 
^ence  drew  him  in  that  dark  hour  to  a  presence 
wherein  of  all  others  he  would  have  desired  to 
shine ;  and  had  the  same  inquiry  arisen  in  his 
I  own  breast,  it  would  have  probably  been  met 
by  the  confession^  that  in  that  presence  alone 
did  he  ever  seek  the  happiness  which  none  other 
had  the  power  to  offer. 

Julian's  long-established  intimacy  in  the 
family  of  the  Colonel  made  him  a  privileged  in- 
truder at  all  hours ;  and  it  was  a  sort  of  balm 
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to  his  wounded  pride  to  find  himself  shown  as 
usual  to  the  room  set  apart  to  the  Lad; 
Ida*g  mornings,  and  unconnected  with  the  suite 
of  the  drawing*room.  The  terms  on  which 
he  was  accustomed  to  frequent  the  house, 
enabled  him  to  enter  unannounced ;  and  he  de- 
spatched the  man  who  attended  him^  and  opened 
the  door  for  himself. 

It  was  a  fair)'  chamber  that  little  boudoir, 
and  every  item  of  its  contents  was  in  some  de^ 
gree  indicative  of  the  innocent  and  somewhat 
elevated  cast  of  mind  pertaining  to  its  occu- 
pant* There  were  books  and  work  and  music 
lying  everj  where  in  the  sort  of  litter  which 
is  more  redolent  of  comfort  and  elegance,  than 
the  simplicity  of  order  itself.  Every  article 
of  furniture  was  of  the  most  costly  and  exqui- 
site description  ;  but  those  who  would  take  the 
trouble  of  examining  the  pictures  on  the  walls 
— the  small  groups  of  statuary  that  were  placed 
in  eveiy  situation  most  effective — the  titles 
of  the  gilded  and  velvet-bound  books  that  filled 
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every  available  comer — and  even  the  subjects 
of  the  music  that  loaded  the  stands,  might 
discover  that  a  loftier  principle  than  the  love 
of  splendour  had  guided  their  selection. 

The  Lady  Ida  was  seated  near  the  fire  by  a 
email  table,  with  both  arms  renting  on  it,  and 
her  head  drooping  down  over  a  book  which 
Beemed  to  engage  her  attention.  The  only 
other  occupant  of  the  room  was  a  small  and 
very  beautiful  greyhound  of  the  Italian  breed, 
which  nestled  its  delicate  head  and  folded  up 
its  dainty  limbs  on  a  cushion  which,  covered 
with  gold  embroidery,  lay  upon  a  sofa  beside 
her. 

It  needed  but  one  glance  at  the  figure  and 
attitude  of  the  Lady  Ida,  to  discover  that  her 
humour  was  in  no  degree  less  pensive  than  that 
which  we  have  just  described  as  belonging  to 
her  visiter ;  and  there  was  a  poetical  harmony 
about  the  fair  girl  at  all  times,  which  often 
led  you  to  believe  that  the  very  colour  of  her 
dre88»   or  the  mode  of  its  arrangement,  might 
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be  taken  as  an  index  of  the  humour  of  the  mo* 
mmtL    Tbis  maniiiif  it  was  of  the  saddest ;  lor 
she  «aa  dmeed  in  a  heavy  robe  of  dark  browD 
y^kfHf    drawn  in  large  rich  folds  across  the 
boaoB,  wai  closed  at  the  throat  with  an  antique 
gem*    Hm'  bir  and  silken  hair  was  gathered 
into   a  net,    from   which  its  luxuriance   burst 
(orth  in  manj  a  le^endent  curl  upon  her  sad 
colcNired  dress,  the  rich   and   somewhat  cum- 
farmiB  material  of  which  seemed  only  to  show 
the  delicsate  and  ethereal  nature  of  her  beauty 
more  eonspicuously ;    and   as  she  rested  ber 
fofebead  upon  both   her   uplifted  bands,  tl 
wide  sleeves    fell  aside,   and    discovered   tl 
minute  sjrmmetrr  of  her  fair  white  arms,  with 
an  eflfect  which  no  effort  of  contrivance  could 
have  surpassed.  ^M 

Julian    entered  as  softly  as  though  his  feet^^ 
were  shod  with   down,  and  yet  she  heard  his 
footstep  in  an  instant,  and  rose  hurriedly,  and 
as  if  she  were  little  disposed  to  welcome  the 
intruder.     She  turned  aside  hastily  before  re 
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plying  to  his  salutation,  and  though  the  move- 
inent  was  past  like  the  Sutteriog  of  a  leaf, 
Jylian  could  have  sworn  that  it  was  made  for 
the  purpose  of  shaking  tears  away. 

The  Lady  Ida  weeping!  It  was  the  first 
time  he  had  ever  imagined  such  a  thing  within 
the  range  of  fortune's  freaks.  The  Lady  Ida 
de  Mar — a  creature  born  in  sunshine,  and 
reared  amid  flowers — the  idol  of  all  over  whose 
path  she  had  ever  shed  the  halo  of  her  pre- 
sence— one  for  whose  delicate  foot  the  beau- 
tiful earth  itself,  with  its  dews  and  its  roses,  was 
too  coarse  a  resting-place — one  from  whom  the 
sunbeams  stole  brightness  as  they  passed,  and 
to  look  on  whom  might  compensate  for  the 
light  of  day  itself — she  on  whom  nature  and 
fortune  and  circumstance  vied  and  struggled 
with  each  other  to  pour  gifts  and  blessings, 
— the  Lady  Ida  weeping !  His  fancy  could 
Booner  have  *'  bent  the  buoyant  lark  to  melan- 
choly service,**  than  have  attributed  to  her  a 
moment  of  sorrow.     I'ears  were   somehow  or 
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other  a  stratige  and  unfamiliar  image  in  con- 
nexion with  the  bright  young  thing  before 
him*  He  had  never  seen  her  eye  glisten  but 
with  joy  amid  her  own  graceful  and  innocent 
mirth.  The  very  trifles  which  usually  Tex 
those  of  her  sex  and  age  whom  they  assail — 
a  gloomy  morning  for  a  ride — a  faithless  millmer 
— an  aching  finger  or  a  broken  bracelet — seemed 
to  afford  to  her  but  so  many  opportunities  for 
the  display  of  that  pretty  childish  and  half- 
laughing  petulance  which  more  than  all  other 
humours  became  her. 

The  Lady  Ida  weeping  !  Julianas  heart  sank 
painfully  at  the  thought  ;  and  so  thoughtful 
and  sad  was  his  own  greeting,  that  he  was  not 
conscious  of  the  cold  and  somewhat  proud  re- 
serve of  hers.  He  made  his  compliments,  and 
she  motioned  with  her  small  hand  for  him  to  sit 
down. 

Julian  scanned  her  face  with  such  a  gaze  as 
never  is  bestowed  but  on  the  thing  that 
is  dearer  to  the  gazer  than  life   or   light,  and 
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the  scrutiny  wrung  his  heart*  She  was  pale — 
pale — and  her  small  mouth  was  scarlet,  as  if 
excitemeiit  had  deepened  its  tint;  and  round 
either  of  the  chiselled  eyelida  there  was  a  small 
pink  rim,  as  if  the  tears  had  scorched  them. 

Julian's  hreast  heaved  with  its  sympathy* 
Be  would  have  given  years  of  life  for  the  pri- 
vilege of  falling  at  her  feet  and  offering  his 
breast  to  her  footstep,  if  therehy  the  thorn 
might  be  removed  from  her  path.  He  would 
have  blessed  Heaven  for  the  power  of  removing 
every  pang  from  her  heart  at  the  cost  of  the  drops 
that  warmed  his  own — and  yet  he  stood  in  her 
presence  hound  by  the  thrall  of  his  fortunes, 
and  crushing  down  the  rising  spirit  within  by 
memories  of  bitterness.  A  few  short  weeks 
ago,  and  in  such  a  moment  he  would  not  have 
deemed  it  a  duty  to  look  upon  her  tears  in 
silence — he  would  have  knelt  before  her,  and, 
with    the    breath    of  his    passionate   devotion. 
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now !  what  exigence  might  authorise  the  pen* 
Qiless  subaltern  to  tell  the  rich  noble's  daugh- 
ter that  her  sorrow  wrung  his  heart  ? 

Thoughts  such  as  these  were  not  likely  to 
make  Julian  talkative,  and  he  was  conscious 
that  the  silence  hung  heavily  on  both,  till 
the  Lady  Ida  broke  it  with  tones  that  seemed 
the  very  contrast  to  her  appearance. 

**I  am  still  among  the  jewelled  numbers  of 
Ariosto^"  said  she,  pointing  to  her  book,  and 
with  a  perfectly  successful  effort  to  banish  all 
peculiarity  of  accent  from  her  words,  "  I  have 
just  accompanied  Astolfo  to  the  moon — and 
certainly  there  is  no  journey  of  which  I  should 
so  much  like  to  reap  the  effect" 

"  Indeed  !"  said  Julian,  with  a  slight  smile; , 
'*  whose  senses  would  you  take  the  trouble  of  ^ 
seeking  for?" 

"Why,  if  one  could  secure  the  minds  of 
some  of  one*8  friends  in  a  pbial  glass  of  suffi* 
cient  transparency,  it  might  save  a   world  of 
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pain  and  disappointment,"  answered  the  Lady 
Ida,  ID  a  tone  which  carried  a  sting  to  Julian's 
ear,  he  could  not  tell  why* 

♦♦You  are  the  last  person  to  whom  such 
a  mode  of  reading  men^s  minds  can  be  of  ser- 
vice— you  would  see  nothing  there  which  may 
not  DOW  be  as  easily  traced/'  said  JuHan. 

The  lady  laughed  —  a  bitter  little  scornful 
laugh,  and  he  could  see  her  lip  quiver  as  she 
replied — 

"  You  speak  to  me  as  if  I  were  a  child,  and 
could  believe  the  steadiness  of  human  nature 
at  your  bidding.  But  I  am  not  a  child,  and 
I  have  discovered  for  myself  that  the  race  of 
earth  is  either  one  universal  falsehood,  or  else 
that  the  sands  of  the  desert  are  not  more 
changeful/' 

"  Woe  is  roe  !  it  is  even  so,"  answered  Julian 
gloomily;  and  his  thoughts  fell  back  upon 
his  own  altered  fortunes.  ^'But,  O  beautiful 
Ida,  it  is  men's  fates,  and  not   their  feelings, 
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not  thiok  it  necefcar* 


*<  These  are  not  the  thoughts  that  belong  to 
your  bright  and  iDnocent  youth/' 

The  Lady  Ida  laughed  uiieasily,  and  coloured 
a  little,  as  if  she  could  not  bear  his  gaze ;  and 
when  she  spoke  again,  it  was  in  a  gayer  tone 
than  she  had  yet  assumed. 

*' Youth  and  its  hopes  are  like  tjie  bridge 
of  Al  Sirat^ — if  it  bear  us  over  the  gulf,  it  is 
indeed  to  paradise — but** — and  lier  voice  sank 
and  trembled — **  how  much  oftener  docs  it  give 
way  beneath  us !  and  then  we  are  plunged  into 
the  darkness,  and  float  down  the  dull  stream  o( 
time  in  solitude/' 

Julian  looked  upon  her  in  surprise.  "  Ah  I 
do  not  say  so^"^  exclaimed  he  passionately. 
**  Youth  is  the  season  of  bright  hopes  and  pre- 
cious dreamsy  which  no  after  night  of  sorrow 
can  eyer  take  away.  Are  not  the  memo- 
ries of  youth  a  joy  to  our  manhood — ^a  solace 
to  our  age  ?  they  are  the  only  part  of  us  which 
fate  can  never  steal.  Beautiful  Ida^  memory 
is  a  treasure  which    hope  itself  cannot  tran^ 
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Bcend.  Oh  !  do  not  blot  it  for  me  with  word 
like  these !" 

The  fair  girl  fixed  her  eyes  upon  him,  an 
the  red  blood  rushed  over  her  very  foreheat 
but  it  faded  again  as  hastily,  and  she  replies 
with  a*  cold  and  haughty  tone — 

<<You  are  fortunate;  I  would  be  happi( 
than  I  shall  ever  be  again,  if  my  memory  were 
blank." 

Julian  started  forward  to  look  upon  her  wbe 
she  pronounced  these  words,  and  a  smile  of  as 
guish  was  on  his  lip  as  he  replied  to  them — 

"  You  have  taught  me  to  feel  that  memor 
can  sting  for  ever,"  said  he,  in  a  low  passionat 
tone  that  thrilled  upon  the  ear  like  the  ech( 
of  sad  music.  ^*  Until  this  day,  it  was  dearei 
to  me  than  the  present  or  the  future." 


**  So  jroUDg  and  so  imtender ! " 


Julian  went  forth  from  the  presence  of  the 
Lady  Ida  in  such  a  mood  as  the  imaglnatioE 
might  attribute  to  one  who  has  fancied  him- 
self beloved  by  some  bright  angel  of  the  skies, 
aod  having  laid  his  whole  treasury  of  life  at 
her  feet,  sees  the  creature  of  iiis  idolatry  flit 
upward  to  her  own  bright  home  above,  leaving 
him  blinded  by  the  very  radiance  which  sur- 
rounds her.  There  was  not  one  taint  of  bit- 
terness in  the  desolation  of  heart  and  life  which 
this  little  interview  had  shed  upon  him.     The 
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agee  were  not  indifferent  to  her,  scarcely 
atoned  for  the  pang  with  which  every  sentence 
^B^e  had  spoken  was  recalled — ^'  There  is  no 
^■lature  among  men — it  is  all  counterfeit/'  How 
H^oor  Julianas  heart — that  heart  which  m  often 
had  been  laid  bare  before  her  — *  sickened 
over  the  memory  of  these  harsh  words  !  It  is 
true,  he  had  often  alluded  to  his  own  splendid 
prospects  before  her ;  he  delighted  in  doing  go, 
if  it  were  but  to  prove  that  the  destiny  he  would 
offer  her  was  not  quite  unworthy  her  accept- 
ance.  But  surely  the  fallacy  of  his  own  hopes 
— the  caprice  of  another  from  which  he  suffered 
so  heavily  himselft  could  not  be  charged  to  him 
as  art  or  counterfeit.  She  wished  that  her 
memory  were  a  blank  !  the  radiant  joys  of  the 
past  bad  power  then  to  cast  the  future  into 
shadow.  What  a  heart-wringing  solace  was  this 
to  Julian  I  purchased  as  it  was  at  the  cost  of 
happiness  more  precious  far  to  him  than  his 
own  !  He  hated .  himself  for  even  the  momen- 
tary softness  into  which  he  was  betrayed  by  the 
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conviction  that  these  meraoriea  of  hers  were 
deathless*  He  would  with  his  own  hand  bare 
erased  from  her  remembrance  every  line  and 
trace  of  his  own  image — ^though  the  hope  of 
fixing  it  there  bad  once  been  the  aim  of  his  ev 
istence — if  by  so  doing  he  could  secure  her 
happiness.  He  knew  that  had  the  fate  of 
each  been  reversed,  and  the  noble  Ida  plunged 
to  the  obscurity  of  his  position  while  he  rose 
to  the  elevation  of  hers,  he  would  have  cast 
the  baubles  of  wealth  and  rank  behind  him,  and 
earned  his  bread  from  the  green  earth's  sun 
face  for  her  sake — ay,  and  found  his  station 
prouder  than  that  of  a  throned  monarch  from 
the  privilege;  and  yet  the  young  pure  heart 
which  this  generous  thought  was  stirring  to  its 
very  depths,  did  not  for  one  instant  trace  the 
contrast  offered  by  the  conduct  of  the  beloved. 
Such  a  notion  as  the  star  of  his  worship  de- 
scending to  the  gloomy  sphere  of  bis  own  orbit, 
never  crossed  Julian's  mind  ;  and  yet  the  cruel 
words  and  unfamiliar  tones  which  she  had  spoken 
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before  him,  struck  into  his  soul  with  a  sharp  and 
bleeding  wound.  **  Does  she  think  that  I  have 
purposely  misled  her?"  was  a  question  which 
formed  the  climax  to  his  misery.  "Can  she 
believe  that  I  have  stolen  her  favour  uuder 
false  pretences  ?  that  I  knew  or  guessed  from 
Ihe  beginning  the  hue  of  my  own  fortunes? 
No  !**  and  the  blood  rushed  proudly  and  indig- 
nantly to  his  forehead  at  a  suspicion  so  de- 
grading— "  and  yet  if  not,  she  was  harsher  than 
need  was-** 

New  views,  the  results  of  lengthened  reflec- 
tions upon  the  incidents  of  the  morning,  served 
only  to  strike  home  the  arrow  that  had  entered 
Julian's  bosom.  To  indulge  these  reflections 
the  more  freely,  he  had  wandered  on  he  knew 
not  whither,  and  found  himself,  when  con- 
sciousness returned,  on  a  lonely  part  of  the 
shore  of  BrightoBi  The  green  ocean  lay 
before,  and  the  barren  shingles  of  the  strand 
iirouod  him;  the  scene  agreed  with  the 
bleak  and  desolate  images  within,  and  giving 
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fpsjr  lor  llie  f  rrt  tinie  to  the  oppression  of  hti 
irfvenit^^  be  seated  himself  upon  a  rock  io  the 
«M^  mad  btLrying  bis  face  in  his  hands,  he  wept 
the  bitterest  tears  of  passion  and  despair. 

Julian  bad  noC  long  completed  bis  twentieth 
year,  and  despite  the  ardent  and  sensitive  tem* 
per  of  bis  heart  and  imagination^  they  were  the 
first  tears  of  bis  manhood,  and  composed  that 
CMiuiiOQS  food  which  never  cometh  over  the 
strong  man*a  brain  but  to  leave  a  deathless 
trace  behind. 

This  day  might  be  said  to  confirm  the  change 
that  for  some  time  bad  been  perceptible  in  the 
habtta  and  deportment  of  Julian.  The  spirit 
aaid  gaiety  which  used  to  render  him  the  very 
firronrite  of  the  favoured  were  quenched.  He 
came  and  went  from  the  mess-table  with 
scarcely  the  interchange  of  greeting  with  his 
fellow'officers ;  and  he  left  Redgauntlet  to  be 
exercised  by  his  groom,  while  he  wandered  so- 
litary and  gloomy  along  the  shore.  His  pride 
was  still    equal   to    parrying    the    attacks  of 
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[xxl-humoured  raillery  which  frequeBtly  assailed 
im*  as  a  man  of  sense  and  taste  will  always  turn 
Bide  the  glances  which  would  pry  farther  than 
he  chooses  their  scrutiny  to  extend;  but  it  soon 
became  sufficiently  obvious  that  he  desired  no 
>mpanion3hip ;  and  although  his  moody  and 
uiisociabte  humour  afiected  the  hilarity  of  the 
whole  mess,  Julian  had  taught  its  members  the 
danger  of  molesting  hira. 

It  chanced  that  the  great  mess-room  was  di- 
vided in  the  midst  by  a  large  screen  which  con- 
cealed the  entrance,  and  made  the  ingress  and 
egress  of  its  occupants  a  profound  secret  to 
those  who  stood  beyond.  One  morning,  the 
first  time  for  a  fortnight,  Julian  sauntered  into 
the  room  for  half  an  hour  in  the  course  of 
the  forenoon  ;  and  as  be  stood  for  one  instant 
beside  a  table  to  look  into  a  ncw^  periodical 
that  lay  upon  it,  the  voices  of  two  young 
officers  reached  him  from  behind  the  screen. 

»«  Do  you  know,  Sullivan,"  said  the  candidate 
for  Julian's  horse,  "  1   think   I  have  found  out 
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what  maked  Randolph  so  glum  and  sulky  of 
late?  It  is  the  major's  success  with  the 
Ladjr  Ida*  They  say  papa  has  it  all  his 
own  way»  and  that  they  are  engaged,  or 
nearly  so,"* 

Julian  bad  just  reached  the  door  for  the  pur* 
pooe  of  quitting  his  unintentional  post  of  eaves- 
dropper, without  annoying  the  speakers,  wben 
this  speech  was  concluded ;  and  before  he  bad 
walked  out  of  hearing,  the  reply  of  Sullivan, 
his  own  particular  friend,  reached  his  ears. 

^  Pooh  (  that  must  be  nonsense,  for  until 
Randolph  gave  up  going  there,  Moira  was  the 
perpetual  butt  of  her  ladyship's  wit,  and  nothiogj 
moreu** 

Julian  wandered  abroad  with  an  ice-bolt  at  his 
heart,  Tbera  needed  but  this  to  fill  up 
measure  of  his  desolation ;  and  although,  three 
short  months  before,  he  would  have  laugh 
such  a  fantasy  to  scorn,  yet  now  the  elasticity 
of  hia  spirit  was  gone,  and  it  fell  before  the 
random  suggestion  to  which  he  bad  just  acci- 
dentally listened* 
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Julian  bad  lived  years  of  life  in  the  three 
weeks  which  bad  elapsed  ^ince  bis  last  visit  to 
the  Lady  Ida,     For  the  first  time  he  had  called 
up  bis  passions  to  the  bar  of  reason,  and  tried 
ihem  by  the  laws  of  judgment;  and  while  the 
verdict  of  both  weighed  him  to  the  earth,  and 
darkened  his  hemisphere  of  hope  for  ever,  the 
verj'  strife  of  such  strong  principles  served  only 
to  tighten  the  band  which  bound  his  heart  to 
iu  first  love.     He  told  himself,  with  the  steadi- 
ness of  despair,  that  the  young  Ida  was  endea* 
vouring  to  forget  him ;    and  so  impressed  was 
his    mind,    enslaved    as   it   was  by  this    first 
generous  devotion,  with  the  necessity  of  success 
to  her  bappiness,  and  with  the  duty  which  he 
owed  to  its  promotion,  that  he  denied  himself 
the  common  interchange  of  civilities  which  his 
situation  warranted,   because  he  believed  that 
she  was  the  calmer  and  the  better  pleased  by  his 
absence. 

If  there  was  in  his  feelings  a  tinge  of  that  bit- 
ter pride  which  is  inseparable  from  the  disap- 
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pointmcnt  of  a  pure  and  high-strung  passion,  it 
was  dearly  revenged  upon  the  heart  that  nourished 
it ;  for  since  his  dark  fate  forbade  that  he  should 
look  upon  his  beautiful  idol  as  others  less  devoted 
were  privileged  to  do>  he  traced  her  footsteps  bj 
night,  and  watched  her  progress  unseen  by  day« 
He  could  tell  with  whom  she  rode  every  morning 
as  it  passed^  and  to  what  house  her  father's 
carriage  bore  her,  or  who  were  honoured  by 
sharing  her  company  at  home  every  night  He 
could  tell  at  what  hour  the  light  streamed  from 
her  chamber  window  at  the  close  of  the  long 
solitary  day,  and  what  was  the  length  of  her 
vigils  ere  it  was  extinguished.  If  she  walked, 
he  would  watch  her  from  some  lonely  elevation, 
and  drink  the  breath  of  heaven  in  joy  that  was 
wafted  to  him  from  her  forehead.  He  could 
tell  when  a  shade  of  colour  the  less  glowed 
upon  her  cheek,  or  when  the  shadow  was  in 
her  eyes,  or  when  they  danced  with  the  light 
of  genius  and  hilarity,  which  once  be  had  the 
power  to  awaken.   He  could  tell  the  colour  of  the 
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I 

I      whi 


rments  which  she  wore  from  day  to  day,  auA 

t  during  the  long  interval  of  time  which  se- 
ted    them,  they  had   not   interchanged    so 

itich  as  a  passing  salutation. 

Let  those  who  are  inclined  to  smile  at  the 
rtion  that  Julian  lived  years  of  life  in  this 

ief  inter%*aK  confess  that  they  know  nothing 
of  that  war  of  two  pure  and  mighty  principles, 
of  that  intensity  of  conscience  and  of  passion, 
which — alas  for  human  nature  ! — survives  so 
short  a  space  the  blooming  prime  of  youth  and 
innocence.      Julian's  warm  and   lofty   affection 

as  no  hoy*8  fancy,  wasting  itself  by  its  own 
lence.     It  was  a  vital  principle  of  a  nature  in 

hich  the  chivalrous  and  the  imaginative  were 
paramount ;  a  sentiment  built  upon  that  sym* 
pathy  which  makes  the  act  of  loving  an  im- 
pulse of  fate.  Ida  was  the  sister  of  his  spirit 
— ^in  whom  a  long  term  of  intimacy  had  sufficed 
to  betray  ft  similarity  to  himself  so  perfect,  that 
their  very  tastes  and  opinions  were  the  same^* 

le  being  without  whose  participation  in  it  im 
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jej  of  ecrtli  e&aiA  ever  be  eweet  to  him,  no 
porsoJt  hare  pover  to  interest  him.  She  wai 
the  rerf  religioa  of  his  imagination,  and  ever)- 
thtog  about  her  poaaessed  for  him  a  refining 
power  that  seemed  to  preserre  his  mind  and 
heart  from  every  species  of  debasement,  as  if 
the  ahfine  of  so  pure  and  fair  a  thing  could 
hare  no  resting-place  for  what  was  evil. 

^Ith  a  spirit  bowed  and  a  heart  bursting 
with  feeling,  Julian  walked  out  upon  his  favou- 
rite and  solitary  haunt  along  the  shore.  He 
wandered  on  for  hours,  now  longing,  with  the 
free  and  hounding  temper  natural  to  his  sex  and 
youth,  to  fling  all  gentler  bonds  away,  and  fiini 
his  happiness  in  the  glory  and  the  fever  of  his 
profBSsion;  and  now  giving  up  the  empire  oT 
his  bosom  to  all  the  sweet  sad  images  that 
thronged  it.  He  felt  ashamed  of  the  thrall 
which  bound  him,  and  tried  to  school  himself  into 
believing  that  he  too  would  succeed  in  banish* 
ing  it. 

The  very  sense  of  mortification  deepened  ibe 


&avy  and  oppresske  melancholy  which  weighed 
>n  him ;  and  as  he  approached  the  rock  on 
aich  he  had  first  bewailed  the  dark  misery  of 
disappoLDtment,  he  flung  himself  once  again 
in  the  rude  couch  it  afforded,  and  fixed  his 
listlessly  on  the  wide-spread  ocean  that 
boADed  and  plained  in  its  wintry  and  sad  unrest 
fore  him.  He  entertained  not  a  moment's 
9ubt  of  the  truth  of  Dougla&'s  suggestion*  His 
observations  had  not  failed  to  make  him 
pvrare  of  the  faithful  attendance  of  the  Major 
Ipon  the  Lady  Ida;  and  no  feehngs  of  sur- 
rise  or  incredulity  were  so  strong  as  those  ex- 
iled by  the  sudden  perception  of  his  own  blind- 
Desd  to  a  fact  which  had  long  forced  itself  on 
the  conviction  of  all  the  world  beside. 

Julian  did  not,  as  heretofore^  call  to  mind  the 
old  familiar  tone  of  scorn  or  disdain  which  had 
always  characterised  the  bearing  of  Ida  to  the 
Major,  and  weigh  it  against  the  swe^t  intimacy 
witli  which  she  had  ever  carried  herself  towards 


desire  of  her  fath( 
the  son  of  Lord 
moval  of  himself 
The  colour  of  bis  i 
hope.     The  pictun 
the  image  of  anotht 
the  Lady  Ida,  was 
in 

The  short  winter 
a  dose,  and  the  ct 
was  casting  its  damp 
the  waters.  It  was 
bide  every  object  but 
plash  and  murmur  oi 
every  other  sound  wa 
Julian  was  totally  un 
of    any  intruder,  til 


flSciently  to  throw  his  figure  into  shade,  and 
under  shelter  of  the  twihght  he  kept  perfectly 
still,  in  hopes  that  his  position  would  protect 
him  from  their  observation. 

His  heart  beat  violently  as  through  the 
pening  gloom  be  recognised  them.  They 
were  Lady  Ida  de  Mar  and  Major  Moira. 
The  velvet-embroidered  saddle-Hiloth,  and  the 
all  graceful  plume  of  the  riding-hat  re* 
ealed  the  lady  immediately;  while  the  bulky 
proportions  of  the  gentleman  and  of  his 
heavily  moulded  steed,  shadowed  forth  upon 
the  dusky  sky,  were  not  to  be  mistaken. 
Alone  I  without  so  much  as  a  servant,  aod  at 
is  hour  of  the  day  t  Julian  felt  that  even  his 
privileges  had  never  amounted  to  this,  and  a 
painful  and  heart- withering  smile  passed  across 
his  cheek,  as  he  acknowledged  the  correctness 
of  his  morning's  information.  He  shrank  in- 
voluntarily yet  further  into  the  shadow  of  the 
cliff,  nnd  the  air  from  their  garments  blew  upon 
him  as  they  swept  past  his  hiding-place. 
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Bat  JulimQ  was  not  so  pennitted  to  escape. 
I1ie  little  dog,  which  has  beeo  already  intro* 
dnced  to  tber^ader^s  acquaintance,  and  which  in 
happier  days  bad  been  a  gift  of  Julian's,  was  fol- 
lowing at  the  horse's  heels,  and  sprang  in  an  in- 
stant to  his  old  master's  coneeaiment,  and 
bouEided  and  gambolled  over  him  in  delight 
He  Gareased  Ibe  graceful  creature  with  some- 
thing like  a  sensation  of  gratitude;  but  ere 
they  had  been  a  minute  together^  the  Lady  Ida 
reined  up  her  horse,  and  turned  her  head  In 
search  of  the  truant  The  light  shone  full 
upon  her  face,  and,  sickly  as  were  tta  rays,  it 
served  to  make  her  features  clearly  risible. 
Her  large  full  stag-like  eyes  rested  upon  his, 
and  Julian's  heart  beat  audibly  with  the  effect 
of  their  gaze.  He  could  have  sworn  that  they 
recognised  him,  and  answered  his  yearning 
glance  with  one  of  pride  and  scora. 

**  Romeo  I  Romeo  T  said  the  lady's  musical 
tones,  and  then  the  pretty  feminine  whistle  which 
he  had  taught  her  recalled  the  dog»  and  ihe  party 
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swept  over  the  ground  again  gaily  and  hastily, 
and  in  ten  minutes  more  Julian  was  seated  at 
the  mess-table  in  full  dress,  and  with  a  deep 
flush  upon  his  cheek,  and  a  wild  and  careless 
sparkle  in  his  eye,  which  his  young  brothers  in 
arms  welcomed  with  looks  of  gratulation  and 
delight 
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bad  very  little  difficulty  in  warding  off  or 
sbmitting  to  the  innumerable  petty  tyrannies 
l^bieh  Major  Moria'a  position  enabled  him  to 
lict  It  is  aD  easy  matter  to  disregard  an- 
^anees  which  have  their  origin  in  the  acknow- 
Igmeot  of  our  own  superiority ;  and  this 
onviction  was  sufficient  to  forniah  Julian  with 
By  extent  of  forbearance  for  which  the  Major 
light  be  disposed  to  draw  upon  him.  But 
when  the  scale  was  turned>  and  the  triumph  of 
success  transferred  to  that  side  on  which  the  mor- 
tification of  defeat  was  wont  to  fallj  it  became 
apparent  that  be  who  knew  not  how  to  support 
the  one  with  dignity,  was  quite  incapable  of- 
acting  with  firmness  under  the  intoxication  pro- 
duced by  the  other* 

Julian,  bad  he  been  less  absorbed  in  the  con- 
templation of  his  own  sorrow,  would  scarcely 
have  remained  blind  to  the  contemptible  taunts 
and  annoyances  by  which  the  Major  strove  to 
mark  his  sense  of  superiority,  and  which  were 
obvious  t< 
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Jttliaii'fl  one  great  source  of 
r,  swallowed  op  every  minor 
and  be  was  either  uncooscious 
of  tiie  pains  bestowed  on  the  eodeaFour  to 
ptovoke  and  mortify  him,  or  pasKd  them  by 
without  the  ^Ebrt  of  opposition* 

Out  this  OTSfoing  bad  turned  a  new  page  for 
him  in  the  volume  of  experieoce,  and  he  bad 
words  thereon  which  made  him  watch 
Moira*8  deportment  towards  himself  with 
the  eye  of  a  lynm,  even  while,  by  the  vivacity  of 
his  cfwn  manner,  he  appeared  insensible  to 
everything  but  the  lightest  amusement  of  the 
moment. 

Whether  Major  Motra  suspected  the  real 
source  of  Julian's  unusual  hilarity,  and  coveted 
the  petty  triumph  of  displaying  his  own  sc- 
quaintauce  with  it ;  or  whether  he  desired  to 
quell  its  exuberance  by  a  repetition  of  former 
impertinence ;  or  whether,  intoxicated  by  bis 
own  felicity,  he  had  become  totally  reganOm 
of  everything  but  the  display  of  it, — is 


in ;  but  it  was  very  soon  apparent  to  all,  that 
be  was  bent  upon  attracting  that  notice  from 
Julian  which  the  latter  seemed  equally  deter- 
mined to  withhold, 

^Aftar    numerous    unsuccessful    attempts    to 
rest  the  attention  of  his  rival,  Major   Moira 
dressed  him  from  the  head  of  the  table. 
**  Why,  Randolph,"  said  he,   "  one  feels  dis- 
posed to  congratulate  you   to-day  on  your  un- 
^^sual  spirits ;  one  would  imagine  that  you  were 
^Bb^  fovourite  of  love  and  fortune,  rather  than 
I      the  rejected  votary  of  both  " 
I         Julian   had   sent    away   his   plate    and   half 
emptied  his  bottle  of  wine,   and    was  making 
mirth  with  a  loud  laugh  and  a  ready  jest  to  a 
Utile  knot  of  officers  in  his  vicinity.     He  turned 
round   smiliag,   and    while    others    held    their 
breath  with  indignation  at  the  insolence  of  the 
address,  he  answered  with    the  most  graceful 
ineoueiafwe^ 

**  Yesi,    love    and  fortune  have  so  entirely 
overlooked  me,  that  I  should  believe  in  their 
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blindness,  were  not  Major  Moira  the  enfant 
gati  of  both." 

"  Come,  then,"  pursued  the  Major,  •*  prove 
that  you  bear  no  malice,  by  pledging  me  a 
bumper  to  the  bright  eyes  and  auburn  trese 
of  the  Lady  Ida  de  Mar ;  and  may  she  neve 
have  cause  to  rue  her  favours  !" 

Julian  was  wild  already  with  fever  of  beau 
and  brain,  and  his  eye  sent  a  flash  of  burnia 
scorn  upon  the  heartless  and  brutal  speakei 
but  he  .filled  his  glass  and  raised  it  to  his  li] 
with  a  glittering  smile,  and  a  hand  that  eve 
the  fire  which  glowed  in  it  could  not  rendi 
unsteady. 

*<  Auburn  tresses,^  repeated  young  Dough 
with  his  usual  blundering  simplicity ;  ''  surel 
you  ought  to  be  better  acquainted  with  tl: 
lady's  style  of  beauy.  Major.  In  my  eye 
they  wear  the  palest  colour  of  the  sun->wh 
say  you,  Randolph  T 

*<  That  the  Major^s  authority  is  incontn 
vertible,"  answered  Julian,  with  the  gaiety  < 


his  former  heariiig  enhanced  by  the  excitement 
of  the  moment ;  **  auburD  must  be  the  colour 
of  course.*' 

•*  Well,  I  persist  in  saying  golden,**  replied 
Douglas,  "  and  I  ought  to  know  less  about 
it  than  either  of  you.  Suppose  we  put  it  to 
the  vote*^ 

And  he  began  to  question  the  circle  indivi- 
dually on  the  subject  under  discussion. 

**  Nay,  nay,**  said  the  Major  with  a  conceited 
simper,  **  if  it  is  to  be  a  matter  so  keenly  con- 
lested,  I  had  better  use  my  privilege  to  settle 
it  at  once.  I  think  I  can  furnish  demonstration 
of  the  fact** 

And  the  next  moment  Major  Moira  bad  laid  his 
pocket-book  on  the  table.!  and  drawn  from  one 
of  its  inner  folds  a  small  packet  of  silver  paper, 
which  he  deliberately  unwrapped. 

Julian  watched  his  motions  with  a  sense 
of  suffocation,  as  if  each  moment  as  it  came 
were  to.  overwhelm  him.  One  glance  of  his 
eye  put  Major  Moira  in  possession  of  his  vie- 
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tlm  s  agony,  and  be  lingered  over  ht0 
ment  as  if  to  enjoy  it  to  the  uttennosl* 
last  the  inner  folding  was  removed,  and  a 
tress   of   golden  effulgence   swept  do 
from  the  profaning  fingers  that  held  it,  till 
its  length  was  flowing  upon  the  table. 

The  hottest  ray  ever  shot  fipom  the 
through  a  tropical  sky  has  no  such  bl 
influence  as  that  soft  bright  curl  aem 
the  soul  of  Julian,  He  felt  as  if  witti 
stroke  of  his  arm  he  could  have  levelled  tfatf 
author  of  the  sacrilege  with  the  dust  for  ever; 
and  it  was  only  the  strong  clasp  of  Salli 
van's  hand,  and  his  low,  deep  whisper 
caution  in  his  ear,  that  kept  him  from  spri 
forward  on  the  maddening  impulae  of 
moment 

The  lock  of  hair  made  the  round  of  the 
and  Julian  saw  that  beautiful  thing  which 
would  have  gone  on  his  bended  knees  to  kii 
outraged  by  the  touch  and   the  gaxe  of 
indifferent  spectator. 


I 


But  his  enduratice  was  not  yet  taxed  to  the 
uttermost.  Major  Moira  fieemed  too  well  satis- 
fied with  tl^ie  success  of  his  experimeot  to  leave 
any  means  of  improving  it  unessayed* 

If  you  have  any  doubt  about  its  behag 
genuine,''  said  he,  addressing  Douglas,  "  hand 
it  to  Mr*  Randolph ;  I  dare  say  his  memory  is 
not  so  short  but  it  will  serve  him  to  decide*"" 

Julian  commanded  himself  with  a  mighty 
effort  to  reply, 

**  If  you  ask  for  my  opinion,  sir,  1  tell  you 
that  the  lock  of  hair  is  not  what  you  describe 
it ;  and  if  you  desire  my  reason  for  saying  so, 
I  answer  that  it  could  never  have  been  be- 
stowed on  one  who  is  capable  of  turning  it  to 
such  a  purpose/' 

The  Major  smiled  ironically,  and  once  more 
drew  out  his  pocket-book. 

*'  Nay,  then,"  said  he,  **  since  you  are  so 
sceptical  upon  the  subject,  Mn  Randolph,  you 
roust  be  furnished  with  a  test  still  more  un- 
erring,    The    matter   can    only    be  settled    by 
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comparing  the  disputed  lock   with  the  fair  head 
from  which  it  was  taken/' 

In  another  moment  the  Major  had  produced 
a  geeond  envelope  of  silver  paper^  and  Julian's 
eyes  became  dim  as  a  very  beautiful  enamelled 
miniature  of  the  Lady  Ida  herself  was  triumpb- 
antly  exhibited  before  them, 

A  tumult  of  congratulation  and  curiosity  went 
round  the  table;  and  while  the  sickness  of 
death  seemed  to  quell  even  the  throb  of  anger 
which  the  Major's  base  disregard  to  all  con- 
siderations of  delicacy  and  respect  awoke  within 
the  heart  of  Julian,  he  heard  words  of  playful 
envy  and  raillery  addressed  from  every  quarter  ^^ 
to  his  favoured  rival.  ^H 

Julian*s  self-command  now  deserted  hitn 
wholly^  and  once  more  the  watchful  friendship 
of  Sullivan  prevented  him  from  committing 
some  unwarrantable  excess.  The  Major,  how* 
ever,  had  not  satisfied  his  revenge. 

"  Pass  it  on  to  Randolph,**  said  hes,  twice 
over,  to  the  cluster  of  youths  who  were  eagerly 
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idying  the    fair   and    delicate   lineaments   of 
'a  lost  love*     **  Hand  it  to  Ilandolph^ — his 
ion  has  yet  to  be  given,  and  I  am  impatient 
it." 

Julian  refused  to  hold  out  his  hand  for  the 
cture,  and  eyed  it  in  its  progress  round  the 
le  with  an  expression  of  fierce  and  sullen 
curiosity*  Sullivan  grasped  it  as  it  approached, 
and  i^hen  he  beheld  it  secure  in  the  hand  of 
his  friend,  Julian  could  afford  to  bend  in  his 
turn  over  the  faithless  countenance  which  he 
had  worshipped  with  so  true  and  sacred  an 
idolatry* 

As  his  eye  fell  on  the  miniature,  a  violent 
start   of    surprise    attracted    the    attention   of 
Sullivan  to  his  face.     All  the  look    of  angry 
excitement  bad  passed  away,  and  a   gleam    of 
^Buch    glad   recognidon,    such    blessed   release 
^Tioui  an  apprehension  worse  than  death,  had 
^     arisen  in  its  place^  that  Julian  seemed  no  longer 
the  same.     Nor  was  he.     He  knew  the  minia- 
ture instantaneously.     It  was  a  small  medallion 
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which  Miss  Forbes  bad  obtaiaed^ 
a  bracelet  clasp  too  frequently  for  m 
intimate   as  Julian  to  entertaiii 
doubt  of  its  identity.     It  represented 
tiful  Ida  in  the  days  in  which  ahe  bad 
at  Eelinaskine  in  a  graceful  bouodi^ 
liko  a  woodnymph,  and  with  the  ?er 
heather  in  her  hair  which  Julian 
for  her  from  the  rocks.     He  knew  i 
and   touch    upon   the    lifeless   i^ory: 
studied  it  so  often,  that  Miss  Forbes  1 
her  animated  raiUeryj  to  pray  for  Pj^ 
success  to  his  adoration. 

n^e  sense  of  relief  which  the  i 
brought  to  Julian  seemed  so  exquistt4% 
a  moment  he  forgot  everything ;  the 
of  those  about  him — the  im pertinence 
respect  of  Major  Moira — everything^ 
sweet  and  tender  images  which  the 
countenance  before  him  bad  awakened^ 

Julian  was  roused  by  the  arrogmni  \ 
which  the  Major  was  talking  ai  tN 
end  of  the  table. 
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•*  The  attitude,  I  flatter  myself,  is  peculiarly 
m  cboeen — those  agile  and  fairy  proportions 
so  exquisitely  displayed  in  it     I  give  my- 
If  some  credit  for  the  attitude,"" 

May  I  ask  the  name  of  the  artist?'  said 
lian,  with  a  wonderful  accession  of  respect 
id  meekness  in  his  tone- 
«  \^iiy — hum— let  me  see ;"  and  the  Major 
onhlushingly  named  one  of  the  eminent  artists 
of  the  day,  who,  as  Julian  well  knew,  had  never 
even  seen  the  picture.  He  was  resolved  that 
his  opportunity  of  triumphing  should  not  be 
t 

**  It  resembles  so  accurately  a  miniature  of 
the  Lady  Ida  de  Mar  which  I  saw  painted  in 
Scotland,  that  I  imagine  it  to  be  a  copy,*'  said 
he  in  a  careless  tone* 

"A  copy!"  repeated  Major  Moira;  "Mr. 
^-^  would  be  very  unlikely  to  copy  from  the 
work  of  a  provincial  artist.  Your  Scotch  ac- 
quaintance is  the  copy  from  this." 

Indeed  !*'  was  the  reply ;  "  then  the  setting 


must  also  have  been  ven^  closely  imitated,  as  it 
was  the  exact  counterpart  of  this,  which  is  the 
more  surprising,  as  I  sketched  the  device  foc- 
the  gold  border  myself." 

**  Very  possibly,"  said  the  Major,  with  a 
slight  appearance  of  confusion  ;  '*  this  has  been 
lately  set,  and  I  doubt  not  the  same  pictun 
suggested  tbe  same  setting  to  the  jeweller  em- 
ployed on  it*" 

"  Singular  coincidence  V  pursued  Julian, 
he  handed  the  picture  up  tbe  table  agaii 
"  Nay»  the  very  enamel  behind  is  after  my 
own  idea.  Is  it  not  curious,  Sullivan  ? — ^it  seeros 
like  magic.'*^ 

"  Nothing  very  magical  I  should  think, 
in  the  same  setting  surrounding  two  diflen 
pictures,"  said  the  Major,  waxing  hot ;  "  ev 
should   the    device  be  an  original  one,  it 
comes  the  property  of  the  jeweller  when  it 
once  confided  to  him,  I  imagine." 

"  Of  course/*  answered  Julian,  *•  and  I  dare 
say  he  has  adopted  my  design  altogether,  and 
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made  tbis  picture  open  mih  a  spriog  from  be* 
hiod  also.  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  he  baa 
e?eD  copied  the  iuitials  traced  on  the  inside 
of  my  Scotch  acquaintance,  and  enclosed  them 
in  the  very  lozenge  i^hich  1  drew  for  him  be- 
sides. Press  jour  finger  on  that  spot  of  bur- 
nisfaed  gold,  Douglas;  it  is  positively  worth 
Vhile  to  try/* 

Before  the  Major  could  interfere  to  prevent 
im,  Dougl^  had  obeyed,  and  the  picture  an* 
swertng  immediately  to  the  pressure,  opened 
and  displayed  the  initials  I.  D*  and  H.  F., 
traced  in  small  brilliants  on  the  back, 

**'  How  curious  T  exclaimed  Julian  in  a  loud 
voice — ^^  this  is  indeed  what  the  sailors  call  a 
Qiioese  copy.  How  pre-eminently  ludicrous 
that  any  jeweller  should  think  it  necessary  to 
put  the  initials  of  Lady  Ida  de  Mar*s  intimate 
friend,  Miss  Forbes  of  Killurie,  upon  a  minia- 
ture which  was  Major  Moira's  property — is  it 
not,  Sullivan  ?*' 

A  suppressed  titter  went  round  the  table,  at 
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ite  imposaible  for  me  to  retract  with  any  re- 
ird  to  truth  or  honesty.  I  ara  exceedingly 
rieTed  that  it  should  have  proved  unpalatable 
you,  aud  quite  at  a  loss  for  a  reason  why  it 
aould  do  so.'"' 
There  was  a  calm  superiority  in  Julian's 
[>k3  and  tone  which  exasperated  Major  Moira 
ren  more  than  the  words  themselves.  The 
neral  effect  produced  by  them,  however,  was 
obvious  to  be  easily  overlooked^  and,  foam* 
lig  with  rage  and  mortification,  Major  Moira 
his  seat  and  withdrew,  with  a  threat  of  ven- 
dee on  his  lips. 
It  was  about  twelve  o'clock  on  the  night  of 
the  same  day,  that  Julian,  after  an  evening  of 
wearing-out  application  to  the  employment 
which  engrossed  him,  sealed  a  bundle  of  letters, 
locked  his  desk  upon  them,  and  wrapping  him- 
self in  his  cloak,  stole  quietly  from  his  quarters, 
and  took  the  road  to  a  distant  and  fashionable 
terrace,  in  which  stood  the  mansion  of  Lord  de 
Mar,     He  entered  the  shrubbery,  and  passing 
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tbe  little  dog  Romeo  bounded  forward,  and 
leapt  quite  into  her  arms  with  a  short  yelpiog 
cry\  and  a  thousand  antics  of  delight.  She 
stood  still  for  a  moment  to  caress  him,  and 
Julian  pressed  forward  to  listen  to  her. 

^M    "  Carifii^  gentiUssimo^*'  said  she,  in  the  tones 

^■d  which  she  always  addressed  her  pet ;  *'  11 

^^fangiar  nan  sappu" 

I         The  door  was  shut— the  carriage  had  rolled 

I     away«  and  Julian  stood  alone  on  the  spot  last 
occupied  by  the  fair   idol  of  his   imagination. 

I     *•  1  have  seen  her  for  the  last  time,''  said  he ; 

F     and  a  hot  pang  of  agony  and  remorse  wrung 

L     his  heart. 

How  little  could  he  foretell  the  scene  which 
was  to  disprove  that  prophecy ! 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

**  GiTe  me  no  counaeU 
My  grieft  ay  loader  than  adTeitifement.^ 
Shakbpsau. 


*^  No  newspaper  from  Killurie  this  morn 
Katherine  ?^  said  Mr.  Randolph  at  breaki 
**  That  is  strange — Miss  Forbes  never  forgi 
before—  I  hope  all  is  well  at  the  castle.*" 

**  Perhaps  the  General  has  arrived  at  Ii 
answered   Katherine;    ^and,  in  the   joy 
bustle  of  his  reception,  the  newspaper  is 
gotten.** 

"No,"  returned    her    fiather,    "  that 
scarcely  be,  as  the  General  is  not  expected 
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I  fore  the  end  of  the  month ;  and  even  hi  the 
[event  of  his  arrival*  our  friend  is  not  one  to 
tlet  her  own  happiness  interfere  with  any  ar- 
rangement, however  triflings  which  affects  even 
the  every-day  comforts  of  others.  I  am  sure 
there  is  some  cause  for  the  detention  of  the 
newspaper," 

Katherine  laughed  at  her  father's  grave  treat- 
ment of  a  neglect  so  trivial,  but  promised  that, 
when  her  morning's  occupations  were  over,  she 
should  walk  to  the  castle,  and  assure  herself  of 
the  well-being  of  its  inhabitants. 
I  At  one  o'clock  she  set  forth.  It  was  a  day 
of  keen  bright  frost,  with  just  a  little  powdering 
of  snow  upon  the  roads  and  hedges,  to  cover, 
as  it  were,  the  black  iron-bound  surface  of  the 
earth,  and  to  lend  to  it  the  air  of  gaiety  which  a 
sunny  winter's  day  takes  from  its  vestal  livery 
when  it  can  be  divested  of  the  idea  of  storm. 
All  nature  laughed  under  the  glory  of  the  blue 
.skies  and   the  clear  sunbeams;    and  the  bold 
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Keith's  departure  was  postpooed  till  the 
soDth  of  April,  four  whole  months  from  the 
mod  of  her  mugings!  This  was  a  long  re* 
[irieve — BO  long,  that  in  the  buoyant  humour 
of  her  spirit,  Karherine  believed  that  the  whole 
mechanism  of  her  fate  might  take  a  new  turn 
by  that  time — that  some  kind  providence  might 
interfere-— even  if  it  were  with  the  wand  of  a 
fairy — ^to  set  aside  the  necessity  of  this  dreary 
absence  entirely. 

Everything  promised  well  to  Katherine.  The 
single  pang  which  ever  rose  in  her  heart,  was 
occasioned  by  a  momentary  remembrance  of 
certain  desponding  passages  which  bad  lately 
orershadowed  the  correspondence  of  Julian, 
Her  woman's  nature  and  her  own  new  key  to 
the  mysteries  of  the  heart,  revealed  to  her 
that  these  clouds  were  occasioned  by  some 
gloomy  influence  in  the  tenderest  region  of 
Julianas  happiness;  and  she  delighted  herself, 
and  banished  every  uneasy  feeling  as  it  rose,  with 
the  reflection   that  it  was    but  the  shadow  of 
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occupied  with  the  gingular  occurrence  of  having 
BO  newspaper  this  morDing,  that  it  is  at  his 
request  I  am  here,  to  carry  intelligence  to  him 

Ilbat  you  are  alive  and  well,  notwitlistauding  the 
neglect." 
^     A   grave   look  of  uneasiness  rose   to    Miss 
Forbes^s  face  as  Katherine  finished  her  speech, 
and  she  did  not  immediately  reply* 

**  I  trust  you  have  no  bad  news  this  morn- 
tng,  my  kind  friendt'^  said  Katherine  in  an 
earnest  tone.  **  I  feel  as  if  you  were  less  gay 
than  you  ought  to  be  this  bright  day — nothing 
is  amiss,  I  hope  T 
H  **  Why,  I  have  been  a  little  ruffied  by  a  fao!> 
ish  paragraph  in  the  Gazette  to-day»  I  must 
confess,^  answered  Miss  Forbes  gravely,  draw* 
ing  her  chair  closer  to  Katherine's;  **and  to 
own  the  truth— thank  Heaven  one  always  van 
speak  the  troth  to  you,  Katherine — it  was  for 
this  reason  and  none  other  that  the  newspaper 
baa  been  detained ;  I  was  unwilling  that  it 
should  coma  upon  any  of  you  with  such  a  shock 
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as  I   myself    received;  and    I  meant  to 
driven  to  the  manse  myself,  had  you  Dot  arrived 
here  this  morning.'* 

Katherine  looked  aghast  **  What  do  you 
mean,  dear  Miss  Forbes  ?  Nothing  about  Julian, 
God  grant  t  Do  not  keep  me  a  moment  in 
suspense — you  know  I  am  always  composed— 
tell  me  instantly,  I  entreat  of  you*'"  ^M 

"  Well,  well,  ray  dear  child,  be  composed," 
said  Miss  Forbes  in  a  soothing  tone;  **tbe 
paragraph  will  speak  for  itself;  and  perhaps 
my  folly  is  only  misleading  you  after  all,  md 
you  may  be  able  to  strike  out  an  entirely  d6« 
light  from  it." 

She  placed   the   newspaper  in    Katherine^ 
hand,  and  pointed  out  the  ominous  paragrapt^      i 
in  silence ;  and  Katherine,  with  some  difficuttft  ^M 
so   far  commanded   her    agitation    as  to  d^ 
cipher  it 

"At  five  o'clock  on  Wednesday  morning, «^ 
affair   of  honour   took   place  near  the  Devil*>j 
Dike,  Brighton,  between  Major  M— ra  of  the 


-th  regiment  of  foot,  and  J — 1 — o  R— d— ph, 

ensign  of  the  same  distinguished  corps* 
sveral  shots  were  exchanged  on  both  sides, 
ae  latter  of  which  took  effect  under  the  right 
loulder  of  the  gallant  major.     His  adversary 
eft   the   ground  unhurt*     We  understand  the 
iurgeons  have  not  yet   pronounced   upon   the 
r#xtent    of    the    injury    sustained    by    Major 
I     M^roi  but  a  lively  sensation  has  been  excited 
Hliy  the  circumstance    in  the  higher  circles  of 
^Brighton,  and  much  interest  awakened  among 
the  friends  of  both  parties.     Should  the  affair 
terminate  fatally^  it  is  expected  that  no  trouble 
will  be  spared  in  bringing  the  survivor  to  jus- 
tice.    The  young  gentleman  has  for  the  present 
escaped  to  the  continent"^ 

Katherine  did  not  swoon  as  the  cruel  paper, 
which  carried  to  her  kind  heart  the  sharpest 
wound  it  was  capable  of  receiving,  fell  from  her 
nerveless  hands  upon  the  floor.  She  did  not 
even  weep  nor  utter  one  word  which  could 
lead  her  friend  to  judge  of  the  extent  of  suffer- 
ing it  bad  caused — she  bowed  her  head  upon 
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mood,*'  said  Miss  Forbes,  io   a  quivering  tone. 
♦*  What  do  you    mean  to  do  with  the  newa- 

rper?" 
**  Take  it  to  niy  father— lie  will  know  best,** 
answered  Katherine  in  a  husky  voices  and  as 
if  the   words  cost   her   a  painful  effort  to  ar- 
ticulate. 

"Sit  down,  dearest   Katherine,  and  let  us 
talk  about  it/*  said  Miss  Forbes,  drawing  her 

> gently  towards  her  seat  by  the  fire.  *'  You 
know  what  will  be  the  wisest  plaUj  my  poor 
child ;  but  if  you  will  take  my  advice,  Kathe- 
riDe,  you  will  not  show  these  lines  to  your 
&ther  yet  awhile.  I  can  hardly  justify  myself 
BiD  raising  hopes  that  this  terrible  news  may 
prove  untrue;  but  you  know,  as  well  as  I  do, 
dear  Katherine,  the  exaggerated  details  of 
everything  that  makes  its  way  to  us  through 
the  newspapers.  Let  us  hope  that  there  may 
yet  be  many  extenyating  circumstances  to 
learn,  and,  at  all  events,  Julian  cannot  have 
left  the  country  without  sending  letters  to  ac- 
quaint you  with  his  flight,     '^These  must  reach 
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hat  our  ignorance  and  our  fears  magnify  the 

iger  tenfold.     Leave  Julian  in  the  hands  of 

who  will  not  see  *  the  seed  of  the  righ- 

[teous  forsaken,'  and  bend  all  your  anxieties  for 
Ibe  present  towards  your  father.  Will  this 
news  utterly  unman  him,  Katherine  ?'' 

L  A  look  of  speechless  agony  was  all  the  re- 
joinder. 

«  Well,  dear  love,  do  not   tell  him,  at  least 

r  till  the  duties  of  to-raorrow  shall  be  performed 
in  peace.  Can  you  restrain  the  evidence  of 
your  distress  so  long  ?" 

I  **  Any  things  O  anything,  for  Julian  and  my 
lather  !**  answered  Katherine,  with  a  long  moan 
of  wretchedness  that  entered  the  heart  of  the 
listener. 

L  It  Try  your  best  then,  dearest  Katherine,*' 
said  she  in  a  faltering  voice,  **  "Tis  most  un- 
happy that  my  father  is  away,  but  I  believe  it 
to  be  just  possible  that  he  may  have  reached 
Edinburgh  by  this  time,  since  he  meant  to 
spend  the  next  three  weeks  in  a  visit  to  some 
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after  dinner/'  said  she;  ^^  I  will  keep  from  him 
Ihb  terrible  sentence,  and  it  will  excite  his 
wonder  less  if  I  take  the  paper  with  me." 

^  That  b  all  right  then,"  said  Miss  Forbes, 
•B  she  opened  the  door;  <^  and  the  truth  is  my 
best  excuse  for  its  non-appearance  in  the  morn- 
ings-tell  your  fiather  that  I  kept  it  to  copy  a 
paragraph  into  a  letter  for  the  OeneraL** 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

**  My  office  is 
Henceforth  to  dry  up  toari,  and  not  to  shed  them  ; 
But  jet,  of  all  who  mourn,  none  mourn  like  me.*' 

BVRUV. 

'i  Katiierine  retraced  the  steps  of  her  morniii 

walk   in  a  mood  which   presented   as  wide 
i  contrast  to  her  early  buoyancy,  as  hope  and  d 

j  spair  are  capable  of  affording.     What  cared  sb 

I  though  the  day  was  setting  in  glor}-  over  tl 

i  valley,  and  the  whole  air  was  filled  with  the  dusl 

I  gold  of  the  departing  sun  ?     The  heavens  we 

veiled  with  the  rich  orange  light,  and  the  ear 
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gleamed  through    it   with  a  blush  upon 
vestal    gleanif  which  the  fairest  hues  of 
e  suminer  could  not  rivaL      But  Katheriue 
tiled  them  oot;    there  was  no   light  within, 
d  her  physical  orbs  refused  to  take  cognizance 
the  glorious  dyes  around  her* 
Oh  the  first  leaden  gripe  of  sorrow !     The 
iiaed   conviction    that,    despite  our  former 
vish  hours  of  self-compassion,  we  are  look- 
g  upon  the  true  lineamentB  of  adversity  for 
e   very   first  time — the  torpor  of  heart  and 
ind  and  feeling  which  succeeds  the  first  mo* 
i^its   of  sharp   and    impotent    rebellion — the 
dull  longing  to  lay  down  our  heads^  and  let  the 
aves  of  grief  roll  over  us^ — the  listless,  miser- 
able repugnance   to  fulfil  the  active  duties   of 
resistance^  and  the  passive  ones  of  endurance 
and  resignation ! 

AU  these  bitter  influences  passed  over  poor 
Katherine's  heart,  till  it  seemed  nearly  palsied 
with  the  new  and  strange  discipline.  She  had 
no   power   to   contemplate    the    evil    that   had 
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befallen :  her  mind  was  incapable  of  reasoning 
at  all,  and  she  could  do  nothing  but  repeat 
over  and  over  the  words  which  comprehended 
her  misfortune.  She  felt  that  to  bear  this  for 
two  whole  days  unsupported  was  more  than 
her  bodily  or  mental  strength  was  capable  of; 
and  she  reproached  herself  for  the  promise  to 
Misa  Forbes,  which  had  bound  her  not  to  share 
faer  anguish  with  her  fiather. 

*'  I  do  not  know  how  far  I  am  justifiable  ia 
withholding  this  intelligence  from  him^**  thought 
she;  "  surely  he  is  the  best  judge  of  what  must 
be  done  for  Julian;  and  perhaps  I  am  even 
now  putting  him  in  further  peril  by  preventing 
my  father's  exertions." 

And  then  the  sight  of  the  good  man's  agony 
when  he  should  be  told  to  look  upon  his  child 
as  a  murderer,  rose  to  her  mind's  eye,  and  sbe 
shuddered  at  the  prospect  of  inflicting  such  a 
wound  at  all 

Then  came  the  thoughts  of  Julian  j^his 
brave  and  geptle  spirit  crushed  by  a  weight  of 


eniorse  which  time  could  only  deepen  and 
itigmetit ;  further  bowed  by  hia  father's  rigorous 
lispleasure,  and  the  brokenness  of  heart  which 
lis  crime  was  deBtined  to  shed  over  all  the 
circle  of  those  whom  he  loved  the  best 

ft  Ah,  surely  there  must  be  some  softening  or 
palliating  circumstances  in  a  deed  so  opposed 
to  all  the  beautiful  impulses  of  love  and  amit)' 
towards  all  men,  with  which  poor  Julian's  heart 
abounded  I  And  would  she  be  the  one  to  set 
them  all  aside  by  first  exposing  this  terrible 
newspaper,  with  all  its  naked^  unexplained,  cruel 
brevity  ?  Ah  !  no,  no !  At  whatever  cost  to 
herself,  she  would  conceal  her  own  suffering, 
and  prevent  her  father's,  at  least,  till  the  mor- 

B^row^s  post  had  decided  whether  or  not  Julian 
meant  that  the  event  should  reach  them  from 
himself. 

H      The  thought  of  Julian's  anguish  of  remorse 

^  relieved  poor  Katherine  by  a  passion  of  tears* 
Unless  that  friendly  tide  had  burst  forth  upon 
the  chilled  and  hardening  misery  at  her  heart. 
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she  felt  that  it  would  have  broken;  and  d 
wept  and  wept,  as  if  both  heart  and  brun  ve 
dissolving. 

It  was  well  that  her  burst  of  weeping  h 
done  its  friendly  o£Sce,  and  she  was  calmed  i 
soothed  into  something  like  an  appearance 
self-command,  before  she  reached  the  li 
avenue  of  the  manse;  for  at  its  foot  Mr.  K 
dolph  joined  her  from  the  path  that  led  to 
village,  and  with  such  an  expression  of  cbee 
affection  on  his  countenance,  as  even  now  | 
sented  a  sorrowful  contrast  to  the  dim  and  1 
less  humour  portrayed  by  hers. 

^  Well,  Miss  Forbes  has  neither  too  mud 
happiness  nor  of  misery,  I  hope,  for  her  » 
possession,"  said  he,  with  a  smile.  **  You  bi 
brought  the  newspaper,  I  perceive,  not  withe 
a  good  reason  for  its  non-appearance,  I  d 
say.** 

<<  She  has  a  thousand  apologies,  dear  pap 
answered  Katherine ;  and  she  felt  as  if  her  fii 
prevarication,    pious   as   was   the   fraud,  mi 
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blbter  her  tongue  in  the  utterance.  "  The  paper 
\  detained,  that  she  might  copy  out  something 
I  a  letter  to  her  father.  When  I  arrived,  she  was 
litating  a  visit  to  the  manse,  to  make  her 
[>logies  in  person.     How  is  old  Hugh  tc»-day  ? 
sec  you  are  from  the  village.*' 
■     And  she  did  her  best  to  interest  her  father 
'ill  a  variety  of  inquiries  relating  to  his  round  of 
.charitable   visits.      Any  approximation  to   the 
nbject  at   ber  heart  agonised    her^  and    with 
infinite  exertion  she  managed  to  sustain  a  con- 

trsation  u|K>n  general  topics  until  they  had 
tered  the  house. 
**  Make  faaste»  love,  it  is  nearly  half-past 
|r/*  said  her  father,  as  they  were  about  to 
separate  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  "  I  shall 
order  dinner  for  you,  and  meantime  give  me 
the  gazette*  it  will  amuse  me  while  you  are 
taking  off  your  bonnet.*^ 

Katherioe's  very  heart  trembled.     Her  father 
seemed    inspired    with   a  sudden    passion    for 


^^^tSoci-S. 
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Dvery  that  Ivan^s  book   had  been  already 

dined,  and  the  newspajwr  resorted  to.  She 
tudied  the  outer  page  as  closely  as  her  agita- 
>n  would  permit^  aod  was  enabled  to  breathe 
ely  when  she  recognised  the  fatal  paragraph 
in  its  columns.  She  would  not  leave  his  side 
for  an  instant,  lest  the  newspaper  should  be 
taken  up  in  her  absence ;  and  even  when  her 

I  mother's  door  opened  above  stairs,  she  withstood 
pe  impulse  of  meeting  her,  as  usual,  with  the 
iupport  of  her  arm  to  the  dining-room* 
I  At  last  the  party  were  seated  at  table,  and 
Kathenne*s  heart-sick  anxiety  at  an  end  for  the 
^kpresent 

li  *'  Are  you  well,  my  love  T  asked  Mr.  Ran- 
dolph, as  Katherine's  face,  divested  of  her 
bonnet,  and  placed  directly  opposite  the  iight, 
attracted  bis  regards  to  the  eiLtreme  pallor  which 
it  exhibited. 
^P  **  No  papa,  not  quite,^  answered  she,  with  a 
vain  endeavour  to  restrain  the  still  ready  tears 
which  rose  in  her  heavy  eyes ;  ^^  I  have  had  a 
vou  ri,  L 


the  effect  < 
"  Vou  , 

expect  to« 

**»••  Rand 

P^  by  the  \ 

K«therioe  i« 

*«n  would  h 

her  lither's  t 

w. 

^nner  caiB< 


^'^re,Katben 

^  ^ntkJess  gaz 

the  candJe«i  to  n 

"  l-eare  it  to  / 


EDSwered  shep  with  so  much  more  earnestness 
than  the  occasion  seemed  to  require,  that  her 
itber  submitted  almost  involuntarily. 

Column  after  column  was  read  aloud  in  the 
usual  clear  soft  tones  which  made  the  act  of  listen* 
ing  to  her  a  luxury,  and  which  were  not  impaired 
tins  night  by  one  tone  of  dissonance ;  and  yet, 
when  the  task  was  ended,  had  the  subject  of  it 
been  discussed,  Katherine  would  have  been 
forced  to  declare  herself  ignorant  of  the  literal 
meaning  of  every  sentence  she  had  uttered ; 
yet  it  was  impossible  to  doubt  that  her  whole 
attention  was  given  to  the  newspaper,  from  the 
skill  with  which  she  arranged  its  folds,  so  as  to 
render  one  particular  page  invisible  to  others. 

Saturday  night  was  one  which  on  ordinary 
occasions  Mr.  Randolph  never  gave  to  the 
solitary  duties  of  the  study*  He  loved,  in  the 
contemplation  of  a  day  of  holy  rest»  to  preface 
it  with  a  few  hours  of  cheerful  domestic  inter- 
course ;  and  accordingly  the  enjoyment  of  Sun- 
day usually  commenced  with  Katherine  in  the 
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deligbtful  hours  of  the  previous  evening,  which 
ber  father  was  so  well  pleased  to  devote  to  her* 
On  this  eventful  night  she  would  have  given 
more  than  ahe  possessed,  had  any  professional 
call  drawn  her  dear  father  from  the  circle  of 
which  he  had  always  been  to  ber  the  light  and 
bl^aaiDg.     It  was  an  effort  which  her  exhausted 
strength    could    scarcely  compassi    to  sustain 
throughout  the  evening  her  accustoif^ed  air  of 
cheerful  tranquillity ;  and  yet,  when  her  fathers 
anxious  look   followed   a  short   pause  in  her 
conversation,  or  watched  a  momentary  spasm  of 
mental  anguish,  which   might  be  visible  in  her 
countenance,  she  felt  as  if  a  fresh  incentive  were 
furnished   to   the    assumption    of  cheerfubcss 
which  was  not  ease. 

At  eight  o'clock  it  was  Katherine's  custom  to 
receive  visits  from  all  ber  pensioners  who  migiit 
have  need  of  her  assistance  for  the  comfort  of 
the  ensuing  Sunday ;  and  a  slice  of  cold  meat, 
a  basket  of  potatoes,  or  even  a  scuttle  of  coals, 
was  distributed  under  her  superintendence,  a^ 
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cording  to  the  various  wants  of  the  petitioners. 
This  evening  she  started  up,  as  the  clock  struck 
eight,  with  a  sensation  of  relief  in  the  prospect 
af  active  employment,  and  descended  to  the 
clean,  cheerful-looking  kitchen  of  the  manse  to 
receive  her  crowd  of  applicants,  with  a  heart 
which  had  never  better  appreciated  than  now 
the  bestowal  of  the  hour  that  belonged  to  thera. 

The  claims  of  all  were  happily  adjusted,  and 
the  last  of  the  group  was  moving  away,  when 
Katherine  discovered  in  the  shade  of  the  door- 
way a  figure  that  very  much  resembled  that  of 
Ivan,  the  dumb  boy  of  Clach-na-hard  Ivan*s 
parents  were  not  in  such  a  situation  as  ever 
before  to  have  ranked  him  among  the  Saturday 
otght  pensioners,  and  it  waa  therefore  with 
some  surprise  that  she  drew  him  forward  to  the 
light,  and  inquired  his  business* 

Ivan's  black  eyes  flashed  so  intelligently  upon 
the  two  maids  who  stood  by  to  execute  Kathe- 
rine's  charitable  commands,  that  she  could  not 
mistake  his  desire  to  be  alone  with  her;  and 
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more  and  more  struck  with  the  novelty  of  one, 
whose  mystical  language  waa  peculiar  only  to 
herself  and  him,  desiring  to  execute  his  mission 
in  private,  she  lighted  a  candle,  and  indulged 
him  by  walking  into  the  lobby. 

When  they  were  alone,  the  boy  turned  his 
luminous  eyes  from  side  to  side  quickly,  as  if 
to  assure  himself  of  the  fisict ;  and  then  putting 
his  hand  into  the  bosom  of  bis  jacket,  he  pulled 
forth  a  small  twisted  note,  and  placed  it  mys- 
teriously in  her  hands. 

More  and  more  surprised  by  the  singularity 
of  his  proceedings,  Katherinc  was  about  to  open 
the  note,  and  satisfy  herself  at  once  respecting  its 
contents;  but  Ivan  clasped  his  hands  over  it  in  wi 
instant,  and  signed  with  his  fingers  the  words, 
"  Not  now — when  you  are  quite  alone." 

Katherine  was  amazed,  but  Iran  gave  her  no 
time  for  further  questioning.  He  waited  till 
she  had  secreted  the  note,  and  then,  with  & 
flash  of  satisfaction  in  his  eye,  he  made  his  bow. 
and  walked  out  of  the  house. 


Kjatherine  was  sufficieiitly  interested  by  Ivan* 
iDjsterious  missiye  to  go  up  stairs  immediately 
to  her  room,  and  possess  herself  of  its  contents. 
Her  heart  beat  with  the  remnants  of  late  ex- 
citement, and  she  undid  the  little  paper  with 
an  indefinable  apprehension.  It  was  written 
with  pencil,  and  after  two  or  three  trials,  frus- 
trated by  her  own  agitation  and  the  faintness 
of  the  characters,  she  succeeded  in  deciphering 
these  words : 
I  "  If  you  do  not  fear  to  pollute  your  own  in- 
nocence by  breathing  the  eame  air  with  a  homi- 
cide and  an  outcastt  you  will  come  and  let  me 
look  at  you*  for  the  last  time,  in  the  cave  of 
Clach-na-hard.'* 

There  was  no  date  and  no  signature,  and  the 
handwriting  was  so  changed  by  the  feelings  of 
the  writer  that  it  was  not  recognisable.  But 
Katherine^s  heart  needed  no  such  landmarks 
to  guide  it ;  and  despite  the  sickening  agitation 
which  nearly  overwhelmed  her,  it  was  with 
something  like  an  exclamation  of  thankfulness 


^e  sbou] 
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•^  wild, -ft 
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fore  her,  and  the  merciful  loving-kindness  of 
Him  in  whose  hands  are  the  issues  of  life. 
Then,  with  a  cheek  whitened  by  excitement, 
and  a  frame  which  trembled  in  every  nerve  till 
the  limbs  well-nigh  refused  to  sustain  its 
weight,  she  walked  down  stairs  to  join  the 
circle  assembled  by  the  sound  of  the  prayer- 
belL 


L  5 


m 


-Ok- 


It  was  of  the  utmost  importance  to  Kathe- 
iDe's  plans  that  the  family  should  be  this 
light  at  rest  by  the  earliest  possible  hour ;  and, 
not  unfrequently  happens  in  cases  of  less 

^importance,  the  event  so  earnestly  desired  was 

L  retarded  by  a  thousand  trifling  and  irritating 
contretemps.     Mrs.  Randolph  bad  a  slight  cold, 

,  and  a  cup  of  elderberry  wine  must  be  mulled 
by  Katherine  for  its  relief.  Then  there  hap- 
pened to  be  no  nutmeg  up  stairs,  and  a  journey 
to  the  store-room  occupied  ten  minutes  of 
the  time  which  was  so  valuable.  The  taste  of 
the  invalid  was  not  the  most  accommodating, 
and  the  potion  was  too  strong,  and  too  weak, 
and  too  sweet,  and  too  souTi  till  Katherine  was 

r  almost  in  despair  at  the  expense  of  time  which 
il  cost  her.  Finally,  when  it  was  at  last  pro- 
nounced palatable,  Mrs.  Randolph  rose  to  de- 
part, and  hade  Katherine  follow  and  assist  her  to 
tindress*  Katherine*s  trembling  hands  and 
wandering  attention  made  her  but  an  indifferent 
and  the  good  lady  was  of  the  most  &»- 
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tidious  of  those  who  have  no  object  to  live  for 
but  the  d^ly  routine  of  trifles. 

Katherine  never  knew  the  value  of  her  con- 
stitutional patience  till  this  ntght,  when  it 
had  well-nigh  abandoned  her*  At  last,  how- 
ever, the  curtains  were  drawn  round  her  mother's 
bed,  and  she  descended  once  more  to  the  par- 
lour, where  Mr.  Randolph  awaited  her. 

Tbb  was  an  hour  which  usually  Katherine 
delighted  to  steal  from  him,  and  appropriate 
to  all  the  sweet  familiar  confidence  which  sub- 
sisted between  them ;  but  to*night  the  custom 
must  be  interrupted,  and  she  thanked  Provi- 
dence that  her  indisposition  furnished  her  with 
a  ready  excuse  for  the  novelty  of  resigning  it. 
With  many  injunctions  and  prescriptions  of  warm 
bath  and  a  long  sleep  in  the  morning,  her  father 
accordingly  ascended  with  her  to  the  door  of 
her  chamber,  and  when  they  parted  she  fluog 
her  arms  round  his  neck  and  buried  her  &ce 
in  his  breast,  as  if  her  strength  would  have  for- 
saken hen 


Oh,  could  she  but  have  relieved  her  over- 
lurthened  spirit  by  sharing  its  secret  with  this 
precious  friend— could  she  but  have  giveo  the 
suffocating  tide  its  way,  and  wept  herself  into 
resignation  and  tranquillity  on  his  bosom  !    But 

1^  might  not  be — it  was  now  more  than  ever  im- 
possible— ^the  well-being  of  all  depended  upon 
her  silence  at  least  for  the  night,  and  she  with- 
drew herself  from  her  father's  arms  without 
^even  shedding  a  tear.  Her  look  of  agony  was 
^niot  to  be  disregarded,  however,  and  he  turned 

her  &ce  to  the  light,  and  said, 
^P     '^  I  am  anxious  about  you,  my  dear  child  -^ 

u 

you  are  very  ilL" 
A     <*  No,  no,  dear  papa,  I  am  only  a  little  ner- 
vous and  uncomfortable;  I    shall  be   well   to- 
morrow*    Good  night,  dearest  father." 
^^     And  she  bent  her  head   reverently,  as  was 
^■lier    wont    when  she    would    have    asked    his 
blessing.     He  blessed  her   with  a  fervent  and 
tender  benediction,  and  without  another  word 
they  parted. 
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Id  died  away,  aiid  then  she  opened  the  door 
her  chamber,  and  stole  to  the  threshold  of 
tr  father's  room,  to  see  whether  the  lights  were 
eitinguished.  All  was  dark  aod  still,  and 
lie  retraced  her  steps  in  hope  and  confidence. 
tie  divested  herself  of  the  lighter  articleB  of 
drees,  then  wrapped  a  large  tartan  cloak 
>und  her,  and  pulled  the  hood  over  her  fore- 
She  reached  the  dining-room  with  a 
&p  like  thistledown,  and  lifted  from  the  place 
its  concealment  the  little  basket  which  she 
ras  accustomed  to  carry  about  in  her  visits  of 
[larity,  and  which,  in  her  simple  and  womanly 
consideration,  she  had  filled  wilh  articles  of  food 
for  the  use  of  the  wanderer. 

She  listened  for  a  moment  to  assure  herself 
that  all  was  still,  ere  she  approached  the  low  win- 
doW|  lifted  the  sash  with  the  caution  of  one 
who  liears  danger  in  the  beating  of  her  own 
heart,  and  leapt  through  it  on  the  sward  below* 
She  stole  along  under  the  shadow  until  she  had 
reached  that  part  of  the  house  w  here  her  father's 
window  overlooked  the  shrubbery. 
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water,  which  she  did  not  doubt  the  keen  frost 
would  enable  her  to  do,  to  reach  the  cave  with- 
out the  slightest  risk  of  tnterruptiou. 

The  unexpected  wakefulness  of  her  father, 
however,  rendered  this  gcheine  abortive,  and 
KatheriDe  turned  her  face  tn  the  direction  of 
ifae  garden,  with  a  resolution  to  brave  every 
inconvenience^  rather  than  alarm  her  father  at 
such  an  hour,  or  keep  poor  Julian  any  longer 
upon  the  rack  of  expectation. 

It  was  a  glorious  night,  for  the  air  was 
rarified  by  the  intensity  of  the  frost  till  every 
little  star  in  the  firmament  blazed  like  a  lamp 
of  heaven,  and  the  sprays  of  the  leafless  trees 
glittered  and  sparkled  in  their  light  like  the 
jewel-laden  foliage  of  Aladdin's  garden.  It  was 
bitterly  cold,  yet  the  fever  within  hindered 
Ratherine  from  perceiving  the  chill  of  the 
atmosphere,  and  she  pressed  forward  without 
any  other  recognition  of  the  visible  world 
around  her,  than  that  the  starlight  was  too 
clear  to  admit  the  idea  of  danger  while  walking 
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sloped  in  bis  plaid,  and  thinking  of  nothing 

than  of  her  or  her  progress. 

k  cordial  aalQtation,  and  a  **  WTiither  are  you 

Htmd  ?*'  in  Gaelic,  however,  convinced  her  that 

own  appearance  was  less  easily  to  be  ac- 

E^UDted  for  than  his,  and  ehe  steadied  her  voice 

reply,  with  great  presence  of  mind,  and  in 

same  idiom,  **  For  the  Ban-leigh ;  do  not 

»p  me." 

**  Oich !    beanoachd   liebh,**   was    the    kind 

sponse ;  and  the  last  of  her  perils  was  over. 

She  now  turned  the  angle  of  Clach-na-nard 

irhich  shot  out  the  hamlet  from  her  view,  and 

re   minutes  more  brought  her  to  the  natural 

plantation  which  lay  between  her  and  the  point 

her  hopes.     Every  nook  and  crevice  of  the 

L     path  had  been  familiar  to  her  from  her  child- 

^Biood,   and    aa    she    pushed    through    the   low 

^nrood,  scaring  the  hares  and  rabbits  hither  and 

thither  from  her  footsteps,  sweet  and  sad  visions 

'       of  early  and  innocent  days  gone  by  shed  their 

halo    around    the    image    of    Julian,    till   the 
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wood,  bearing  no  broader  clothing  thar 
BDow-flakes  which  the  froBt  had  shed  upon 
ltd  branches — the  waters  sleeping  in  their  soli- 
tude»  without  a  breath  to  stir  them, — the  very 
emblems  of  the  rest  which  shall  never  be 
broken.  All  this  thrilled  her  with  a  feeling  which 
partook  just  as  much  of  the  superstitious  as  to 
elevate  and  excite,  without  in  the  smallest 
degree  discomposing  her.  Accordingly  she  took 
her  way,  solemnised  and  in  some  sort  strength- 
ened, through  the  trees  that  clung  to  the  roots 
of  the  crag,  and,  passing  along  the  very  margin 
of  the  loch,  stood  in  a  few  minutes  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  cave. 

It  was  60  curtained  and  festooned  with  ivy, 
which  bore  no  trace  of  having  been  recently  dis- 
turbed that  Katherine  was  inclined  to  discredit 
her  own  senses,  till  she  put  forth  her  hand  and 
discovered  a  plaid  hung  carefully  across  the 
mouth  of  the  cave,  as  if  to  hide  the  rays  of  light 
which  were  streaming  from  within. 

She  called  softly  on  Julian  by  hi^  name ;  but 
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all  w&s  Still  Her  heart  throbbed  to  suffoca^ 
gQ  that  she  could  scarcely  command  voice  sufi* 
cient  to  repeat  her  appeal  in  a  louder  volce^  ll 
was  still  unheeded^  and  with  some  difficulty  ^ 
pushed  aside  the  screen,  and  stepped  hastSj 
within  the  archway, 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

**  You  may  conceive 
The  perturbation  that  ensued— ah,  no ! 
Desperate  the  maid — the  youth  is  stained  with  blood : 
Unmatchable  on  earth  is  their  disquiet.** 

WORDSWORFH. 

The  cave  of  Clach-na-hard  was  a  large  rude 
chasm  in  the  rock,  supported  in  its  arched 
roof  by  -masses  of  crag,  and  floored  with  the 
dry  sandy  gravel  which  formed  the  bed  of  the 
river  and  of  the  lake.  A  small  outlet  on  the 
other  side  admitted  the  air,  and  gave  egress  to 
the  smoke  from  a  torch  of  dried  pine  which 
bad  been  fixed  into  the  sand,  and  was  blazing  in 
the  middle  of  the  apartment. 
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worn  and  melancholy  pallor  oC 
spirit.  He  bad  made  a  pillow  of 
the  long  black  curls  fell  aside  tnm 
leaving  its  surface  Tisible,  not 
iiocent  as  before,  but  darkened  an 
suffering  and  anxiet}\  How  totM 
pallid  features  !  bow  tenfold  deu*^ 
and  saddened  brow ! 

One  glance  at  the  beautiful  and 
tenanee   served  to  convince  her 
reckless  and  lo^prudent  the  iinpu 
betrayed  him — however  iffipetuotii 
been  his  bearing — of  the  cold^blooi 
crime  of  the  duellist  he  was  incapi 

How  sweet,  and  yet  how  beartMi 
the  tears  which  she  shed  al 
she  yearned  to  fold  him  in 
proclaim  that  though  all  the  world 
yet  would  not  she.  How  ahe 
her  very  soul  forth  in  its 
to  Heaven  to  shield  and  succour 
she  held  her  breath,  and  chid  the 
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of  her  heart,  lest  the  deep  sleep  of  a  wearied  and 
grief* worn  spirit  might  be  broke o  ! 

There  is  an  exquisite  and  most  peculiar  en- 
jcryment  in  watching  the  slumber  of  those  most 
dear  to  us — in  feeling  that  we  love  them  and 
tend  them  while  they  know  il  not,  and  that  by 
our  own  will  we  withhold  for  a  while  the  touch  or 
the  syllable  which  would  put  us  in  possession 
of  their  waking  gratitude  in  an  instant. 

Katherine  watched  over  her  brother  for  long 
ndnutes  of  silent  breathless  tenderness,  until  his 
sleep  became  disturbed  and  his  breath  la- 
boured, and  his  brow  moved  with  pain  and 
trouble*  An  expression  of  scorn  and  anger  dis* 
composed  his  features,  and  he  flung  his  arm  out 
as  if  in  pride  or  defiance — then  a  shade  of  dark 
and  piteous  agony,  like  the  sense  of  remorse, 
comprettsed  his  lip,  and  made  his  eyelids  shrink 
and  his  brow  writhe,  and  then  every  other  feeling 
pBmeA  from  his  face  but  one  of  such  exquisite 
Mdness^  as    it    wrung    the    gentle    heart     of 
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gHMi  wilAf  upott  ker  kind  aod  beaming  beev 
«  V  afeB  striggfiiig  wttli  the  iDfluence  of  bis 
A«b;    the  MU    OMWiefit    be   uttered  a  cry 
ihit  vifli  m  tin  sod  of  th^  lisieoer,  aod  fliopi^ 
Ui  arav  BToa^  ber,  he  laid  his  hce  upoo  ber 
dkoiUe^  aad  wepi  aloud. 

Kiihpff»  vonld  not  interrupt  that  salutny 
tidt^-^dhe  ■iqgled  ber  tmrs  with  hi&  for  a  long 
tMO  n  Aknc^  now  and  tbeo  pushiiig  the  bir 
^^^H              fcm  Iti  faniiCMi,  and  looking  into  his  eves 
^^^^H             wUt  9m  txpnaaam  that  needed  no  bumao  Uo- 
^^^^ft             gmtl^  9S  Hb  Biediam*     At   last  he  witbdret 
^^^^H             hmmtU  from  ber  bold,  as  if  suddenly  aware  of 
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own  unworthiness,   and   retreating  a   few 
from  her  Bide^  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  im- 
erable  wretchedness, 
**  Do  you  know  what  brought  me  here  ?*' 
"  Yes*  yes,  dearest  Julian,  I  know  all  that 
bappened.     Do   not  tbiok  I  would  inflict 
be  relation  upon  you;*'   answered  she  gently. 
I  am  come  to  comfort  you,  and  to  bid  you 
Bt  in  Heaven,  who  will  yet  lead  you  safely 
irough   this  labyrinth   of  suffering.     Do  not 
ive   way,  dear  Julian — ^God  is  merciful — ^He 
ill  not  forsake  us." 

**  You— you   will   never    be    forsakeni**   an- 

pwered  Julian,  with  a  hurried  tone  and  a  look 

iiat   bespoke   hira    perfectly  absorbed  by   one 

[liserablc  reflection — "  And  for  what  wise  pur* 

He  has  sent  me  into  life  to  be  your  bane, 

know  not     Fow,  O  my  innocent  sister,  must 

ever  be  in  God's  peculiar   keepingj  but  I — a 

homicide — a  murderer— I  profane  the  name  of 

Heaven  by  speaking  it  !** 

He  walked  to  and  fro  to  the  limits  of  the  cave 
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€»f  life  which  could  appal  me.  I  would  go  forth 
an  alien  from  my  father's  bouse,  and  ao  outcast 
from  his  presence,  in  peace — iu  gratitude  to 
Heaven  that  the  weight  of  my  guilt  was  at 
I  least  not  heavy  enough  to  crush  him  to  the 
re.  O  Katherine,  Kalherine  !  if  God  would 
Si  grant  the  life  of  Major  Moira  T 
The  tones  of  an  infant  could  not  more  touch- 
^iDgly  have  expressed  the  depth  of  his  own  hel[>- 
ness,  than  did  the  voice  of  the  unhappy  boy 
he  moaned  forth  these  words  of  woe*  Kathe* 
rine  had  no  comfort  to  offer,  and  her  own  sobs 
almost  choked  tier* 

*^  I  will  go  to  Inverawe  to-morrow,  dearest 
Julian,"  said  she ;  '*  they  must  have  intelligence 
of  him  at  the  house.  I  shall  at  least  endeavour 
to  ascertain  ilie  truth."' 

*'  Ah,  no" — returned  be,  while  the  trace  of 
his  agony  deepened  anew ;  '*  do  not  go— do  not 
send — I  dare  not  listeu  to  the  message  you 
would  bring  rae.  Do  I  not  know — ^God  forgive 
and  deliver  me — did  I  not  see  the  tshadows  of 
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jswered   he,  with    a    fresh   burst   of    feeling. 

Listef],  and  I  will  tell  you  how  it  was,  and  you 

ball  be  the  judge  of  my  hopes  of  pardon  at  the 

id  of  God:  From    man  I    desire  none — life 

liist  be  a  burthen  to  me  for  ever/' 

A  moment  passed  before  he  had  collected  his 

[>ugbts,  and  then  be  began  to  speak   with   a 

ce  pale  with  anxiety,  and  an  eye  fixed  upon 

Catherine,  as  if  intent   to  catch   the  slightest 

irariation  it  might  present. 

"  I  know/"  said  he,  **  that  Major  Moira  was 
provoked  to  send  the  challenge ;  but  they  all 
Bured  tne  that,  as  a  friend  to  Ida  de  Mar,  I 
}uld  not  allow  such  an  outrage  as  he  com  milted 
» pass  unnoticed ;  and  when  1  had  consented  to 
ad  forth  and  choose  between  the  crimes  of 
murder  and  suicide,  O  Katherine,  our  father 
fiimself  could  scarcely  have  looked  with  more 
abhorrence  on  the  act.  Sullivan  accompanied 
me  to  the  groundi  and  is  my  witness  that  twice 
over  I  Bred  in  the  air,  and  when  my  antagouidt 
smanded  a  third  shot  I  was  prepared  to  do  so 
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am  his  owB  mouth — till  I  had  poured  out  tny 

lies  before   him,  and  implored  him  not   to 

»ve  this  earth   with  a  curse   upon   his   lips, 

he  lifted  bim&elf  up  to  speak  to  me,  and 

led  them  all  to  witness    that   /  was  not  to 

He — that  /  had  not  fired  till  he  demanded 

fiat  I  should — that  he  had  seen  me  fire  at  rati- 

even  when  fate   had  directed,  the   bullet 

rith  Buch  precision — and  then — and  then  Sul- 

iivan  lifted  me  in  his  arms  and  carried  me  from 

Itbe  spotj  and  I  remember  nothing  till  I  found 

iiyself  in  a  poBtchaise  with  Sullivan^  who  brought 

I      me  to  Glenurie,  and  then  hurried  forward  to 

^Blhe  coast,  where  he  is  to  embark  for  Holland." 

^B     Katherine  felt  inexpressibly  relieved  by  these 

^wartteulars*     Her   task   of  communicating  the 

sad  news  to  her  father  seemed  lightened  of  half 

its  terrors  by  the  new  aspect  which  they  lent 

to  Julian's   share   of  the  transaction,  and  she 

even  felt  courage  enough  to  question  him  deli- 

■eately  and  kindly  upon  the   circumstances   in 

irhich  the  event  had  originated. 
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newspaper,  ta  aQmiOii  to  the  popishioent  wfaicb    M 

awaited  tam^  altfaotigh  her  heart  shook  witbiQ 

her  at  die  bare  reoiembrance  ;  and  aU  tbit 
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awers  of  vision,   while   she  leaned  forward  to 

ratch    for   the    gloomy    termination    to    their 

mriiey.     She   did    not    ask   a    question;  the 

aosphere  of  the  place — the  very  aspect  of  the 

t,  told  her  that  something  terrible  was  near 

hand. 

She  made  her  observations  in  silence  upon 
that   met   her   eye.     There  was   an  air  of 
neanness,  and  an  appearance  of  squalor  even 
the  life  and  bustle  of  the  scene,  which  spoke 
"^df  the   proximity  of  vice  and  misery;  and  as 
atherine  turned  round  to  gaze  at  the  beloved 
atures  which  were  soon  to  find  a  home  in  this 
ie  of  sin,  she  could   with   great  difficolty 
the  tears  with  which  her  heart  seemed 
jrsttng. 

*♦  Are  you  quite  resolved  to  go  directly  to 
prison,  dearest   Katherine  ?"   said   Keith  i 
will  you  not  yet  be  persuaded  to  let  us  go 
there,  at  least  for  the  first  time,  without  you  ?*' 
Katherine  steadied  her  voice^  and  then  an- 
swered cheerfully — 


fcvn  tiie  iir  comer  of  the  cave,  and 

li  the  ixMuth  ot  tbe  smaller  opening,  thit 
Jttfiasi  tD%ht  liglit  hts  own  fire  when  the 
boor  of  diwn  ^aald  o%  ertake  htm ;  aod  tbeo 
4rmwmg  ber  bood  once  more  o?er  her  fac^e,  and 
with  a  piomtae  of  seeing  him  many  mm 
tbe  dar,  she  spoke  her  kst  kind 
«f  comfort  ntd  dolace^  and  stepped  fortb 
opoit  ber  wiUl 
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icitetnent  and  ioterest   among  the  populace; 

^r  a  group  of  inquisitive  faces  peered  around 

Bf  as  Katberine  stepped  ou  the  pavement^  and 

ie  words  of  idle  comment  grated  harshly  in 

Br  ears  as  she.  passed  along. 

The  iron-bound  door  of  Newgate — that  gate 

vhich  seems  to  bear,  in  characters  of  its  own, 

Eie  terrible   motto  of  Dante — clanged  drearily 

ter  the  group  as  they  entered,  and  for   the 

Irst  time    Katherine   felt   that  Juhan  stood  a 

lember  of  that  community  which  comprehends 

be  refuse  of  human  kind. 

She  gaated  fearfully  around  her  upon  a  strong 

faulted  hall,  hung  with  keys,  fetters,  and  hand- 

ifFs  of  every  size  and  description ;  and  while 

Jl  the  turnkeys  in  the  house  seemed  to  peep 

to  look  at  the  gentleman  captive,  she  had 

time  to  remark  the  perfect  self*po6session  and 

coolness  of  Julianas  bearing. 

A  respectable-looking  man  begged  to  know 

whether   the   lady  would  choose  to  enter  the 

,  ward,   and   being  answered  in  the  affirmative, 
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stresiks  of  morning  were  opening  the  eyelid  ot 
the  dky  with  a  fatnt  and  dropsy  glimmer,  aad 
sounds  of  life  were  audible  in  the  hou&ehold, 
e%^en  as  she  listened. 

Katberine  did  not  dream  of  slumber,  for  her 
mind  was  too  powerfully  occupied  with  the 
loflui  which  rested  on  it*  to  admit  even  of  the 
inclination ;  and  she  flung  aside  her  cloal^  and 
busied  herself  with  her  morning  toilet^  firet 
discomposing  the  coverings  of  her  bed,  to 
hinder  the  discovery  of  its  having  been  un* 
occupied. 

Refreshed  and  braced  by  the  exercise  of 
dressing*  Katherioe  seated  herself,  as  was  her 
wont,  to  the  innocent  routine  of  her  morning 
devotions.  Strong  was  the  faith  that  breathed 
in  her  petitions,  and  fervent  the  prayers  vthich 
rose  on  the  breeze  of  the  morning  to  that 
throne,  where  all  the  trust  of  her  beavj'  heart 
was  placed.  The  holy  influence  of  the  Sunday 
was  upon  her — her  spirit  was  soothed  and  calmed 
by  the  sense  of  rectitude,  and  the  pure  and  un* 
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Steads,  placed  one   over   anotherj  like   the 

rth«  in  a  ship's  cabin,  on  each  of  which  was 

a  rug  and  a  piece  of  carpet,  for  the  accom- 

Bodatton  of  its  occupant* 

Those  who  declare  that  the  moet  rigid  order 

id  cleanliness,  even  when  accompanied  hy  the 

Bually  cheerful  influence  of  a  good  fire,  are 

Bcompatible  with  the  dreariest  atmosphere  of 

{ualor  and  desolation,  have  never  visited  a  cell 

even  a  ward  of  Newgate.     Katherine  stepped 

the    threshold,   and    looked  round  her 

ith  a  swelling  heart;    but  her  observations 

disturbed  by  the  moving  of  a  dark  object 

the  further  end,  and  in  a  moment  she  re- 

eated  to  the  side  of  Keith,  and  entreated  of 

htm  to  inquire  whether  they  could  be  alone* 

"  We  have  only  one  prisoner  in  this  ward, 
ma^am,'*  said  the  man,  in  reply  to  her  audible 
whisper;  "  this  is  where  they  generally  remain 
the  first  night,  and  as  it  is  large,  and  has  the 
advantage  of  a  fire,  I  thought  the  gentleman 
lirould  prefer  being  here." 
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mpport  of  the  strong  arm  and  the  bithful  heart 
iMth  mMle  her  peace  its  own.  She  ttscM 
to  tell  Keith  ber  irhole  tale  of  aorrow,  and  to  use 
hie  nobWnesi  and  strength  in  default  of  her  otni 
dbnoking  counge. 

She  seated  herself  accordragljr,  and  wrote 
grare  kind  biUet,  requesting  him  to  come 
nediately  to  the  mause,  and  to  prepare  Iuid- 
adf  &r  a  ride  to  Inverawe,  which  a  presntig 
eaMfgtn^  induced  ber  to  impose  on  him 

Once  more  she  took  her  way  to  the  fiitefu! 
fjlt&a    of    aacb-na*hard,    and    this    time  she 
thanked  Heaven  that  her  errand   needed  no 
secrecy  to  load  her  steps  with  terror,  saoce,  not 
eren  at  this   wiutry  seasoHi  was  ber  morning     i 
walk   often   intermitteA      She   betook  herself 
to  the  habitation  of  Donald  and  Peggie--«(^^J 
trusted  her  note  to  the  former,  with  orders  t^^ 
take  the  fleetest  eheltie  from  the  hillt  atid  ride 
without  drawing  bridle  to  Inverhaggemie;  tod   ^ 
Aesv  smothering  a  sad  longing  to  track  out  hcf 
midnight   footsteps  to  the  ca?e»  she  retum^j 
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Jay,   or  ratber   to  moonlight;  and  by-and-bye 

bey  stopped  before  one  of  a  row  of  small  doors 

ipoQ  tlie  ground^  the  characters  of  which  were 

listiDguishable    by    the    Dumerous    nails    and 
clasps  of  iron  with  which  each   of  them   was 

A  cold  and  desolate  chill  fell  upon  Katherine 
this  time  she  followed  her  brother  and  Keith 
ito  the  condemned  ce!l,  where,  as  a  **  gentle- 
aan,"  Julian  had  been  prwiieged  to  take  up 
abode.  It  was  an  apartment  measuring 
out  ten  feet  by  six,  and  contained  an  iron 
stead,  formed  of  one  solid  sheet,  except 
ibere,  by  way  of  luxury,  it  was  perforated  at 
intervals  of  an  inch  or  two;  a  rug  like  those 
hi  tlie  ward  which  they  had  first  entered,  and 
m  one  coroer  a  bracket,  on  which  were  laid  a 
bible  and  prayer-book*  The  floor  was  of  rough 
flags,  the  walls  of  naked  brick,  and  the  window 
placed  far  above  the  heads  of  the  tallest  among 
the  group — the  moonlight  quivering  through 
it,  and  making  the  desolation  of  the  apartment 
ill  more  desolate.  d  5 


KATHERIKE    RANDOLPH  ; 


She  listened  to  him  as  he  described  the  tembfe 
inheritance  of  sin—its  never-dying  sting,  and  iti 
far-spread  contagion  of  misery  and  disgrace— 
the  momentary  impulse  of  unrestrained  passioa^ 
and  its  long  bitter  lifetime  of  consequences— 
until  she  welUnigh  believed  that  some  awful 
inspiration  had  supplied  him  with  the  featurei 
of  bis  own  child's  destiny. 

At  last  that  long  and  painful  service  cafM 
to  an  end.  Mr.  Randolph  followed  the  call 
of  his  noonday  duties  to  the  bed  of  the  sick,  and 
Katherine  walked  anxiously  homewards  to  re- 
ceive Keith. 

A  bitter  disappointment  awaited  her ;— a  note 
was  given  her  from  Marion,  containing  the  in* 
telligence  that  her  brother  had  left  home  on  the 
previous  day,  and  was  not  esLpected  before  the 
gucceeding  one, 

*'  God  help  me  I"  said  poor  Katherine,  roouni* 
fuUy ;  **  I  have  no  trust  but  in  him."  f 

Let  not  those  to  whom  in  imagination  fi^^^ 
there  baa  ever  existed  a  simitar  trial  to  that 


i 
^ 


reassored  h) 
healthy  warmth. 

Her  own   were  as    cold    and    as   white  a& 
rble,   and   Julianas   anxiety  awoke   at  their 
>uch. 

**  My  poor  Katherine  !  no  wonder  tbat  you 
uspect  me  of  coldj  when  your  own  circulation 
as  to  have  stopped  altogether,  I  mu»t  not 
keep  you  here  any  longer.  Keith,  take  care  of 
er,  I  entreaty  and  find  out  some  comfortable 
>me  for  her  as  soon  as  you  can.  And  now 
jood  night  to  you  both,** 

**  You  will  allow  Keith  to  return,"  said  Ka* 
Ekerine. 
•*  No,  iodeed,  ray  dear  sister/*  returned  he  j 
I  shall  sleep  soundly^  and  be  quite  indepen- 
dent of  all  your  cares  for  many  hours  to  come. 

r*     IVmorrow   I 
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iooiii*door  made  her  heart  sink  like  thekneW 
of  tlte  eriininai^s  doom.  She  walked  up  and 
down  the  dining-room  in  a  Tain  endeavour  after 
compofture,  nrhicfa  produced  no  effect  but  that 
of  agitating  her  more  and  more.  The  longer 
slie  dwelt  upon  her  trial,  the  more  bitter  and 
appalling  did  it  become ;  and  the  more  did  that 
strength  diminish,  which  she  felt  even  now  to 
be  welUnigh  exhausted.  Twice  did  she  walk 
to  the  door  of  the  little  library,  and  twice  lift 
her  hand  from  off  the  lock,  with  the  adtnow- 
ledgment  that  she  was  unfit  to  enter.  She 
was  not  wilting  to  alarm  her  father  needlessly* 
by  betraying  the  extent  of  her  emotion  while 
he  was  yet  ignorant  of  its  cause,  and  she  stole 
even  another  and  another  minute  to  command 
herself  anew.  Poor  Katherine!  bad  it  bsea 
an  error  of  her  own  she  was  about  to  confiM 
how  short  had  been  the  struggle — how 
the  submission  to  whatsoeyer  might  beiall  1  ^ 
At  length   the    sickening    indecision 
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CHAPTER  III. 

**  There  b  a  comfort  in  the  ttrength  of  lore  '. 
^wUl  make  a  thing  endurable  whicb  ebe 
Would  ovcmet  the  bmiit  or  break  the  heart/* 

Woaj>8W0ftTH* 


low  sorely  did  this  night's  experience  tax  the 
aurage  and  the  self-eommand  with  which  poor 
Katherine  had  resolved  on  meeting  every  trial 
which  she  might  be  called  upon  to  encounter. 
How  terrible  was  the  first  realisation  of  that 
which  she  had  anticipated,  with  an  apprehen- 
sion  60  vague  and  undefined !  She  had  seen 
Jalian  the  inmate  of  a  priaon— she  had  looked 
upon  the  fleet  foot  and  the  eagle  eye,  for  whicb 
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She  watched  him  anxiously,  and  he  laid  \ 
band  upon   her  shoulder  with  a  look  of  great 
surprise* 

«<  I  am  not  ill,  dear  papa,"  eotitlDued  Ant, 
'*  but  I  ara  very  unhappy.  I  ha?e  bad  oevi 
from  Julian,*" 

Her  voice  gave  way  entirely,  and  a  loi 
sob  finished  the  aentence. 

«*  What  news,  my  child  ?  speak  it  quiek»  and 
relieve  yourself  said  Mr.  Randolph  basdlj} 
and,  as  it  appeared,  more  anxious  to  soothe 
Katheriue  than  anything  ebe.  *^You  have 
been  hiding  this  agitation  till  it  has  hurt  you— 
what  of  Julian?'* 

"  He  is  very,  very  unhappy,  dear  papa,' 
the  gentle  girl  in  a  tone  of  agony,  from  whi< 
all  restraint  seemed  nearly  banished — "be 
offended  his  superior  officer,  in  a  way  wl 
draws  down  some  terrible   consequences;  aod 
he  has  been  obliged  to  %,   and  the  thouj 
of    your    grief   for    his    error    is    destroyii 
him.** 


trhich^ 

sblfl 


oa,  self-devotion. 


ea 


sioned,  was  past,  and  she  uttered  no  sound 
express  what  was  going  on  within*  She  was 
Iterly  subdued,  and  there  was  a  raeek  and 
itieut  lowliness  in  her  mode  of  suffering,  that 
ag  the  heart  of  her  betrothed  with  a  deeper 
l^mpathy  than  would  have  attended  the  most 
oisy  lamentations, 

**  My  own  dear  Katherine^**  said  he,  m  a 
Peering  tone,  ^'  do  not  be  so  sad,  nor  let  our 
te  put  on  such  a  mournful  aspect  as  it  now 
rears  in  your  eyes*  I  know  that  you  are 
awed  down  with  the  trial  of  seeing  Julian  in 
Bcb  a  resting-place ;  but  only  strip  away  the 
tiaginary  portion  of  the  evil,  and  then  say  if 
his  present  couch  be  not  in  all  respects  as  good 
as  that  to  which  you  consigned  him  so  cheer- 
fully in  Clach-na-hard,  Nay,  is  he  not  better 
sheltered  from  every  species  of  danger  than  he 
was  there  7^ 

'*  Ah,  Keith,"  answered  she,  in  a  low  heart* 
broken  tone,  '*  does  it  make  no  difierence  thai 
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then  the  haunts  of  his  childhood  were  I 
and  I  myself  his  jailor  ?" 

^  Well,  dearest,^  answered  he,  smili 

so  you  will  be   to-morrow,  not  only 

but  his  fellow-captive,  if  you  wilL 

sider,  dearest  Katherine,  how  trifling. 

of  Julian's  breeding,   after   all,   is  t 

▼enience  of   a  hard   bed   and   an   u 

chamber;  for  if  you  will    but  think 

find  that  this  is  all*' 

^  "All !•    repeated   she ;  *•  do    you 

nothing  then  to  breathe  the  same  al 

;  with  convicts  and  felons — to  take  youi 

t!i  the  ranks  of  those  whom  all  honest 

.i;  in  abhorrence — to  obey   the  laws  wl 

■\  framed  only  for  the  degraded  and  n 

Ah,  Keith,  do  you  rate  this  at  nothing 

"  My  dearest  Katherine,**  said   K 

nestly,  "  you  forget  that  Julian,  thoi 

them,  is  not  of  them.     Do  you  think  tl 

days*  or  weeks'  sojourn  in  such  a  neigh 


/ 
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cast  the  shadow  of  a  cloud  on  the  mind 
Jian,  either  in  reality  or  iu  the  estimation 
any  human  being,  or  do  you  suppose  that 
will  leave  his  prison  with  a  soil  even  upon 
reputation  ?  You  forget  that  the  mere  act 
freeing  him  from  confinement  restores  its 
untarnished  brightness  to  his  honour,  as 
rell  as  his  liberty*  Let  me  persuade  you  to 
Mow  my  example,  and  turn  your  mind  and 
3pes  and  energies  to  thai  moment,  and  let  the 
present  flit  away  unnoticed.*' 
"  And  yet  I  cannot  forget  that,  should  God 
his  mercy  grant  us  this  at  last,  a  long  space 
anal  intervene  in  which  poor  Julian  will  sigh 
a  caged  bird  for  the  freedom  that  is  so 
to  him — in  which  he  will  still  be  subjected 
all  the  pollution  of  his  present  abode^ — where 
the  green  earth,  and  even  the  clear  skies  of 
heaven,  will  be  to  him  a  forbidden  enjoy- 
ineiit." 

Nay,  nay,  if  you  are  so  wayward  as  this,  I 
comfort   you   no  more,"  answered 
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iiiatlei9  happened  differently,"  said  she;  "but 
it  cont^ns  all  that  you  may  wish  to  learn,  and 
which  is  still  unknown  to  me.'* 

Mr.  Randolph  took  the  letter  in  silence,  \ 
Katbetine  walked  to  the  window,  that  he  might ' 
rottd  it  unobsenred.  Her  heart  ached  well 
nigh  to  breaking,  as  every  labouring  and  long- 
drawn  breath  of  her  father  testified  to  the 
depth  and  bitterness  of  the  wound  she  had 
flicied ;  and  she  was  half  tempted  to  blame  he 
self  for  not  sparing  to  him  the  additional  agooy 
of  the  letter — but  Julian  was  to  be  the  gainer 
by  all  that  had  been  elicited,  and  she  knew  nat 
which  claim  to  consider  most  pressing. 

Tlie  letter  occupied  Mr.  Randolph  a  long 
half  hour,  and  Katherine  imagined  that  its  eon* 
tents  were  familiar  to  her  from  the  very  inteo- 
si^  of  their  effects.     It  was  as  follows — 

^  I  have  heard  you  a  hundred  times  d^ 
clare,  that  the  crime  of  the  duellist  was  oBe 
of  the  darkest  in  the  catalogue  of  man*s  offena*_ 
— that  it  rendered  the  perpetrator  equally  i 
worthy  of  the  mercy  of  God  and  the  com|; 
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itherinei  and  you  will  soon  find  of  how  7ery 
iitle  cou&eqaence  the  situation  of  faiB  cbamber 
rill  appear  in  your  eyes.^ 
Keitb*a  reasoning,   if  not   quite   conclusive^ 
least  availed    in  removing   the    most  paia- 
il    evidences    of    Katherine^s    distress;     and 
rhen,  by  great  good  fortune,  his  first  attempt 
successful  in  procuring  for  her  a  comfort- 
ble  and  respectable  lodging,  at  a  convenient 
Itstance  from  the  prison,  he  was  able  to  leave 
er  with  a  mind  relieved  of  its  heaviest  weight 
'anxiety  on  her  account. 
**  This  is  not  the  sort  of  residence  most  con- 
stant with  the  pretensions  of  a  great  heiress 
on  her  first  arrival  in  London,  dear  Katherlne/* 
said  he  gaily,  as  he   looked   round   upon   the 
small    but    neat   apartment    into    which    they 
bad    been   shown ;  **  and    I  wish   with   all  my 
beart  that  the  age  were  chivalrous  enough  to 
admit   of  my    sleeping  behind   your  cbamber- 
door.     But   I   think    I  can   leave  you,  without 
much  anxiety^  to  the  care  of  our  good  landlady, 
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not  thai  any  humao  being  should  be  my  nnl 
"lliis  is  all — and  iu  momentary  effect  upon  my 
tnad  and  headstrong  passions  has  disappeareil, 
and  left  me  only  the  consciousneisa  that  even 
hour  of  the  future  may  be  tinged  by  it.  One 
comfort — one  ground  of  peace  I  can  still  offer 
you ;  it  is  this — ^however  my  own  life  may  be 
put  in  peril  by  this  frenzy,  no  human  blood 
shall  ever  thus  be  spilt  at  my  band.  Father ! 
these  may  be  my  last  words  to  you — I  trust 
they  may  not — oh !  I  trust  in  God's  unbounded 
mercy  that  they  may  not— for  I  dare  not  pray 
to  him  for  pardon  with  the  deliberate  purpose 
of  crime  upon  my  soul,  and  neither  can  I  rusll 
into  his  presence  without  the  hope  of  his  for- 
giveness. If  I  durst  approach  his  throue,  it 
would  be  to  implore  life,  that  1  might  repent 
and  have  peace.  Let  me  hope,  that  he  who 
visits  the  sins  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children, 
will  also  visit  the  holiness  of  his  chosen  upon 
their  worthless  offspring.  If  these  are  my  last 
words  to  you,  O  my  father,  forgive  the  prodigal 
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for  Julian,  that  she  laid  her  head  on  the  pillow 
without  once  remembering  that  she  might  her- 
self he  an  objett  of  compassion. 

When  Keith  arrived  at  his  hotel,  even  the 
image  of  Katherine^  in  her  unprotected  soli- 
tnde,  was  banished  from  his  mind,  that  its 
energies  might  be  unreservedly  turned  to  the 
affairs  of  Julian ;  and  two  or  three  hours  were 
devoted  to  refection  before  he  slept,  in  order 
t  his  plans  for  the  proceedings  of  the  morrow 
ht  he  fully  arranged* 
The  first  thing  to  be  done  was  to  secure  a 
unsel  for  Julian,  and  having  submitted  the 
idence  to  him,  to  gather  from  his  opinion 
e  probabilities  in  favour  of  the  prisoner ;  for 
eith  felt  bow  vital  an  influence  the  declaration 
1^  ^of  that  opinion  must  exercise  over  the  health 
^■nd  peace  of  those  dearest  to  him.  He  summed 
Dp,  for  the  hundredth  time,  the  whole  amount 
of  evidence  in  Julianas  favour*  First,  the  well- 
known  enmity  entertained  by  the  deceased 
against  Julian,  and  the  repeated  instances  of 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

**^  If  i  enoi^  I'm  ionj  ? 
Hum  ckOdreii  temporal  Iviben  do  appcBae.** 


KATBHiRfKE  turaed  man;  times  towards  bef 
father  befof^  $he  perceived  that  he  had  ceaaed 
to  ponder  the  letter  she  had  eommitted  to  hint. 
At  la3t>  bowe?er,  she  discovered  that  his  band 
was  resting  oTer  his  eyes,  and  she  advanced 
gently  to  his  side  and  aaid^  in  a  ▼oice  of  en- 
treatjr.  4 

**  You  wiU  see  poor  JuUan,  father,  will  you 
not?'  M 

^  Yes,  my  child,''  answered  Mr.  Randolph, 
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of  the  man  into  wbo^  bouse  the  deceased  had 
been  carriedt  and  in  whose  hearing  his  kst 
declaration  of  Julianas  innocence  had  been  nt- 
Wed  ;  and  he  had  disappeared  so  myflteriously, 
that  httle  doubt  remained  upon  the  minds  of 
Julianas  friends  but  that  Lord  Inverawe  bad 
bribed  bira  to  leave  the  country. 

Wliether  this  man's  removal  was  attributable 
to  Lord  Inverawe  alone^  Keith  had  no  means 
of  ascertaining;  but  some  latent,  half-defined 
suspicion  of  the  agency  of  Lord  de  Mar  had 
induced  him  to  second  the  proposal  of  Kathe- 
ruie*8  journey  to  town,  on  purpose  that  com* 
municationa  might  be  made  and  received  through 
beTf  which  could  not  with  equal  hopes  of 
siioeeea  be  undertaken  by  himself.  He  well 
remembered  the  extinction  of  Julian's  hopes  as 
a  suitor  to  the  Lady  Ida;  and  his  own  par* 
ticular  impression  of  the  state  of  the  lady's 
feelings  towards  her  young  worshipper  was 
such  as  to  make  him  easily  understand  tho 
anxiety  of   Lord  de  Mar  to  exclude  the  dts- 
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inherited  subaltern  from  all  in 
daughten 

Keith  Chisholin''8  otrn  expenii 
cendency  which  might  be  obtaiti 
over  rights  taught  him  to  regmrdp 
anxiety  the  persoual  interest  ml 
Mar  took  in  the  success  of  Loti 
prosecution,  and  to  wish  that  the 
his  own  presence  in  London  n 
pressing  to  admit  of  his  joining  i] 
which  Mr.  Randolph  was  making  | 
evidence.  The  De  Mars  were  still 
which  he  regretted,  aince  Katlief 
to  the  justice  and  humanity  of  t 
commanding  officer  could  at  leaal^ 
and  might  be  kept  as  a  resouroei 
last  extremity* 

A  thousand  times  did  Keith  regn 
tunate  absence  of  General  Forbe« 
aud  generous  and  powerful  frieni 
He  remembered  some  hints  tittei 
Randolph  in  reference  to  the  Gei 
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ace  with  Lord  de  Mar,  and  he  could  not  help 
eling  better  pleased  that  General  Forbes 
boutd  meet  him  on  eqoal  terms»  than  that  his 
Bntle  Katherine  should  for  a  moment  put  her* 
%]t  in  the  power  of  such  a  man*  On  this 
however,  he  was  sanguine— General 
Forbes  would  surely  make  his  appearance  be- 
tUe  trial  came  on,  since  hia  daughter  had 
3t  letters  to  await  him  at  all  the  points  of 
Qgland  and  Scotlaod,  which  she  thought  it 
[>bable  he  might  visit  on  his  way  home ;  and, 
ven  without  such  precaution^  the  good  old 
ieneral  was  not  likely  to  be  long  absent  from 
young  friend,  after  having  once  possessed 
nsclf  of  the  facts  which  every  newspaper  in 
Britain  had  made  public* 

Such  busy  thoughts  were  not  calculated  to 
act  upon  Keith  as  an  opiate,  and  it  was  not  till 
the  stars  bad  become  pale,  and  the  gray  of  the 
morning  had  dappled  the  sky,  that  he  closed 
his  eyes  after  his  day  of  exertion,  and  fell 
asleep. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


**  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor.' 


Sh 


Early  as  it  was  when  Chisholm  < 
apartments  of  his  betrothed,  Kathe 
ready  equipped  for  her  walk  to  the 
eagerly  expecting  the  arriTal  of 
Keith's  anxious  glance  at  her  face 
by  one  of  the  gentlest  smiles  of  fi 
and  a  heav}'  weight  seemed  lifted  fire 
by  the  change  which  a  night  of  soui 
wrought  upon  her.  She  was  still 
marble,  but  there  was  no  painful  cq 
mental  anguish  upon  her  fbreheai 


gleam  of  former  cheerfulness  was  in  her  eyes, 
^though  subdued  and  chastened  by  recent  snf- 
^fering, 

^0  The  moments  spent  in  their  walk  were  filled 
up  by  eoofideiitial  details  on  the  part  of  Keith^ 
and  eager  inquiries  from   Katherine  as  to  the 
exact  extent  of  liberty  awarded  to  Julian  and 
d  visiters;  and  it  was  not  till  the  terrible  iron 
rolled  backwards  to  admit  her,  that   the 
isciousness   of  her  own  repugnance  seemed 
revive. 

There  could  be  no  incongruity  more  intense, 
iore  calculated  to  depress  and  sadden  a  looker 
on,  than  Katherine 's  appearance  in  the  recep> 
tacle  of  crime  presented ;  and  as  Keitii  followed 
her  through  the  vaulted  passages  that  led  to 
Julian 's  cell,  he  could  have  wept  himself  at  the 
sacrilege  which  he  had  assisted  in  committing. 

The  first  view  of  Julian  was  not  calculated 
to  turn  aside  the  current  of  hb  thoughts,  and 
for  a  moment  or  two   he  involuntarily  lingered 
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heart  stopped  its  beating  ia  her  eagemesB  to 
watch  for  the  reply — **  my  son,  look  up,*" 

Julian  turned  round  hastily,  and  his  f&ce 
became  visible  to  the  intruders.  There  was  a 
bright  youthful  flush,  as  if  of  hope  or  enthu- 
siaam,  on  his  cheek,  and  large  childlike  tears 
were  glittering  upon  his  eyelashes. 

Mr.  Randolph  read  the  soul  of  the  boy  in 
that  lowly  yet  faithful  glance,  and  the  next 
moment  he  had  folded  him  to  his  heart ;  while 
Katherine,  struggling  to  repress  a  sob  of  joy, 
glided  from  the  cave. 

Oh,  how  much  of  the  dreaded  unhappiness  of 
this  day  had  she  already  overcome  [  How 
much  had  she  for  which  to  thank  Heaven  and 
congratulate  herself  I  She  could  scarcely  be- 
lieve her  own  heart  when  its  bound  of  hope 
and  gratitude  told  her  that  Julian  was  in  his 
father's  arms ;  and  she  walked  along  the  path  to 
the  hamlet  in  a  tremor  of  half-defined  enjoy- 
ment. 

Who  does  not  recognise  the  dancing  exube- 
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fore  he  had  been  grudging,  Katherine  had 
come  to  make  him  a  home,  even  in  bis  prison 
cell. 

It  was  beautiful  to  see  the  start  of  joy  with 
which  Julian  recognised  his  sister.  The  blood 
came  faintly  to  his  cheek  as  he  sprang  upon 
feet,  and  when  Katherine  put  her  arms 
md  his  neck  and  kissed  his  brow,  the  large 
which  no  malice  of  fortune  could  have 
Scited,  swelled  over  bis  eyes,  and  made  them 
{ght  with  the  beam  of  love  and  gratitude. 
Keith  came  forward  with  bis  warm  saluta* 
ion ;  and  when  the  door  was  shut  upon  them, 
lie  very  aspect  of  the  cell  seemed  changed  by 
be  presence  of  kind  faces.  It  was  astoni&hing 
I  observe  the  effect  of  Katherine's  louch  ;  the 
Irery  atmosphere  around  her  seemed  to  change  its 
naturei  and  to  breathe  somewhat  of  comfort  and 
elegance  as  she  moved ;  for  even  the  throwing 
down  of  her  bonnet  and  shawl  upon  the  little 
bracket  banished  the  rude  and  unkindly  air  of 
the  apartment ;  and  by  the  time  her  orders — 
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suaged»  and  resolved  that  ber  efforts  should 
not  be  wan  ting  to  remove  whatever  part  of  bis 
burtben  depended  on  the  agony  of  doubt  or  a 
busy  imagination.  She  was  determined  to  walk 
that  night  to  Inverawe,  where  she  already  knew 
that  his  lordship  was  in  residence,  and  from  his 
own  lips  learn  how  it  bad  really  fared  with  Major 
Moira, 

Once  more  she  applied  to  her  faithful  coad-      , 
jutor  Donald,  and  bade  him  put  on  his  brogues  ^ 
to  give  her  bis  attendance  in  a   walk  to  (he 
great  house.     Then,  never  regardless,  in  tfie 
most  important  emergency,  of  the  trivial  atten- 
tion due  to  another,  she  bade  Peggie  despatcii 
Ivan   to   the  manse  with   her  father's  compli*  ^ 
inents,   and    a  request    that    Mrs.    Randolph       \ 
should   not   wait   tea  for   him;    while,  with  ^ 
strong   and   trustful   heart,   she  set   out  undf^ 
Donald's  guardianship  for  Inverawe, 

The  porter *3  lodge   of   Inverawe   lay   but  » 
short  half  mile  down  the  margin  of  Loch  Urie; ' 
but  as  the  rest  of  the  way  ted  for  nearly  lw» 
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rith  money;  and  as  bookSj   chess-board,   and 
Irawing   materials,  were   severally  ordered  by 
inreotive  kindness,  the  barrors  of  the  cell, 
[which  she  had  at  first  looked  on  as  a  dungeon, 
ew  less  and  less  in  her  eyes,  till  she  began  to 
elare  that  she  anticipated  little  suffering  to 
Fulian  beyond  the  anxiety  of  his  position 
In  this  tranquil  humour  Keith  quitted  them, 
nd  took  his  way  to   another   quarter  of  the 
ftt  metropolis  in  search  of  a  certain  friend 
'  his  family,  who,  although  personally  unknown 
himself,  occupied  a  place  in  public  esti ma- 
ion,  that  rendered   his  acceptance  of  Julian's 
se  a  matter  of  great  anxiety. 
Passing  down   Farringdon  Street,  he  turned 
the  right,  and  traversed   the  weary    length 
of  Fleet   Street,  till  he   arrived  at   an  arched 
^■passage   close    to  Temple     Bar,    beneath   the 
^wanopy  of  which  he  entered.     It  was  a  curious 
Bbc^ub  into    which    this   movement    introduced 
him*     A  new  world  seemed  opened  to  his  eyes 
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any  lenglb  of  time  she  may  find  it  agreeabWi 
and  be  in  no  single  instance  reminded  of  tbe 
absence  of   breeding   which   makes  a  similar  i 
rntereourse  well-nigh  impossible  to  a  Lowlinder  | 
of  the  same  cla8& 

Accordingly  Katberine  journeyed  on,  bi^U- 
ing  her  own  turbulent  thoughts  by  the  bterest 
with    which    she    forced   herself    to   listen  to 
Donald's    conversation ;    and    now    and   tbeD«  i 
when   a  pause   occurred,   looking  round  with 
wonder  and  enjoyment  upon  the  strange  9c6Q€ 
which  the  forest  presented,  under  the  witchcraft 
of  the   streaming   moonlight.      The  snow  vu 
still  lying  upon  the  surface  of  the  earth,  and 
the  naked  and  giant  boughs  flung  shadows  of  ] 
such  startling  and  unearthly  shapes  across  the 
path,  as  made  her  sometimes  spring  aside  in  | 
terror;  while   the  tall  black  pines  that  wrap 
themselves   in   their    everlasting    verdure, 
looked  down  like  cynics  upon  the  desolatioD  of 
their   brethren,  sometimes  made    the  darkneaa, 
so  intense  that  she  scarce  knew,  even  with  thi 
moonlight,  where  to  place  her  footsteps* 
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Uowed  his  questiot])  '*  Is  Mr.  Gary  at  home?* 
ed  all  his  doubts,  and  he  was  at  once  ushered 
into  the  presence  of  the  lawyer. 

The  inner  door  waa  no  sooner  thrown  open,  than 
the  whole  face  of  aflfalrs  underwent  a  change.  A 
ry  hand^iome  apartment  lay  before  him,  lighted 
three  large  windows,  and  fitted  up  with 
uch  taste  and  expense.  Oak  book-cases  in 
lautiful  gothic  designs  lined  the  walls,  and 
Ibow  chairs,  of  the  same  material  and  device, 
upied  the  wiodows  and  the  fireside;  while  a 
;h  Turkey  carpet  and  a  masf^ive  bronze  grate 
?e  to  the  room  an  air  of  comfort,  widely 
variance  with  the  promise  of  its  exterior. 
The  lawyer  himself  was  seated  beside  a 
iting'table,  absorbed  in  the  study  of  a  pile 
af  open  papers  which  littered  the  table  and  the 
floor  beside  him.  A  single  glance  seemed  to 
put  Keith  in  possession  of  the  man's  charac- 
ter and  disposition  \  and  as  he  marked  the  di- 
minutive proportions  of  his  frame  and  the  ex- 
treme nicety  of  his  apparel,  the  image  of  that 

£  5 


the  next  half  hour  would  colour 
those  dearest  to  ber. 

Her  face  was  well  koown  to  all  the  domeslifib 
and  the  man  stared  as  if  he  could  scarcely 
believe  his  eyes  when  they  rested  upon  ber. 
But  Kathertue  was  accustomed  to  absolute  re-' 
spect  wherever  she  was  known ;  and  wheD  sbe 
begged  admittance  to  the  presence  of  Lord 
Inverawe,  the  man  did  not  seem  to  think  it 
necessary  even  to  beg  permission  to  ooDdud 
ber  thithen 

**  Is  his  lordship  perfectly  alone  and  disen- 
gaged?" asked  she,  afraid  of  the  possibility  rfj 
being  shown  into  a  room  with  strangers. 

"  Quite  alone  in  the  study,"  was  the  reply» 
and  Katherine's  courage  rose  at  the  prospect. 
She  had  nothing  to  fear.  Surely  the  sia  of 
the  brother  could  not  influence  the  manner  <rf 
her  host  towards  the  sister,  particularly  whei 
she  came  to  offer  inquiries  and  condulences 
tlie  most  sincere  and  heartfelt  description* 
O  should    they   be  already   too    late !     Attd 
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ad  opened  bis  mouth  to  acknowledge  his  salu- 

9iii  than  Keith  detected  the  majesty  of  in- 

lect,  and  the  ready  self^possessioE  of  a  great 

'  Good  morning,  sir,"  said  Mr#  Gary,  giving 
Ceith  the  salutation  of  an  entire  stranger. 
'  Be  good  enough  to  sit   down^    and   give    me 

I  just  five  minutea*  grace  while  I  finish  an  exami- 
nation which  camiotbe  suspended  without  some 
inconvenience.  I  hope  I  am  not  trespassing 
on  your  time  ?** 
The  tone  of  voice  in  which  Keith  uttered  his 
polite  assurances  seemed  to  strike  a  new  chord 
in  the  mind  of  his  host;  for  he  did  not  imme* 
diately  resume  his  seat,  but  continued  to  bend 
bis  keen  eyes  upon  Keith  with  a  more  pro- 
longed scrutiny  than  consisted  with  his  appa* 
■  rent  good  breeding. 
**  Chisholm,''  said  he  at  last,  in  a  half  soli- 
loquy^ — '*  Keith  Cbisholm — Keith,  the  son  of 
Valentine    Chiabolm  of   Invcrhaggernie — odd's 
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a  m(jre  careful  haod  than  he  would  perhaps 
liare  altogether  approved  in  his  only  son,  whose 
prudence,  after  all,  has  been  worse  requited  than 
lis  own  generous  profosion.  The  history  of 
[nverhaggemie  since  you  were  last  intimate 
ith  it,  is  somewhat  too  long  and  tragic  to  be 
"obtruded  onyoujust  at  present,  my  dear  sir; 
it  if  you  will  take  the  real  business  of  roy 
isit  into  your  keeping,  I  may,  perhaps,  find  an 
Lopportunity  of  troubling  you  with  these  matters 
aother  time,'* 

**  Ah— ah — is  the  tide  ebbing  so?*'  answered 
le  lawyer,  with  a  look  of  great  interest  and 
kindness.  ''Well,  well,  my  good  friend,  no 
one  knows  better  than  I,  how  hard  it  is  to 
answer  questions  which  admit  of  no  replies 
but  truths  that  we  are  willing  to  forget.  So 
we  will  go  to  business — but  it  must  be  a  tough 
job  which  takes  precedence  of  a  pecuniary  crash 
such  as  you  have  hinted— nothing  of  life  and 
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le  issues  may  go — is  one  which,  in  nine  cases 
DUt  of  ten,  is  committed  without  any  crimina) 

▼lews  whatever,  I  have  considered  it  a  pity  that 

[the  boy  should  suffer  all  the  rigour  they  are  inedi- 

Qg  against  hira — at  least  through  mt/  means  ; 

so,  like  a  silly  old  fellow  as  I  am,  I  have 

^ehosen  to  reject  the  guineas  and   the  success 

I  logether.'* 

My  dearest    sir/*  said    Keith,    laying   his 

i  hand  upon   Mr,   Gary's  arm*  and  talking  in  a 

^tone    of     breathless     eagerness;    "you    have 
spoken  the  very  reasons  roost  urgent  why  you 

I  should  perform  the  part  of  his  advocate.  You 
have  made  it  out  almost  a  duty  that  you  ex* 
tricate  this  unfortunate  youth  from  the  mesh 
which  fate,  rather  than  his  own  imprudence» 
has  gathered  round  him.  Let  me  entreat  of 
you,  my  good  sir*  to  look  at  the  matter  as  1 
do — ^and  I  consider  that  if  the  laws  of  England 
visit  Julian  Randolph's  involuntary  sin  with 
the  punishment  of  death,  they  who  enforce  them 
iieir  own  heads  a  heavier 
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^tars  sparkled  through  as  if  to  mock  the  \umn\t 
of  the  sky  by  their  clear  beauty.     ITie  wii 
too^  had  riseni  and  moaned  and  wailed 
the  bare  branches  and  murmured  drearily  in  x 
waters  of  the  loch.      It  was  an  unquiet  nigl 
and  might  have  excused  the  fanciful  notion  tl 
the  spirits  of  light  and  of  darkness  were  si 
gling  with  each  otlier  to  obtain  possession  of 

Julian  Randolph  stood  beside  the  entrance 
the  cavei  and  looked  out  upon  the.  dark  ni| 
with  an  anxiety  that  seemed  to  neutraliste 
desire  of  concealment,  for  his  whole  figure  ^ 
distinctly  visible  as  he  stood  with  folded 
leaning  against  tlie  i^ied   rock*     His  face 
turned  upward   to   the  sky,  and  the   starli 
quivered  over  it,  lending  a  deeper  intensity 
the  paleness  of  eaicitement  and  solemnity  n 
which  it  was  already  marked. 

Hb  btber's  visit  bad  left  Jtdian  in  a 
cif  high  wrought  and  yet  holy  enthusiasm, 
ethct  parti}  of  his  own  over-^xeited  feeli 
partly  of  the  sweet  counsel  they  had  taken 
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be  is  tending  and  comforting  her  twin-brother 
this  moment  in  the  coBdemned  cell  of  New- 
e,    you   would   appreciate   ray  anxiety    the 
Btter  after  it." 

'Pretty   creatnret**   said    the   kind-hearted 

' ;  and  Keith  fancied  that  the  black  eye 

littered  even  more  than  usual^ — *^  pretty  crea- 

ire — I  must  come  and  aee  her,  at  all  events; 

&r  my  acquaintance  with  the  last  Mrs.  Chis- 

rfm  of  Inverhaggeroie  gives  a  double  interest 

my  introduction  to  her  successor.     You  may 

epare   your  fair  future  for  a  visit  from  me 

tomorrow;  and  if  she  objects  to  receiving  me 

in  her  present  quarters,  tell  her  I  shall  like 

her  all  the  better  there--that  she  will  adorn 

er   dismal   lodging  Mike   a  rich  jewel  in  an 

Sthiop's  ear.'     Gad's  my  life,  boy — she  must  be 

rewarded  for  all  this  heroism^ — let  ua  see.** 

And,  thanks  to  the  interest  awakened  by  hia 
gentle  Katherine,  Keith  found  himself  speedily 
engaged    in    an    animated    discussion    of  the 
nerits  ofJulian*s  case. 
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At  last,  however,  a  dark  object  was  visiblfi 
at  a  distance,  but  its  progress  was  so  slow,  m 
JiflTereQi  from  the  Itgbt  fleet  step  of  Katberbe^ 
that  Julian's  heart  beat  with  the  dread  of 
strange  footstep  breaking  in  upon  his  secIusIoiT 
He  withdrew  immediately  into  the  cstc,  and 
satifified  himself  with  gazing  out  from  between 
the  trellice  of  ivy  which  he  drew  again  over  ibe 
orifice. 

He  watched  and  watched,  and  for  a  «faile 
nothing  was  audible  except  the  throbbing  of  hk 
own  pulses,  but  at  la^t  a  slow  unequal  foot 
was  heard  among  the  gravel,  and  Julian  held 
his  breath  as  it  came  nearer  and  nearer  to  the 
place  of  bis  concealment*  Slow,  slow  and  heavy 
it  was,  as  if  of  some  one  who  was  either  a 
stranger  to  the  insecure  footing  of  the  shingle, 
or  unequal  to  the  effort  of  making  his  way 
amongst  it,  and  once  or  twice  the  listener  could 
distinctly  trace  the  sound  of  a  slight  stagger, 
as  if  the  wanderer  had  lost  his  footing  for  the 
moment  entirely. 
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Ee  community  of  interest  between  them  in 
matter," 
^m  "  There  is  none  that  I  know  of,"  answered 
^keith,  "  except  that  Major  Moira,  during  his 
Llife,  enjoyed  the  distinction  of  being  for  some 
^Kme  a  favoured  suitor  of  the  Lady  Ida.  Whe- 
Bther  this  is  enough  to  make  the  father-in-law 
elect  as  eager  for  vengeance  as  the  real  parent, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  in  my  opinion  the  chances 
Hftre  not  much  to  be  relied  on,  as  Julian  Ran- 
'  dolph  oectipied  the  same  high  place  in  former 
K  times.** 

**How  long  ago  was  that?  and  what  occa- 
sioned the  overthrow  of  his  pretensions  and  the 
establishment  of  Major  Moira's?"  asked  Mr. 
Gary,  in  a  keen  intiuisitive  tone,  and  with  an 
expresaion  of  face  which  Keith  could  not  at  all 
understand. 
■  **  Why,''  answered  he,  **  I  cannot  calculate 
the  exact  length  of  time  by  days  and  weeks  — 
but  circumstances  may  do  as  well^  and  I  can 
Cell  you  that  as  long  ad  Julian  was  looked  upon 
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eye  which  reads  the  heart  saw  that,  of  the  Wood 
of  this  man,  in  part  at  least,  be  was  guililen^ 
That  the  death  which  now  bowed  him  down 
with  80  heavy  a  load  of  n)iser}'»  wae  in  the  sight 
of  God  tlie  fruit  of  one  of  those  inscrutable  ac- 
cidents of  which  He  is  the  sole  director*  rather 
than  the  result  of  any  exercise  of  will  on  the 
part  of  Julian. 

He  was  solemnized  and  afflicted,  and  he  felt 
that  the  visitation  of  God  was  upon  him,  but 
that  appalling  sense  of  guilt  which  bad  accom- 
panied the  previous  uncertainty  was  gone*  The 
pure  and  lofty  converse  of  his  father  had  ba- 
nished it — that  God  in  his  infinite  mercy  might 
not  lay  upon  him  a  burthen  heavier  than  he 
could  bear.  He  could  look  up  to  heaven  and 
say,  "  Thy  will  be  done,"  without  feeling  that 
he  had  forfeited  the  privilege  even  of  submit* 
ting*  He  had  deserved  God's  chastenings,  and 
be  bowed  to  them  in  lowliness  of  heart ;  but  he 
did  not  sorrow  without  bope»  for  he  felt  as  if 


the  certainty  of  the  world's  rigorous  judgtoent 
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of  gift  irrevoesLbly  signed  and  sealed,  makes 
over  her  whole  interest  in  the  property  to  her 
brother,  reserving  for  herself  only  the  portion 
%thich  she  knew  to  be  originally  intended  for 
her." 

•**  Pretty  creature  T  repeated  the  lawyer.  **  It 
would  be  too  cruel  if  such  a  noble  generosity 
as  this  should  be  rewarded  by  the  affliction 
which  seems  to  threaten  hen  I  shall  see  her 
to-morrow  to  a  certainty— take  care  that  she  is 
in  the  way  when  I  pay  my  visit  to  my  young 
client  Meantime^  I  should  be  well  pleased 
If  either  you  or  I  could  find  ways  and  means 
of  putting  Lord  de  Mar  in  possession  of 
certain  facts  of  which  he  is  at  present  in  ig- 
norance. Do  not  look  so  surprised,  my  good 
sir— I  only  mean  that  the  knowledge  of  these 
facts  might  serve  to  correct  the  judgment 
which  his  lordship  had  formed  of  our  youthful 
prisoner.  Motives,  you  know,  may  very  easily 
be  ascribed   to  a  penniless  soldier  of  fortune, 
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to  aide^  as  if  she  thought  the  b&nd  of  ? 
could  reach  bim  even  there :  and  then,  as  her 
eyes  rested  on  the  fair  and  youthful  forehead 
and  the  dear  eyes  so  dimmed  by  suffering,  her^ 
self-control  gave   iray  entirely,  and  she  burst^ 
into  a  long  piteous  wail  of  sobs  and  te^irs,  that 
saddened  even  the  wails  of  that  rude  Udr  by^ 
sound  of  its  desolation. 

"  Julian,  my  beloved,  you  are  not  his  mar- 
derer — ^you  raised  no  hand  against  his  life — the 
mark  of  Cain  is  not  upon  your  forehead — ^you 
will  not  be  an  outcast— they  shall  not  touch  a 
hair  of  your  head,  my  brother.     No,  no,  no— 
we  shall  live  here  together  always — no  evil  can 
ever  touch  you  here  !'*  said  Katherine  in  a  wild 
and  hurried  tone,  when   the  first  agony  of  her 
tears  was  over,  and  Julian's  words  of  soothing 
had  broken  the  spell  of  her  distress*     **  Does 
not  our  father  say  that  there  is  no  stain  of  blood 
upon  your  soul,  and  will  God  allow  the  punish- 
ment of  a  crime  to  visit  you  which  your  whole 
nature  loathes  ?     You  who  are  so  good,  and  kind, 


Katherine'8  well- 
Slled  purse  having  fairly  interested  all  the 
UDderstrappers  of  the  establishment  on  her 
side,  she  had  been  able  to  transport  whatever 
fibe  pleased  into  the  celL 

Accordingly  every  article  which  could  by 
ibility  contribute  to  the  comfort  of  the 
ner  had  been  collected  by  Katherine's 
kindness.  Moreover,  the  thick  woollen 
id  bad  been  spread  upon  the  floor,  while 
atherine^s  large  shawl  did  duty  for  it  upon 
the  rude  bedstead ;  and  the  introduction  of 
warm  bricks  had  even  banished  the  chill  air 
from  the  apartment, 
L^  When  Keith  entered,  Juhan  was  in  the  act 
^M  folding  a  letter  to  his  mother;  while  Katbe- 
^Hine,  amid  a  pleasant  litter  of  books  and  writing 
^Bnaterialsy  was  talking  to  him  in  a  soft  cheeriul 
^Boicei  from  which  even  her  anxiety  seemed  to 
have  fled*  .Her  face  was  the  image  of  placid 
and  holy  serenity ;  but  Keith  found  the  survey 
Julian's  not  less  eloquent  features  yield  him 
%ou  HI.  y 
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Ihii^  dear  Julian,  and  no  eiril  will  be  too  beev} 
lo  sustain." 

The  boy  looked  down  upon  the  pale  face  Alt 
waa  turned  up  to  him,  all  working  with  the 
strong  feelings  of  the  soul  that  beamed  upon  it, 
and  the  glance  went  instantly  to  the  inmost 
sanctuary  of  his  soul.  The  softest  tears  of  lote 
and  gratitude  came  raining  over  his  cheek,  and 
he  took  Katherine  in  his  arms,  and  soothed  and 
caressed  her  even  as  they  felL 

**  Yes,  my  beloved  sister, ""  said  he,  in  a  tone 
which,  though  sad  and  lowly,  conveyed  no  im* 
preosion  to  the  listener  that  was  not  sweet ;  *^  I 
thank  God's  Holy  Spirit  for  that  exemption 
from  the  heaviest  burthen  of  guilt  and  horror. 
My  conscience  refuses  to  appropriate  the  guilt 
which  the  world  will  lay  upon  me.  L<ook  you 
up,  my  Katherine,  and  be  comforted,  if  the  con* 
viction  that  I  am  innocent  of  embniing  my  own 
hands  in  the  blood  of  my  fellow  can  bring  you 
oomfort     Even  the   terrible   intelligence   you 
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ace  by  desiriDg  him  to  add  a  pair  of  candles 
to  his  other  favourS|  so  you  will  soon  be  driyen 
bed  by   the  darkness.     You  are  not  afraid 
encounter  another   night    upon  your  bard 

**  Ah  !*"  interposed  Kaiherine^  "  that  is  the 
aly  thing,  dear  Keith,  in  which  I  found  him 
jeable ;  he  would  not  perrait  roe  to 
a  single  effort  to  procure  him  bedding. 
It  ahall  we  do  r 
**I>o,  dear  Katherine,*' answered  Julian,  eye* 
Bg  his  rude  couch  with  a  ba!f*melancholy  smile 
-*•  leave  me  in  possession  of  it,  to  be  sure-  It  is 
&t  quite  so  inviting  as  a  couch  of  fresh  heather, 
inly ;  but  that  is  matter  of  taste ;  and  this, 
you  know,  is  the  bed  of  Procrustes,  meant  to  suit 
mil  men,  independently  of  their  will  altogether/* 
*«  No,  no,  it  19  not,"  said  Keith ;  *^  there  is 
DO  bed  of  Procrustes,  except  that  with  which 
our  conscience  furnishes  us:  and  in  such  a 
e,  dear  Julian,  it  must  always  be  an  easy  one 
to  you." 


J 


ibat  Major  Moira  bad  expired  within  a  fct 
hours  after  his  own  flight — that  the  bereaved 
and  afflicted  parent  was  unable,  even  in  Katbe- 
rme  8  presence}  to  restrain  the  threats  of  veo- 
g^anea  against  the  destroyer  of  his  only  child, 
and  that  a  hot  pursuit  had  already  been  set  on 
foot  for  the  apprehension  of  the  furtive. 

Julian  bore  every  wound  inflicted  by  the 
narrative  with  the  heroism  which  was  the 
growth  of  his  humility;  but  when  Katberine 
dwelt  with  terror  and  dismay  upon  the  search 
for  him  which  was  already  begun^  he  tried  to 
lead  her  thoughts  into  a  different  view  of  the 
danger  which  appalled  her. 

"  Remember,  dearest  Katberine,"  said  he, 
^'  that  the  most  direct  evidence  of  my  guilt  with 
which  I  could  famish  my  accusers  would  be 
implied  in  my  desire  of  evading  the  demands 
of  justice.  Nothing  would  tempt  me  to  absent 
myself  from  the  trial  which  ts  sure  to  take 
place.  Nay,  1  should  be  infinitely  more  pleased 
that  the  surrender  of  my  person  was  a  voluntary 
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hen  the  door  had  closed  upon  them,  Julian 
lelt  upon  the  ground,  and,  burying  his  face 
bis  hands,  relieved  his  over-burthened  spirit 

ith  a  burst  of  weeping* 

There  never  was  a  purer  flood  of  tears  shed 
thin  those  dismal  walls.  An  angel  need  not 
ive  refu8ed  his  sympathy  to  the  emotion  from 

hich  they  sprang,  for  it  was  mingled  with  the 
uthful  enthusiasm  of  gratitude  to  God  for  an 

ndeserved  and   unexpected    blessing,   and  the 
(test    beams   of    that   hope   which    we    have 
told  **  is  brightest  when   it   dawns   from 


Katherine  and  her  companion  took  their  way 
her  solitary  home  in  silence.     Keith's  con- 

lerate  management  had  procured  for  Kathe- 
rine ingress  to  the  prison  through  the  governor's 
house,  and  she  was  consequently  saved  the 
passage  through  that  dreary  portal  which  seemed 
to  convey  the  '*  lasciate  ogni  speraaxa'*  to 
her  imagination  each  time  she  crossed  its 
threshold* 


\ 


14 


KATHERINE   RANDOLPH; 


his  influence  to  induce  ber  to  hasten  home  to 
their  father,  and  cheer  him  with  the  support 
which  she  had  already  affiirded  to  himself. 
She  could  not  bear  to  leave  him  ail  alone  to 
the  society  of  his  gloomy  and  sorrowful  thoughts, 
and  as  often  as  she  turned  her  head  and  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  wan  features  and  sad  5weet 
smile  with  which  he  was  gazing  after  her,  the 
warm  tears  gushed  to  her  eyes  as  if  in  tes- 
timony to  the  additional  tenderness  with  which 
the  errors  and  the  sufferings  of  those  we  love 
inspire  us. 


leT*  asked  Keith,  still  busy  with   his    own 
■     tbaughts,  and  quite  regardless  of  her  quivering 

**  Mrs.  Cleveland,  or  some  such  persoo,  of 

raoD  street,"  was  the  reply* 

**  Mrs.    Cleveland !"    exclauned    Chisholm ; 

my  mother's  cousin  !  how  fortunate  !     Make 

ite,  dearest  Kalherine.     I  must  hurry  home 

dresi  for  thia  smrie*    You  will  not  mind 

y  leaving  you    to  go  to   a   ball,   dear,   will 

*u?" 

"You.  Keith!'"  said  Katherlne,  with  a  look 
and  tone  which  betrayed  some  doubt  whether 
he  were  master  of  his  senses ;  *'  you — ^a  ball— 
^wbat  can  you  mean  ?" 
^B  «<  Only  that  I  am  most  anxious  for  some 
^Communication  with  Lord  de  Mar,''  answered 
^Me^  **  and  1  can  imagine  no  more  plausible  or 
^■itraightforward  mode  of  effecting  it  than  this* 
f  If  I  can  hold  any  communication  with  the  Lady 
Ida,  1  shall  be  so  much  the  better  pleased. 
Trust  to  my  report  to-morrow  morning,   dear 

F     il 


**  Tf  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  Hood, 
I  am  not  to  hli  munnen." 

3R0  DE  Mar  was  seated  in  the  comfortable 
Ifieclusion  of  his  own  peculiar  snuggery  in  Bel- 
grave  Square,  in  a  fauteuil  of  rosewood  and 
gold,  and  a  dressing-gown  of  rich  brocade. 
There  was  a  large  fire  in  the  grate,  and  a  silver 
lamp  on  the  table,  while  a  salver,  containing 
a  Mevrei  cup  and  a  highly  ornamented  coffee-pot, 
flanked  the  array  of  letters  and  papers  with 
which  he  seemed  engrossed.     A  large   Indian 
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of  our  darkneos.  You  know  in  whom  ym 
hite  btll^red,  dear  father*  and  though  it  be 
bb  trill  to  vork  inferutahW)  yet  he  will  in  all 
Ihiilgi  repay  our  truat  in  him,^ 

Row  £iir  and  aweeC  a  thing  ia  the  trust  of  i 
derated  woman !     In  a  man's    most    stedfist 
httb  thete  is,  of  Deceseity,  a  desire  to  see  be- 
hind the  ciiTtain-*a  longing  of  reasou  to  trace 
out  the  means  whereby  the  ejtpected  good  is  to 
be  attained — 0  mingUng  of  the  eSbrta  of  human 
intellect,  e?en  with  the  persuasion  of  its  insuf- 
ficiency.   But  in  a  woman's  faith  there  isna 
blemish  upon  the  fenrour  of  its  dependence — 
there   is  no  restless  working   of  reason  after 
knowledge ;  but  the  true  heart  lays  itself  dowu 
in  the  rery  path  of  tbe  tfaundeibolt,  and  seeksj 
not   any   proof  of  its  safety   beyond   what  iti 
own   trust   in     the   band   which    shellers 
supply* 

Katherine's  religion  was  not  of  a  nature 
desert  her  in  this  extremity;    and  after  th 
day  of  anguish  she  sought  her  pillow  with 
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?oul  hallowed  by  the  blessings  of  those  whom 
s»he  lived  only  to  serve,  and  tranquillised  by  tlie 
security  of  its  trust  id  God.  And  they  alone, 
upon  whom  His  heavy  chastisements  have 
wrought  their  appointed  work,  can  tell  how 
blessed  is  the  influence  of  affliction  when  it 
brings  us  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  hand  that 
chastens. 

It  had  been  decided  between  Katherine  and 
her  father,  before  they  parted,  as  inevitable 
that  Mrs.  Randolph  should  be  informed  of  the 
situation  of  her  son.  Now  that  their  hope  of 
sparing  her  the  worst  part  of  the  disclosure  waa 
put  to  flight,  it  had  become  more  than  ever 
necessary  to  prepare  her  mind  for  the  con- 
templation of  Julian's  terrible  position*  But 
Mrs.  Randolph  proved  an  unapt  scholar  in 
jurisprudence ;  and  the  intelligence,  instead  of 
proving  the  shock  to  her  feeble  nerves  which 
Katherine  and  her  father  anticipated,  carried 
few  ideas  to  her  mind  beyond  surprise  and 
indignation  that  Julian's  declaration  of  his  own 
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aoBt  of  eicitement,  which  her  former  light 
aur  very  seldom  betrayed*     You  could  not 
elp  suspecting,  while  you  gazed  upon  her,  that 
itfa  all  her  juvenility  of  appearance,  the  mind 
ad  the   heart   which   that  delicate   form   en- 
had    advanced    with    a    rapid    stride 
awards    the    depth   and   intensity   of  woman- 
hood* 
The  Lady  Ida  was  dressed  in  a  rich  robe 
that  peculiar  and  silvery    tint   called  IHac^ 
^^hich  resembles   nothing   so   much   as    moon- 
flight;  and  the  drapery  of  exquisite   lace   was 
^confined,  in  lieu  of  gems,  by  white  moss-roses 
Buch  as  no  art  could  imitate,  nor  purity  outvie, 
y  save  that  of  the  shoulder  on  which  they  rested. 
The  pale  auburn  hair  was  braided,  contrary  to 
Bher  custom,  far  away  from  the   forehead,  and 
fastened  back  by  a  coronal  of  the  same  beau- 
tiful flowers,  till,  behind  the  ears  and  from  the 
back  of  the  head,  its   heavy   curls   hung  in  a 
luxuriant  flowery  mass,  unrestrained  by  combs 
or  bands  or  fillets  of  any  kind  whatever. 
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ideftl  of  domestic  comfort ;  and  when  she  looked 
out  upon  the  fourkj  security  of  tfae  night,  and 
calculated  the  slender  risk  which  would  be  run 
hj  wtcii  an  adventure  on  the  part  of  Julian,  abe 
began  to  tell  her  heart  that  her  mother  wu 
right,  and  he  would  certainly  come— and  ?eC 
the  thought  made  her  tremble.  She  could  not 
bear  that  Julian  Bbould  come  skulking  to  bis 
home  in  biding  and  secresy,  while  the  house- 
boldi  that  would  have  rung  with  joy  at  the 
aoiuad  of  bis  approach,  was  kept  in  ignoranct? 
of  it  Her  father,  too,  looked  anxious,  and 
asked  her  so  ofken  if  she  believed  that  he  meant 
to  come^  that  she  felt  how  much  of  his  comfort 
depended  upon  the  certainty  ^at  be  would 
not 

Seven — bal f-past  seven — eight — all 
without  any  appearance  of  Julian ;  and  when 
half  an  hour  more  bad  elapsed,  Mrs.  Randolph 
began  to  fidget,  and,  in  the  exact  same  proper^ 
tioo,  Mr-  Randolph  became  coniposedt  and 
asked  for  his  tea  with  a  aelf-gratulatory  toue 
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♦*  Chifiholm  T    repeated   her   father,    with    a 
Iden  expression  of  suprise  and  displeasure, 
tly  modified  into  a  look  of  simple  wonder ; 
i  could  take  Chisholm  to  a  ball  to-night  ? 
le  might  suppose  him  occupied  with  matters 
ler  iucoBfiistent  with  a  scene  of  amusement. 
fo  wonder  that  you  found  him  an  uninteresting 

er." 
**  I  did  not  find  him  go,"  replied  the  Lady 
eagerly ;  "  on  the  contrary,  all  his  cora- 
unicatioDS  were  of  the  most  engrossing  kind/' 
"  Indeed  T"  returned  he  in  a  tone  of  chagrin, 
it  nnmingled  with  displeasure ;  **  they  were  of 
idolph,  I  conclude.*' 

Yes,   they  were   of   Randolph,"   answered 
e  girl  bravely,  though  she  blushed  over  neck 
id   forehead ;    **  and — and  they  were  not  of  a 
iture  to  make  a  gay  scene  the  more  agree- 
able," 

Ix>rd  de  Mar  was  silent.  It  even  seemed 
that  he  shrank  under  the  penetrating  gaze  of 
bis  child. 


out  into  th( 
rough-looki 
door,  and  i 

treme  difio 
treited  into 
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and  decide  what  was  best  to  be  done  in  such 
ao  emergency.  The  stekness  of  terror  was 
Offer  ber  bean,  and  her  limbs  trembled  till  her 
rerf  fingers  refused  to  perform  their  office;  and 
her  bee  betrayed  the  pallor  of  mortal  extremitjf. 
And  yet,  when  her  mother  spoke  to  her  in  a 
quiet  tooe^  and  inquired  if  she  had  seen  ib^ 
straiiger,  she  answered,  with  perfect  self-f 
eeisiofit  that  she  had  not,  and  hoped  that 
woidd  not  detain  her  father  till  his  tea  should 
have  turned  cold. 

In  a  few  minutes  her  brain  was  cleared  from 
the  midt  that  bad  come  over  it  i  and  she  began 
to  look  stedfastly  upon  the  exigeucies  of  the 
moment*  It  would  be  impossible  to  conceal 
the  truth  from  her  mother  long;  since,  doufa 
less,  if  the  person  with  whom  her  father 
engaged  were,  as  she  concluded,  an  officer 
of  ju^oe,  he  would  consider  it  his  duty 
to  search  the  house  for  the  fugitive;  and  tbe 
prospect  of  reTealing  such  an  intention  to  her 
mother,  or  of  having  It  conducted  in  her  pre- 
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lored  JoHan,  my  dear  father,  and  would  once 

have  gone  through  much  toil  and  inconvenience 

to  befriend    him    in   a   smaller    matter.      And 

though  your  opinion  of  him  raay  have  changed, 

surely  our  feelings  are  not   to   be  thus   taken 

up  and  laid  down  at  will.      There   must  be 

Aougb  of  old  remembrance  left  to  make  you 

lill  exert  yourself  in  his  behalf." 

Lord  de  Mar  looked  up  to  her  with  a  dis- 

reeable   and   sinister   smile,    as    he    replied^ 

You  forget,  my  dear  Ida,   that  this  boy  has 

»bhed  my  old  friend  of  the  heir  of  his  house, 

nd   myself  of  a  rich  son-io-law.      These  are 

bot  grounds  on  which  to  build  a  reasonable  ex- 

ectation  of  my  support." 

**  He  !*"   said   the   Lady    Ida,   and    her  eye 

lashed,   and  her  beautiful  veins   started    with 

[idlgnant    surprise  —  "he  a  son-in-law  —  not 

'through    my    instrumentality   could  you    have 

ever  called  him  so.     You  know  him^  Lord  de 

Mar,  to  have  been  to  me  an  object  of  unqualified 

repugnance.     And  if  you  do  not  already  know 
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of  life  for  your  presence.  She  dared  not  x\ml 
of  her  own  responsibilities,  and  yet  even 
ins^tant  as  it  passed  seemed  but  adding  to  their 
weight, 

Mrs,  Randolph  went  on  talking  in  hor  usuil 
strain^  wondering  at  Julian's  absence*  and 
sipping  her  tea,  and  enjoying  it  with  a  pladdity 
that  acted  upon  poor  Kaiherine*s  excited  nerree 
like  oil  upon  the  Barnes. 

Minute  after  minute  passed,  and  the  terrible 
ifie-a-iiie  was  still  undisturbed ;  while  from 
the  hall  no  index  came  that  the  parties  engaged 
in  conference  there  were  growing  weary  of  their 
vigil  At  last  Mrs,  Randolph  released  her 
daughter  from  the  tabic,  and  wondered  whether 
it  was  worth  while  to  keep  the  tea-things  for  her 
husband  and  Julian. 

The  excuse  was  seized  upon  tRurcdiAtelVt 
and  Katherine  sprung  to  the  window  and  passed 
behind  the  curtain  to  look  out  It  was  stitl  m 
dark    as   ever,    and    the   rain    descended   in  a 
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jueathed  to   his  sister,   and    five   thousand 
[»uiids  are  the  inheritance   of  your   favoured 
suitor.*' 

The  fair  and  gentle  girl  stood  for  a  moment 
lie  image  of  speechless  amazement;  then  the 
3tir  went  from  her  face,  and  she  burst  into  a 
m  of  tears. 

O  father — ^how  cruelly   you  have  deceived 
!"  said  she,  in  a  tone  of  the  most  touching 
-*'  I  see  it  all  now^I  see  it  all  at  last 
-and  while  you  taught  me  to  believe  that  he 
pooed  me  only  that  my  name  might  ennoble 
wealth,    he  has  been    writhing   under  the 
[>iiviction  that  it  was  his  altered  fortunes  that 
itranged  me — O  father,  father  I   huw  could  you 
at  me  thus?** 

And  the  pride  of  her  nature  came  to  chase 
ck  the  tide  of  her  tears  and  her  reproaches, 
and,  with  a  breast  heaving  and  a  cheek  Pushed 
rith  excitement,  she  stepped  haughtily  across 
the  floor,  and  rang  the  bell. 

Bring    round    my   carnage   again    imme- 
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«*  Brother  I  Julian  P*  mm)  cbe,  in  a  whkper, 
that  seemed  to  contaiii  her  verjrsoul— ^'Ab! 
dear,  dear  Julian^  do  nol  come  in — ^flee — ^flee 
back  again  to  the  cave— tbey  are  here,  seeking 
you;  go— go,  dear  Julian^  or  it  will  kill  our 
mother,  and  she  is  here  beside  me^  and  knows 
nothing  of  these  terrible  men.  Julian — ah  !  if 
jou  wish  to  saTe  us  all  irom  madness,  fiy  badt 
again  to  the  cave.^* 

«•  And  my  lather,'*  said  Julian,  in  the  same 
concentrated  whisper,  yet  with  perfect  calmness 
and  self-possession,  **  where  is  he?" 

**  In  the  study,  talking  to  the  officer  who 
brought  these  men.  Ah !  why  do  you  stand 
there  ? — if  you  do  not  wi&h  to  see  me  drop  dead 
at  your  feet,  go**' 

^  Sweet  Katherine,  be  calm,  and  let  m^ 
pass,**  returned  Julian^  in  a  tone  of  gentle  firm- 
ness, as  of  one  who  has  taken  a  righteous  re- 
solution ;  ^  let  me  pass,  and  trust  yourself  and 
me  in  the  hands  of  God  and  his  justice.  I  will 
not  let  my  father  be  pushed  to  the  extiemit; 
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tearcely  credit  the  evidence  of  bis  seDsen.  But 
th^re  was  such  firm  decision  in  her  eye^  and 
iuch  total  disregard  to  any  opinion  he  might 
form  upon  the  matter,  in  the  self- possessed  air 
with  which  she  lifted  her  shawl  from  the  table, 
and  proceeded  to  fold  it  round  her,  that  he 
could  no  longer  doubt  of  her  being  in  earnest 
**  Ida,*'  said  he  at  last,  in  a  tone  which  sur- 
seemed  to  have  sobered,  "  if  you  are  in 
senses,  you  must  know  that  such  words  as 
liese  can  only  be  interpreted  as  the  vagary  of 
;  child/* 
*'  You  will  find  them  the  resolve  of  a  woraan,^ 
nswered  she  coldly ;  "  you  have  wounded  my 
elings  in  the  most  tender  part,  and  since  you 
dUowed  your  will  in  the  planting  of  the  sting, 
ifou  can  only  expect  that  I  should  follow  mine 
in  the  curing  of  the  wound." 

Do  you  imagine,  child,'-  said  Lord  de  Mar, 

thile  his  surprise   still  seemed  to   overpower 

"^even  his  anger,  "  that  I  am  going  to  permit 

you  to  leave  home  at  this  hour  of  the  night,  on 
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lif  Am   m^cr    ^pfmal   of    Katberbe. 

ibooU  he  be  so  safe  as  cm  bb  mo^ 

L  ?  tfarj  A«U    not  touch    a  hair  of 

with  a  Tioleore  that 

t0    iDe>'*  stid 
in  a  calm,  low,  and  impressiTe  tone— 
•let  me  pan  to  mj  libera  room^ — ^lel  ine  gite 
mpelf  ap  to  the  handa  of  Am^  meii,  and  wait 
jtMM  patifiitly  for  the  iarae*     I  pledge  rou  my 
aacred  word  before  HeaTcft, 
dial  I  beliere  joa  ha^e  notbing  to  fear,    Aor^ 
awer  joar  own   heart,  dear   Katberine — does 
fine  aod   true   priociple   not  inform  you 
this  will  be  a  better  course  for  a  man  of 
integrity  to  pttr^e»  tban  the  mean  flight  of  a 
eoward  before  a  charge  which  be  understands 
not  ?    Let  me  pass,  I  implore  you,  on  the  way 
whidi  I  believe,  before  God,  leads  me  to  my 
duty.     Dearest    mother,   command   yourself— 
Katberine,  let  me  pass*^ 
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^ter  of  - —  Lord  Inverawe^s  vie- 
F<i»f  that  the  best  ioterest  of  all  my  noble  rela- 
Mcnss  will  be  given  to  Julian,  and  that  my  home 
bs  open  to  her  as  a  place  of  refuge  during  her 
imelancholy  and  anxious  sojourn  here." 
L  A  look  of  impatience  from  her  father  inter- 
jH^ptod  her^  but  she  answered  it  without  allow- 
j^og  bim  to  speak. 

Do  not  attempt  to  detain  me,  my  dear 
£itiier/'  she  continued  in  a  grave,  determined 
;  **  I  am  perfectly  well  aware  of  what  is 
due  to  propriety ;  and  with  the  attendance  of 
nj  own  servants,  and  under  the  care  of  my 
good  nurse,  no  one  can  have  a  right  to  say  that 
I  Ttolate  it — I  warn  you  to  beware  of  thwarting 
me  in  this,  my  lord :  you  cannot  rule  by  deceiv- 
iog  me,  and  all  that  is  gained  by  such  a  course 
t8|  to  give  me  the  right  to  wave  authority  which 
till  this  moment  I  found  it  my  happiness  to 
obey.  I  declare  to  you  that  if  you  persist  in 
refusing  your  sanction  to  my  present  design,  I 
will  wait  only  for  to-morrow  before  I  lay  evcrj* 

o  2 


No 
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'  her  pretty  imperious  manner  governed 
•  By  the  time  they  reached  the  hall-door, 
wmB  arranging  her  shawl,  and  warning  her 
met  the  keen  frost  of  the  air. 
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Would  ri,e  begin  a  sect,  n^,, 

OfaUprofe«o„elBe;^ep„. 
ButbidfoUoirher.»« 

Kath^Rink  Randolph  found 
second  time  alone  in  her  little 
-ery  different  sensation  fron, 
overwhelmed  her  the  evening  b, 

mediate  pressure  of  anxiety  on  J 

'vas  removed,  and  she  found  that 
of  her  attention  to  bestow  now 

P-ossingconsiderationsofthefo: 
«««ring  chee«Ki  her  she  scarx^, 

and  she  looked  forward  to  Air   Ck 


»  feeling  which,  despite  its  weight  of  anxiety, 
^pok  a  coloiiring  involuntarily  from  the  cheer- 
InesB  of  her  friend.  She  knew  most  of  the 
tubjects  which  had  been  discussed  between 
Keith  and  the  lawyer,  and,  upon  the  whole,  the 
upression  left  upon  her  mind  was  consolatory. 
There  is  something  very  cheering  in  the  con- 
tion  that  other  and  stronger  bands  have 
Dund  themselves  to  the  helm  of  our  fate;  and 
Utherine  confessed  its  influence,  even  while 
be  exhaustion  of  her  mind  and  body  prevented 
er  doing  justice  to  the  full  value  of  the  encou- 
ement  afforded  by  it  It  was,  in  fact,  a 
object  on  which  Katherine  did  not  dare  to  form 
opinion.  Her  mind  shrank  from  every  at- 
upt  to  contemplate  the  real  position  of  Julian^ 
rith  an  agony  which  she  was  too  weak  to  com- 
The  suflferings  of  the  present  hour  were 
'nolbing — she  had  overcome  the  first  heart-sick- 
ening  repugnance  to  his  gloomy  abode — yea, 
she  had  even  wept  over  the  pale  transparence 
of  bis  cheek,  and  ended  by  presagiDg  that  one 
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^^loreover,  the  heavy  burthen  of  her  own  aox- 
^Brties  was  in  itself  almost  more  than  she  could 
^Htstain ;  and  the  absolute  self-dependence  of  her 
^^reseot  position — the  obligation  to  veil  over 
her  own  feelings^  on  purpose  that  Julian's  might 
preserved  from  the  contagion  of  her  weak- 
Bess,  had  already  well-nigh  overtaxed  her  powers 
self-command;  and  now  that  the  fetters 
which  she  had  so  long  kept  her  features  were 
last  removed,  it  seemed  very  dreadful  to  have 
so  kind  voice  to  bless  her,  and  to  say,  "  Well 
ane,  my  Katherine,  you  have  done  your  duty 
avely-** 

No  wonder  that  she  looked  pale  and  care- 

D,  or  that  the  pen  which  she  had  lifted  to 

rite  to  her  father  hung  listlessly  over  the  page 

liinemployed.     She   had  no   strength,  no  heart, 

write  even  to  him,  and,  after  one   or  two 

^effectual    struggles  against  the   feeling   that 

[oppressed   her,   she   laid  her   forehead  on  the 

table,  and   wept  bitterly.     For  it  was  a  disap^ 

poiutment  greater  than  she  would  have  chosen  to 
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her  thoughts  too  much  occupied  with  the  images 
which  fancy  portrayed  to  pay  any  regard  to  ex- 
ternal things,  when  her  musings  were  suddenly 
interrupted  by  the  80iind  of  a  light  footstep 
tfiat  crossed  the  room  to  her  side.  She  had 
been  too  much  abstracted  to  remark  the  open- 
ing of  the  door,  hut  concluded  that  her  good 
aid  countrywoman  had  entered  to  make  her 
compliments  for  the  night ;  and^  with  a  hasty 
motion  brushing  away  the  tears,  she  raised  her 
bead  to  speak  to  her.  And  a  start  that  shook 
her  whole  frame,  and  rendered  her  almost  un- 
able to  suppress  a  scream,  marked  her  instan- 
taneous recognition  of  the  subject  of  her  melan- 
choly reverie,  the  Lady  Ida  de  Mar  herself* 

There  she  was,  in  her  festive  garments,  and 
ill  the  light  of  her  ethereal  loveliness.  An 
angel  from  the  skies  could  have  scarcely  been 
to  Katherine  a  visitant  more  unexpected.  Both 
stood  for  a  moment  motionless — Katherine  with 
her  hands  clasped  and  her  eyes  opened  wide, 
the  image  of  ailent  amazementi  and  the  Lady 
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rith  which   Katherine  assumed,  as  a  matter  of 

.course,  the  real  object  of  the  Lady  Ida's  visit— 

bow  she  immediately  adverted  to   the  subject 

ftxt  the  hearts  of  both,  and  how  the  gratitude 

ad  affection  of  the  proud  and  sensitive  child 

itself  at  her  feet  in  consequence.     They 

rere  quite  intimate  immediately,  and  from  ac- 

{uaintances    of   very   short   standing    became 

familiar   as  though   they  had  been  friends 

om  childhood* 

«  I  do  not  know  why  I    should  have  felt  so 

raid  to  see  you/'  said  the  Lady  Ida,  with  a 

deep  blush ;  "  I  am  so  secure  of  this  step  being 

I  a  right  one  that  with  my  father  I  felt  no  tirai- 
pity,  but  I  fancied  that  one  of  my  own  sex 
Slight  judge  differently,  and  think  me  bold  and 
headstrong.  Sweet  Katherine,  you  know  all 
that  is  due  to  a  woman's  most  sensitive  dignity, 
and  I  am  not  afraid  that,  even  to  gratify  your 
brother,  you  will  in  anywise  suffer  mine  to  be 
lightly  spoken  of.  I  commit  myself  to  you  in 
and  I   will  not  hesitate  to  declare 
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"  You  are  welcome,  my  Katherine,**  said 
in  a  low  tone ;  *♦  I  waa  wishing  for  y 
moment     Come  to  me,  my  child,  aod 
that  the  aniiettes  of  the  la&t  few  days  have  ootH 
left  you  without  energy  to  struggle  yet  further." 
Tell  me,  dearest  Katherine,  have  you  streogiii 
to  undertake  one  more — the  heaviest  and  mcsi 
grievous  to  he  borne  of  all  your  labours  of  love 
in  Julian's  cause  f* 

**  O,  father,  only  tell   me  how  I  can  scrre 
either  him  or  yoU|''  s^d  Katherine  ferventi; 
"  only  show  me  in  what  way  my  feeble  poweit, 
can  avail,  and  the  opportunity  of  using  tbein 
will  be  the  dearest  boon  you  can  beatow." 

*'  God  bless  my  child  T*  answered  Mr.  Rio- 
dolph ;  *'  I  knew  that  her  will  at  least  was  not 
to  he  overtaxed — but  stay,  dear  Kathew 
until  you  have  heard  the  nature  of  the  new  csH 
upon  you  before  you  promise  to  anaw^f  ^^' 
The  act  of  heroism  which  I  am  going  to  i 
at  your  hands  will  entail  duties  of  a 
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The  Strength  and  energy  of  the  speaker's  feel- 
Ifteemed  to  have  overcome  even  her  bashful- 
and  Katherine  gazed  with  admiration  and 
leUght  on  the  glowmg  and  e^Lcited  face  of  her 
fouDg  guest*     There  was  something  that  spoke 
{to  her  most  sacred  feelings  in  the  generous  can- 
Jour  of  Ida's   declaration,  and  so  beautiful  was 
be  proof  of  affection  which  it  carried  with  it — 
soothing  the  confirmation  of  her  fidelity  to 
lulian,  that  Katherine  could  not  resist  the  temp* 
[tation  of  leaving  her  yet  a  while  under  the  false 
I  impression  of  his  poverty.     She  took  the  agitated 
I  girl  in  her  arms,  and  thanked  her  with  tears  of 
f  gratitude  and  tenderness  for  her  generous  devo- 
tion ;  and  then,  when  the  first  burst  of  feeling  had 
(been  indulged  by  both,  the  Lady  Ida  sat  herself 
down  on  a  low  seat  by  Katherine,  and  rested  her 
face  on  her  friend's  knee  in  the  attitude  of  one 
who»  having  very  much  to  learn,  is  not  unprc> 
pared  at  the  same  time  to  suffer. 
Julian  has  toh 
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in  comparison  with  the  leader 
she  had  so  lately  traversed  tl 
before. 
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tinosphere  of  those  walls  is  blighting  him — I 
know  that  it  is  but  the  intensity  of  his  memory— 

le  chill  damp  cloud  which  the  past  has  broeght 

{ipon  him ;  and  I  read  i^our  name,  fairest  Ida, 

every  abstracted  gaze,  io  every  long  wring- 

Eig  sigh  and  forced  smile  he  turned  upon  me." 
The  young  enthusiast    turned   up  her  face 
Katherine,  too  eager  to  catch  her  words  to 

Broember  that  her  own  cheek  was  blanched,  and 
ber  large  eyes  trembling  through  tears  at  the 

lie.     Katherine  bent  down  to  kiss  the  heavy 

irelids,  and  then,  half-reproaching  herself  for 

ae  cost  at  which  she  gathered  such  precious 
proofs  of   affection  to  Julian,  she  began  in   a 

aore  cheerful  strain  to  discuss  the  probability 
of  his  acquittal,  and  the  joy  of  once  more  uniting 

||iim  to  those  who  perilled  all  their  happiness 
upon  the  issues  of  his  trial 
**  I  will  come  to-morrow  night  at  this  hour, 
if  you  please,  dear  Katherine,"  said  the  Lady 
Ida»  **  and  you  will  tell  me  the  result  of 
Julian *s  first  interview  with  bis  counseL'* 
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may  yet  serve  in 


degree  to  illustrate 
for  though 


thi 


Utter  by  the  effect  of  contrast; 
sense  of  greatneas»  the  imprefision  of  power  and 
might  and  grandeur,  be  nearly  the  same  in 
both  casegy  the  heavenly  composure  and  solem- 
nity which  follows  our  mental  assent  to  tbe 
poet^s  truism,  that  "  God  made  the  couotiy, 
bears  no  analogy  to  the  utter  bewildermeut 
awe,  and  somethiDg  resembling  terror,  with 
which  we  ask  ourselves  whether  **  man  mide 
the  town  ?"  And  although  the  exquisite  beauty 
and  magnificence  of  the  archttectural  scenera 
of  London  raises  our  first  feeling  of  eimpk 
wonder  into  one  of  enthuisastic  enjoj-mentt  yet 
the  very  distraction  of  our  mind,  the  reetlea 
avidity  with  which  we  gaze  and  wonder  at  each 
new  marvel  as  it  presents  itself  proves  our 
happiness  to  be  the  production  of  artificial 
causes,  from  the  intoxication  which  accom- 
paoies  it- 
Poor  Katherine  had  little  opportunity  for 
analysing  the  efiTect  of  scenes  like  these  od  hfr 
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Aorrow,  dearest  Katheritie,  when  you  are  de- 
FlailiDg  the  events  of  this  evening,  do  not  forget 
[that  JuliaD  and  I  are  not  betrothed,** 

Katherine  folded  her  arms  round  her  again, 

[id  re-assored  ber  as  if  she  had  been  an  in- 

Dt 

**  My  dear,  dear  Idaj"  said  she,  "  your 
purity  and  dignity  could  not  be  more  sacred 

my  eyes,  if  you  were  already  the  spirit  which 
rou  resemble*" 


ILATHERnm  handolph; 


sMsli  poiipt  M  spoke  to  ber  heart  with  a  sweet 
tik  of  tbe  merrj  homes  of  EaglaocL 

Pkvatmlv  the  roar  of  bumao  life  waied 
loudert  however,  and  the  patrician  dignity  of 
ibe  parka  gmre  place  to  haunts  of  strife  aod 
htwanftfWi  Piccadilly  was  left  behind,  Uegeni 
Street  trawraed  rapidly,  and  by  Oxford  Street 
and  Holbom  the  carriage  held  its  way*  as  it 
would  baTe  done  had  lighter  and  gayer  hearts 
tbrabbed  witbin  it 

Amid  such  a  scene,  so  strange^  so  stirring, 
ao  unlike  all  to  which,  from  her  infancy,  sbe 
had  been  accustomed,  Katherine  became  utterly 
bewildered  The  masses  of  human  bmngs  that 
awepi  along  confused  her  by  their  firequaicy ; 
the  lights  streaming  across  the  broad  way 
altogether  orerpowered  her,  and  she  leaned 
back  in  het  seat,  scarcely  more  disturbed  on 
her  brother*B  account,  than  surprised  by  ibe 
noTeky  of  her  own  situation. 

At  length  a  remark  of  Keith's  made  Kali 
rine's   heart  beat>  and  her   eyes  strain  tiieir 
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pride  and  independence,  that  withheld  every 
inch  of  her  condesceoBion  from  Julian,  so  long 
as  she  supposed  him  the  favourite  of  fortune. 
1  believe,  if  she  had  not  discovered  in  Bome  way 
or  other  how  uncle  Fletcher  had  disposed  of 
his  property,  not  all  her  anxieties  on  account 
of  Jtiliau's  painful  situation  would  have  tempted 
ber  to  tbig  little  act  of  heroism.  What  a  high- 
toned  feeling  this  is,  despite  of  its  eccentricity  I* * 
**  Do  you  think,  then,'*  asked  Keith,  with  a 
look  of  surjjrise,  "  that  she  is  still  ignorant  of 
the  real  state  of  Julianas  prospects?  she  spoke 
to  me  of  his  position  in  society  in  terms  which 
led  me  to  believe  that  she  was  aware  of  every- 
thing. Do  you  think,  after  all,  that  she  has  made 
but  another  mistake,  and  believes  that  Julian 

»t8  not  the  rich  man  which  she  believed  him  to 
'*  Indeed  I  do/*  answered  Katherine ;  "  and  so 
sweet  to  me  was  the  proof  of  her  disinterested- 
ness, that  I  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of 
ing  her  still  in  ignorance  of  the  truth." 
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*  1  SB  qmte  resolved,  dear  Keith  j  do  not 
fligiie  yourself  with  trying  to  dissuade  me," 

Sfae  CMt  hf^  eyes  once  more  without,  awl 
m  lo^  Ugh  wiU,  blackened  by  the  smoke  of 
laany  gmammAmB^  and    extending   the  whole 
leqgtk  of  fJbm  stfeef,  caught  her  gaze.     It  was 
m  dimial  object,  and  saddened  even  the  glooiay 
puriiaiis  of  Kewgaie  Street  with  its  huge  and 
wmaam  profiortions.     Not  for  a  momeut  could 
ila  uses  be  mistaken,  and  Katherine  recognised 
the  pridon  of  h^  brother  with  a  sickness  of  tibe 
heart  wtskh  could  only  he  understood  by  one 
as  little  used  to  such  Tisions  as  herself  and, 
turtung  involuntarily  towards  Julian,  tightenedJ 
the  dasp  with  which  she  already  held  his  anOti 
aa  if  to  assure  herself  that  even  this  fell  barrier 
oouid  not  separate  them. 

The  carriage  stopped,  and  Katherine  was 
lifted  down  by  her  betrothed,  pal^  and  cokL 
and  rigid»  after  Julian  and  his  captor  had 
alighted.  It  appeared  that  the  arrival  of  the 
prisoner  had  occasioned  an  unusual  degree  of 
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rine's  senses  were  led  captive  by  the  beauti* 

and  Btrange  gceties  that  met  her  gaze,  when 
eith  had  transported  her  from  the  toil  and 
Tuggle  of  the  city,  to  such  a  region  as  that  of 
Kensington  and  Hyde  Park*  She  had  never 
[>ked  before  upon  a  sky  less  cold,  nor  a  world 

^  rugged,  than  that  of  her  own  rude  though 
Me  country,  and  the  extreme  softness  and 
cthness  of  the  scenery  in  the  parka — the  ex* 
iiisite  glades  and  vistas  that  in  her  imagination 
511  verted  Kensington  Gardens  into  a  Saxon 
rest,  took  all  her  enthusiasm  by  storm,   and 

lished  for  the  moment  even  the  memory  of 
alian. 

Katherine  was  sorely  in  need  of  the  renova- 
^n  of  air  and  sunshine ;  for  mind  and  body 
been  so  long  saddened  by  gloomy  images, 
bat  both  began  to  give  way  for  lack  of  their 
aturat  atmosphere ;  and  although  ever  and  anon 
be  fond  and  wistful  longing  for  Julian  to  share 

the  enjoyment  arose  to  mar  it,  yet  the  in- 
teresting walk,  and  better  still,  the  undisturbed 
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red  and  faint  you  look,  dear  Julian  V* 
9sad  she,  in  a  voice  that  aoueded  like  music 
from  a  flute ;   "  you  have  dined,  I  hope  ?" 

O  yes,"  returned  he,  **  Mr.  Gary  ate  hia 
luncheon  with  me — and  the  little  handmaid 
you  have  enlisted  at  the  Govemor*s  served  us 
la  your  very  heart's  content" 

•*  Then  you  have  no  right  to  look  so  pale 
and  worn :  there — I  have  been  too  long  away 
from  my  post,  since  the  truth  must  be  told,  and 
now  you  are  drooping  for  want  of  me.  Lie 
&tiU  now,  and  listen  to  me,  and  see  whether  I 
cannot  talk  you  into  better  health  and  spirits,"" 

*♦  Yes,  tell  me  of  all  the  wonders  you  have 
seen  to-day,''  replied  he  in  a  languid  voice^ 
**  and  whether  they  have  made  you  repent  the 
precipitance  of  your  promise  to  spend  your  life 
in  Glenurie." 

**  No,  no,  no^ — I  will  not  detail  a  single  oc^ 
currence  of  to-day,"  returned  Katherine;  **  all 
that  I  have  to  tell  you  happened  last  night 
after  we  bad  parted — in  my  solitary  little  par- 
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**  I  sopfMSie  I  caa  hare  an  apartment  to 
mjid^  if  I  deam  il,**  »id  Julian,  with  th»t 
viomng  tooa  mod  address  which  inrariablj 
found  its  way  to  all  hearts^ 

«*  Cenaaoly,  air,*'  ansvered  the  jailor  ;  "  the 
ceU   has   heen    prepared    for    you    these   t«o      ^ 

Katberine  shiTered,  and  Julian  smiled  at 
these  vord%  while  Ke^th  asked  a  few  questioos 
in  an  under  tone  regarding  the  aceommodatioii 
afforded  by  the  cell;  and  when  they  were 
answered,  he  propos^  that  if  Julian  preferred 
the  solitude  of  bia  own  apartment  to  the  warmth 
of  this,  they  should  all  adjourn  thither  imme- 
diately. 

Again  the  interminable  passages  were  tfip 
versed,  and  again  the  endless  fiighcs  of  stain 
descended,  until  the  group  were  on  their  way 
through  a  vaulted  passage,  into  which  the 
moonbeams  could  not  enter,  and  which  was 
lighted  by  day  as  well  aa  by  night  with  lamps* 
This,  however,  brought  them  once  more  iota 


OR,    SELF-DEVOTION. 


r  which  she  knew  to  be  his  right — nay,  she  guessed 
lightly,  that  the  very  fact  of  the  Lady  Ida 
having  sought  her  out  as  the  sister  of  Julian^ 
of  her  having  talked  of  tjothiog  but  bis  danger 
and  his  wrongs— of  her  having  expressly  de- 
iired  Katherine  should  bear  a  message  of  kind- 
oeas  and  explanation  to  him,  and,  more  than  all, 
ber  appointment  to  come  again  to  hear  the 
result  of  Mr,  Gary's  judgment — these  were  in 
themselves  suffii-ient  to  convey  all  that  Julian 
would  have  given  half  the  years  of  his  life  to 
hear ;  and  the  kind  bosom  of  Katherine  throbbed 
with  sympathy  to  see  him  gradually  turn  his 
&ce  away  and  bory  it  in  his  hands,  as  if  to  bide, 
even  from  her,  the  confusion  of  his  joy. 

But  presently,  as  Katherine  proceeded  in  her 
tale,  she  saw  the  colour  fade  and  fade  again 
from  the  brow  of  the  listener,  and  anon  two 
large  and  heavy  tears  trickled  mournfully  through 
the  white  fingers  that  covered  his  eyes. 

*'  Julian,  dearest — are  you  weeping  !  Is  my 
Uttle  story  no  source  of  happiness  to  yon  after 
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Katherme  uttered  uot  a  word  wblle  KeiA 
and  Julian  were  tuaking  their  surrey  of  thi 
cheerless  domicile*  She  could  not  have  8pol< 
for  the  long-suppressed  tears  were  struggli 
to  escape ;  her  bosom  heaved  as  if  she  would 
have  beeD  suffocated,  and  her  cheek  was  so  pate 
that  the  very  moonlight  could  not  make  it 
pale?. 

«<  How  thankful  I  am  to  be  alone !''  mi 
Julian,  turning  cheerfully  towards  her;  ^yOQ 
will  be  able  to  leave  me  with  an  easy  miodf 
dearest  Katherine,  And  now  that  you  hm 
seen  me  fairly  settled,  I  mudt  dismiss  you  tod 
Keith  immediately,  for  I  have  not  forgotten 
that  he  has  stiU  a  lodging  to  provide  foe 
you.'* 

**  I  fear  you  will  be  cold,  dear  Julian,"  said 
she,  in  a  very  low  and  constrained  tone,  as  if 
she  feared  to  lose  her  composure  for  a  no' 
ment 

"  Cold  r  repeated  he,  laughing,  with  au  effart 
to  turn  the  tide  of  her  spirits  by  the  broacW 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

^  Wen  jou  tbe  doctor,  and  I  knew  it  not  ?** 


week,  and  the  term  of  Julian's  suspense 
rould  be  expired ;  nay,  the  week  which  dated 
Qm  his  first  arrival  in  town  bad  already 
Iwindled  into  three  days,  and  there  were  stUl  no 
idingB  of  the  evidence  of  which  his  friends 
were  in  pursuit  Letters  from  Mr,  Randolph, 
which  arrived  almost  every  day,  gave  no  hope 
of  his  success;  and  even  Mr.  Car/s  more 
active  search,  in  which  he  had  enlisted  all  the 
powers  of  Bow  Street,  had  been  effectual  only 
so    far  as   to  trace    the    fugitive    across    the 


augury  passed  between  him  and 
after  a  convulsive  embrace  from 
Keith  hurried  her  away,  and  Julia 
his  solitude. 


OR,    SELF-DEVOTION. 

managed  to  expedite  the  day  of  trial  was 
exceedingly  against  the  success  of  the  pursuit ; 
since,  had  there  been  time  allowed  for  such  a 
measure,  Keith  would  have  departed  instantly 
for  Paris,  even  at  the  cost  of  leaving  Katberine 
in  ber  trying  positioof  with  no  protector  but 
Mr.  Car)s  to  whom,  by  the  way,  she  bad  be^ 
come,  as  if  by  intuition^  an  object  of  almost 
paternal  interest 

Julian  was  seldom  cheated  into  betraying  an 
opinion  concerning  the  probable  result  of  his 
trial;  hut  Katherine  could  trace  in  his  very 
reserve,  as  well  as  in  a  thousand  minute  and 
half*perceptible  allusions  to  the  future,  a  de- 
termination to  habituate  his  mind  to  the 
contemplation  of  the  very  worst.  She  could 
not  perceive  that  the  anxieties  inseparable  from 
bis  situation  weighed  upon  his  spirits  in  the 
most  trifling  degree — on  the  contrary,  he  never 
alluded  to  the  approaching  trial  except  in  a 
tone  of  perfect  composure  and  cheerfulness, 
and  was  ever  the  one  to  soothe  and  encourage 
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the  glorious  liberty  of  their  own  mouDtiaDs 
•eecned  the  only  befiuiog  sphere,  condemned  to 
the  sordid  reetrunt  whence  every  gratific^tioii 
of  which  his  nature  was  susceptible  seemed 
eidtided — she  had  seen  one,  from  contact  with 
wluwe  noble  nature  all  base  or  evil  things  bail 
ooee  seemed  of  their  own  accord  to  fall  awftir» 
herding  with  the  off*&courings  of  the  human 
race — ^stalled  among  felons  and  thieTes»  and 
tUlBicd  by  bonds  which  ought  to  bare  been 
to  him  like  the  green  withes  of  the  giant. 

Katherin«  felt  that  the  malice  of  Fate  bad 
well-nigh  done  its  worst — ^that  there  was  but 
one  ihafk  more  that  could  carry  a  bitterer  poisea 
atiU ;  and  m  her  brokeoness  of  heart  she  well 
l%|li  oteHDoked  the  disparity  between  JulianV 
diigiaialion  and  Julian's  death.     She  leant  berl 
hmd  ypoa  the  shoulder  of  Keith,  aa  they  satai 
Icgctber  in   the  carriage,  and  wept  out   ber 
kiQy-natndned    flood  of   tears  in    speechlaMl 
diHwhrifm       Tbe  convulsion  of  ber  angcadi»| 
which   the  attempt  to  control   it   before  hid 
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herself.     Even  her  long  and  minute  details 

the  Lady  Ida's  visits  had  beg^un  to  produce 

effect  which  she  disliked^  for  the  excitemeot 

ad  tumult  of  spirit  which  they  never  failed  to 

vaken  were  as  uniformly  succeeded  by  a  lan- 

dor  and  sadness  that  made  her  heart  ache. 

The  Lady  Ida  came  every  night  to  Kathe^ 

Qe*s  lodgings   as    regularly    as    the    hour   of 

>pointment  had  arrived;    every  night   loaded 

ith  fresh  inquiries  as  to  Julian's  health,  and 

Julian's  spirits,  and  the  progress  of  his  affairs ; 

lid  as  ofteut  despite  the  hrave  endeavours  of 

[atherine  to  disguise    the   real   aspect   of  all 

be  three-,  as  often  did  she  succeed  in  eliciting 

stalls  which   sent  her  home  with  a  blanched 

bieek  and  a  swelling  heart.      Sometimes    she 

Duched  upon  her    father*s   instrumentality   in 

Itilian^s  case,  but  it  was  always  with  an  effort 

which  cost  extreme  pain  to  herself,  and  a  look 

of  proud  indignation  which  sealed  Katherine's 

lips  upon  the   subject,  out   of  delicacy  to  the 

I    and  generous    nature  which    could  not 


VATOBRIKE    RANDOLPH; 

then  the  haunts  of  his  childhood  were  his  prison, 
and  I  myself  his  jmlor  ?* 

•*  Well,  dearesC  answered  he,  smiling,  *• 
80  you  will  be  to-morrow,  not  only  his  jailor 
but  his  fellow-captive,  if  you  will.  Only  con- 
sider, dearest  Katfaerine,  how  trifling,  to  a  man 
of  Julian's  breeding,  after  all,  is  the  incoD- 
venience  of  a  hard  bed  and  an  uncarpeted 
chamber;  for  if  you  will  but  think,  you  will  ^j 
find  that  this  is  all"  ^^ 

**  All  !*  repeated  she ;  **  do  you  think  it 
nothing  then  to  breathe  the  same  atmosphere 
with  convicts  and  felons — to  take  your  place  in 
the  ranks  of  those  whom  all  honest  men  boM 
in  abhorrence — to  obey  the  laws  which  were 
framed  only  for  the  degraded  and  reprobate? 
Ah,  Keith,  do  you  rate  this  at  nothing?* 

**  My  dearest  Katherine,'*  said  Keith  ear- 
nestly, **  you  forget  that  Julian,  though  wiih 
them,  is  not  of  them.  Do  you  think  that  a  few 
days'  or  weeks*  sojourn  in  such  a  Deigbbouihood 
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**  No  more  letters  from  Scotland — no  tidings 

France  ?'  asked   ghe,    in    a    low   hurried 

aice,  scarcely  waiting  till   Katherine's  tender 

eeting  should  be  finished. 

"  When  will  Mr.  Randolph  come  ?  and  13 
bere  no  hope  of  his  bringing  the  General  with 

No  hope,  dearest  Ida,"  answered  Kathe- 

nne^  **  and  so  we  are  resolved  to  unsettle  our 

(minds  no  more  by  longing  for  him.     One  day 

more,  and  our  suspense  will  be  over.     1  thank 

j  God    for  it,    sweet    Ida,"   added    she,    with    a 

I  quiver   in   her   voice;    **  for  another   week   of 

those  pate  cheeks,  I  think,  would  kill  me.^ 

**  Is  he  so  pale  ?**  asked  the  Lady  Ida,  and 
'  the  tears  rose  to  her  eyes. 

**  No,  no,  no,  dearest,  it  is  your  paleness  I 
am  deploring,"  returned  Katherine,  with  a 
smile ;  **  the  very  decription  of  it,  my  Ida, 
would  rob  Julian  of  all  the  strength  that  is  left 
to  him.'' 
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in  a  lively  torn.  **  Will  not  Kalherine  be  with 
him?  and  can  any  prison  be  titlerly  cheerto 
into  which  ber  presence  oomee  ?  You  will  be  it 
liberty  to  remain  witb  htm  from  dawn  till 
sunset.  Will  the  longing  for  earth  and  skr  be 
unendurable  to  you,  iny  Katberine  ?" 

*'  To  me  !  O  no,  no,"  answered  she  atmply* 
**  Julian's  prison  will  be  far  dearer  to  me  thin 
the  fairest  scenes  in  England/' 

<<  And  why  do  you  charge  him  with  tn 
impatience  of  restraint  which  is  a  stranger  to 
yourself,  dear  Katherine  T'  asked  Keith,  smil- 
ing. **  I  am  very  sure  that  the  loss  of  bis 
liberty  would  be  the  last  subject  of  your  regret, 
if  Julian  were  confined  to  a  sick-room.  Let 
me  persuade  you  to  look  upon  bb  captint; 
as  if  it  were  the  effect  of  a  lingering  illne8i» 
of  which  the  termination  is  of  more  cooie- 
quence  than  any  triBing  circumstances  of  tht 
detail;  and  where,  in  the  opinion  of  the  most 
skilful  physicians,  no  alarming  symptom  pre- 
vails.    Bring  yourself  to  this  persuasion^  sweet 
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gratitude  and  sympathy,  "  I  believe  that  no- 
thing which  coald  be  offered  to  Julian  on  this 
side  the  grave  would  act  with  half  the  restoring 
influence  that  would  attend  the  assurance  of 
your  interest  in  him." 

*^  Then  you  need  not  think  it  necessary  to 

be  so  fastidious  now,  dear  Katherine/'  replied 

the  Lady   Ida,    and  her    crimson    blush   was 

|uenched  in  a  passion  of  tears*     She  lifted  her 

[lead   from  Katherine's  shoulder,  and  opening 

workbox  on  the  table,  she  possessed  herself 

[of  a  pair  of  scissors,  and  severed  one  of  the 

:>ng    curls    from   her   head   before    Katberine 

Ifbecame  aware  of  her  intention.     **  Carry  that 

[to  bim  to-morrow,"    said  she,    "  and   tell  him 

[at  the  same  time  that  it  comes  from  one  whose 

thread    of    life   might   be    as    easily   snapped 

asunder — tell  him  that  if  they  succeed  in  fixing 

upon  him  the  punishment  of  a  murderer,  when 

their  work  is  done  I  will  go  with  bim  to  hea* 

veo,  for  this  wide  earth  will  not  contain  one 

who  still  possesses  a  claim  upon  my  love/^ 


tm  KATHERINE    RANDOLPH; 

mtA  vilh  the  eettaiiity  of  being  with  you  almost 
by  dsy-dmvii  |«HiQorrow.     Shall   we  breakh&t 

*  If  jmi  plwttP,  we  will  both  break^t  with 
Jidw^^  —ttwcraJ  Kjitheriae,  **  if  you  will  take 
■e  10  Ub  mi  eirlj,  dear  Keith.^  And  with  thii 
Miiimfirnt  they  parted. 

Kaliieruie  bad  resisted  all  her  friends*  per* 
aHMm  lo  bring  an  attendant  with  her.  She 
Uk  thai  aba  would  be  more  niistress  of  ber 
^  if  ahe  were  alone,  and  aceordiogljf 
\  and  fenely  situation,  she  felt 
aa  tf  it  were  ^  direct  interpoeition  of  Providence 
ni  bar  bebalf  that  had  led  her  to  seek  a  lodging 
to  the  bouse  of  a  quiet  and  kindly  old  widow* 
a  ttalive  of  her  own  beloved  Scotland,  and  one 
tovboat  anstaooe  she  could  feel  no  repugtuooe 
m  apphing*  II  waa  a  novel  situation  for  one  so 
jmmg  and  aimple  aa  Katherine — a  situation 
which  but  a  few  months  ago  ahe  woidd  hive 
fiOrtatpUfed  with  horror;  yet  so  entirely  wii 
ber  mind  enigroned  by  Ibo  one  deep  aniiety 
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**0  Katherine,  why  have  you  never  told  me 
thifi  before  ?  What  a  blessiDg  from  Heaven  is 
ttufi  discovery  !  Mr.  Gary  is  my  guardian^  the 
bett  and  most  generous  of  human  beings ;  and 
I  thought  Lord  de  Mar  bad  succeeded  in  pre- 
vaiUog  upon  him  to  remain  perfectly  neutral  in 
is  matter— and  Mr.  Gary  is  that  kind  and 
iv©  friend  who  has  been  moving  heaven 
id  earth  in  Julianas  cause?  O  foohsh  Kathe- 
le,  not  to  tell  me  tbis  before  !  I  mighi:  never 
ve  known  it  till  it  was  too  late — ^and  foolish 
[da  to  have  deferred  consulting  him  so  long ! 
ut,  thank  God,  there  is  still  time  for  every- 
itDg,  Dearest  Katherine,  be  comforted— all 
11  yet  go  on  as  we  desire  it.  Good  night^ — 
night — I  must  drive  to  Berkeley  Street 
mediately ;  do  not  expect  me  to-morrow 
[ht,  sweetest  Katherine,  I  shall  be  too  much 
ged  to  come— and  you  will  be  anxious  to 
upend  the  last  moment  with  Julian,  Good 
Digfat — ^^and  if  I  do  not  see  you  before  Wednes- 
day morning,  expect  me  then,  with   the  intel- 
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ligence  that  Lord  de  Mar^s  ni 
to  the  list  of  witnesses  in  b 
prisoner/* 

And  in  five  minutes  she  was 
Katherine  in  a  bewilderment  of 
curiodty. 
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CHAPTER  XIII 


*  Mais  je  n'en  Teiue  point  iiurre  oti  ma  glotre  ^engi^ge  \ 
Si  yai  iMkucoup  d*&mour,  j'^ai  be&ucoup  de  cotirage."^ 

Lx  Ca>* 


>y  Ida  de  Mar's  beautiful  grays  have  swept 
dugh  all  the  obstructions  in  the  crowded 
reets  of  the  city  at  such  a  gallant  pace,  that 
ren  we,  on  our  licensed  conveyance  of  a  broom- 
ick,  have  been  fairly  left  behiod,  and  before 
we  have  emerged  from  Hyde  Park^  the  fair  and 
ardent  traveller  has  been  nearly  half  an  hour 
in  Berkeley  Street,  When  the  keyhole  of  Mr. 
Cary's  library  has  admitted  us,  we  find  her  with 
the    traces  of   ^eat  excitement 
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^HrUdness  of  such  a  scheme ;  I  know  your  igno- 

^Yance  in  all  matters  of  the  kind,  yet  1  cannot 
suppose  that  the  strangeuess — the  difficulty— 
almost  the  impossibility  of  such  a  proceeding^ 
should  not  have  struck  you*^ 

J  **  They  have  all  struck  me  a  thousand  times»^* 
returned  the  Lady  Ida,  '*  and  that  is  what 
makes  me   now   so  well  acquainted  with   the 

Hmeims  of  obviating  them ;  ^ot^  must  be  aware 
— and  it  is  cruel  to  attempt  to  conceal  from 
me — that  my  father's  rank  is  sufficient  alone  to 

I  make  every  obstacle  melt  before  you.  Have 
I  not  told  you  the  oidy  efforts  that  are  necessary 
lo  make  Lord  de  Mar  as  keen  a  partisan  of 
your  cause  as  I  am  ?  '* 
Mr.  Gary  shook  his  head.  *'  How  am  1  to 
know  that  it  will  not  serve  to  incense  him  still 
more  ?*'  said  he ;  "  and  how  am  1 — or  are  you, 
young  lady,  authorised  thus  to  set  his  declared 
opinion  at  defiance?" 
"  How  r    answered 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  BeUario,  a  learned  doctor.' 


Srarspbaeb. 


ittemess  which  is  never  used  in  reference  to 
iose  near  of  kin  by  a  gentle  or  generous 
ture,  except  under  the  influence  of  painful 

almost  desperate  excitement, 

**  Well— and  supposing   we  had  enlisted  his 

elMove,**  pursued  Mr.  Gary,  **  what  then  ?  the 

we  are  in  want  of  is  not  to  be   recalled 

9m  the  other  side  of  the  Cbanuel  in  a  single 

jht.'' 

**No,"  refumed  she,  "but  surely   Lord  de 

^s  testimony  to  the  confession  of  this  man 

-his   statement    of  the    evidence   wliich   has 

withheld,  is    enough    at    least   to   defer 

be  final  decision  of  the  sentence,  is  it  not?' 

"  Faith,  child,  you  raigbt  Imve  been  a  lawyer 

^urself,*'  said  the  good  barrister,  overcome  by 

be  earnest  and  slirewd  reasoning  of  his  young 

sr;  **and  I  am  inclined  to  think  one  mighi 

gather    some    good    hints    from    an    intellect 

sharpened  by  the  same  process  that  has  given 

an  edge  to  yours," 

**  I  pray  Heaven  that  there  be  few  intellects 

TOL.   HI.  I 


mdelicacy  of  farcing  Julian  to  attend  to 
tters  of  this  nature,  when  business  of  such 
iperior  importance  was  weighing  upon  him. 
The  extreme  gravity  and  earnestness  of  the 
good  lawyer  startled  and  sometimes  alarmed 
her. 

**I   ara   quite  aware  of   the  necessity  of  a 
cond    signature    to    substantiate   that  made 
lUe    you   were    under  age,"  answered    Mr, 
to  her  appeal ;  "  and   these  papers  shall 
Bver   be  seen  by  the  world  until  the  moment 
rives  in  which  you  would  choose  to  make  the 
closure.     But  it  is  necessary  for  my  purpose 
bat  these  papers  be  completed  to*niglit;  and 
kooW|  my  dear  young  lady,  that  you  have  too 
luch  confidence  in  my  zeal  for  your  brother's 
RUse,  to  suspect  that  anything  I  desire  of  him 
Is  superfiuous. 

"  Yes,  yes,^  answered  Katherine ;  *'  but  this 
3te  to  set  his  worldly  affairs  in  order — surely, 
^^ear  sir,  you  cannot  think  this  an  imperious 
necessity."     And  her  voice  iihouk  with  an  ^ita- 
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— for  in  all  tbe  arrangements  of  church  and 
shop  and  the  ordinary  habitations  of  man,  be 
had  passed  in  a  moment  beyond  what  might  be 
called  London. 

Keith}  in  fact|  was  now  in  the  Temple — and 
even  as  it  meets  the  gaze  of  the  stranger  in 
the  nineteenth  century,  the  stronghold  of  the 
Crusaders  is  a  strange  place*  He  inquired  at 
a  barber's  stall  for  the  gentleman  of  whom 
be  was  in  search,  and  mounting  a  dark  stair- 
case worn  with  the  busy  tread  of  many  genera- 
tions, stood  before  the  door  of  a  mean-looking 
set  of  chambers  on  the  third  floor. 

There  was  a  slovenly  appearance  in  tlie  ud* 
washed  stairs  and  the  blackened  knocker,  that 
induced  him  to  suppose  he  had  missed  his 
way.  He  could  not  believe  that  a  leading  man 
at  the  bar,  whose  profession  brought  him  in  at 
least  six  thousand  a  year,  would  consent  to  pass 
the  mornings  of  his  life  in  such  a  den ;  but  the 
door    was  opened,  and    the  affirmative  which 
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Ian  was  beyond  comparison  the  most  com- 
although   a  tjuiick    variation  of  colour, 
a  visible  effort  from    time  to  time  to  throw 
some  engrogfiiDg  subject  of  reflection,  be- 
ftyed  that  even  he  was  not  without  a  hidden 
luae  of  resdeesness  and  excitement. 
By-and*bye,  however,  Julian  opened  his  desk, 
nd  Katherine  considerately  left  him  alone  for  a 
^ng  hour  to  the  society  of  his  pen  and  his  own 
boughts*     She  had  not  given  him  the  sweet 
|ft  entrusted  to  her.  because  she  feared  to  un* 
ettle  his  mind  still   further  by  doing  so;  but 
ae  quickly  divined  in  whose  service  the  writing 
naterials  were  to  be  employed ;  and  inwardly 
aiying  that  the  tranquilhty  so  indispensable  to 
iim   might    not   be  overturned   by  their  use, 
he   departed   with   Keith  on   the    half  hour's 
ralk    which    they   persisted    daily   in   forcing 
apon    her  through  the  uninviting   environs   of 
^^Newgate. 

^P  When  they  returned,  both  had  the  satisfac- 
tion of  perceiving  that  their  absence  had  pro- 
duced the  very  best  effect.    Julian  had  com* 
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modt  faithful  and  exquisite  of  portraitures, 
tbe  counsellor  PleydeU  of  Soott,  rose  Tisibly  to 
his  tn'md'ii  eye* 

Mr.  Gary  seemed  upon  the  ?erge  of  fifty— yet 
tbe  care  bedtowed  upon  his  toilet  might  possibW 
have  concealed  a  few  additional  footpriots  of 
time.  He  was  a  little  man,  with  a  keen  black 
eye,  and  a  quantity  of  grizzled  hair,  which  was 
dfeaaed  with  the  utmost  attention  to  taste  and 
fashion.  His  mouth  was  flat  and  strongly  coin- 
pressed,  very  rarely  /evealing  a  set  of  teeth 
like  ivory,  which  gave  to  bis  smile  a  gaiety  most 
infectious  and  prepossessing. 

He  was  dressed  with  the  most  exquiMJ 
neatness  in  black,  and  had  exchanged  his  coat 
for  a  flowered  dressing-gown,  which,  despite  its 
comfortable  flow,  seemed  to  fit  him  quite  as 
accurately  as  the  garment  be  had  discarded. 
At  a  first  glance,  there  was  more  certainly  of 
the  petit  mnttre  than  anything  else  in  his  ap- 
pearance ;  but  he  had  no  sooner  lifted  his  deep 
black  eyes   to   the   countenance  of  his  visitor, 
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ble?  No»  no,  I  am  come  to  Bhare  the  evil 
with  you,  whatever  it  may  be;  and  I  should 
have  surreudered  myself — for  the  purpose  of 
sharing  even  your  imprisonment — long  ago, 
had  I  not  entertained  a  hope  of  doing  more 
good  to  our  cause  by  remaining  at  large,  I 
have  not  been  successful^  to  be  sure,  since  my 
search  after  that  rascal  has  been  as  vain  as  all 
the  others ;  but  1  do  not  yet  despair  of  seeing 
him  turn  up  even  in  the  extremity ;  at  all 
events,  I  have  a  good  heart  about  the  issue. 
1  called  upon  your  counsel  before  I  came  here, 
and  he  gives  me  all  imaginable  encouragement. 
But  come — I  know  this  is  your  sister,  and  if 
you  will  not  present  me  to  her,  I  must  appeal 
to  Chisholm/'  * 

And  he  shook  hands  cordially  with  Keith, 
and  made  his  compUments  with  frank  kindness 
of  manner  to  Katherine, 

A  pleasant  half  hour  was  spent  in  the  mutual 
inquiries  of  the  fellow- prisoners,  and  then  Ka- 
therine  rose  to  leave  them  for  the  night — her 
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my  old  friend  ?  My  dear  sir,  can  you  excuse 
me  for  not  immediately  rememberiog  that  you 
were  your  father's  son  ?  Sit  down — sit  down, 
I  pray  you,  and  tell  me  how  the  world  goes 
with  you — bow  the  old  acres  are  thriving — and 
whetlier  Valentine  has  left  behind  him  a  more 
careful  hand  Uian  that  which,  in  my  day^ 
managed  always  to  spend  five  thousand  a  year 
out  of  three,  and  yet  to  wrong  nobody—'  Vex  ^ 
not  his  ghost*  —  it  was  a  kind  spirit  aod  a  i 
generous  —  gadso — it  makes  me  young  aglio 
to  see  you,  my  young  friend.  And  is  the  oe* 
house  still  standing,  or  have  you  been  obliged 
to  pull  down  one  half  to  finish  the  other? 
None  of  the  old  lands  in  pawn  for  it  I  hopCi 
eh  ?  I  shall  be  sorry  to  see  you,  if  that  is  tbe 
business  you  have  come  about" 

Keith  smiled  sorrowfully.  *<  No,  no,  sir— 
my  dear  fathered  extravagant  mansion  wu 
finished  and  paid  for  long  ago,  and  it  so 
happens  that  the  lands  in  which  you  are  good 
enough  to  take  an  interesti  were  left  by  him 
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Itilness,  had  been  allowed  to  him,  and  sat  down 
in  an  attitude  of  profound  reflection,  to  consider 
the  position  of  his  fate,  and  the  aspect  which  i^ 
was  likely  to  assume  on  the  morrow. 

The  manly  and  cheerful  bearing  with  which 
Julian  endeavoured  to  impart  courage  to  Ka- 
therine,  bad  sprung  from  a  higher  source  than 
any  buoyancy  of  hope  for  the  future*  He 
had  been  content  to  look  upon  the  worst 
that  could  befall^  yet  preserved  that  submission 
and  acquiescence  in  the  will  of  God  which 
marked  his  conciousness  of  his  own  unde- 
servings.  The  circumstances  under  which  he 
Btood  were  such  as  to  render  him  humble  and 
lowly,  to  a  degree  that  kept  his  wished  within 
bounds ;  and,  independently  of  the  peculiarity 
of  his  situation,  there  was  in  the  breast  of  the 
young  soldier  a  gleam  of  that  beautiful  enthu- 
diaam  which  enables  those,  *^  whose  hearts  the 
holy  forms  of  young  imagination  have  kept 
pure,*'   to  hold   the   happiness   of  life  with   a 


*^  I  am  come  to  entreat  of  you  to  defend  young 
Hmdolph  against  the  loosl  unmerited  prose^ 
emioia  of  Lofd  loTerawe.  1  need  not  describe 
the  case,  for  tbe  newvpapers  are  fall  of  it" 

*•  Rainiolph  f*    repeated  Mr.  Cary;  **gad» 
— that  is  curious  enough;  perhaps  you  don't       ' 
know  that  it  was  only  a  day  or  two  ago  that  I   V 
TcAised  to  take  up  the  case  of  the  oompkiuiuit.'' 

Keitb*s  counleuance  felL  ^llien  I  pre-  H 
sume  I  am  to  expect  a  similar  dedsion,""  re- 
plied he,  in  a  tone  of  great  chagrin*  ^^And 
yet,  Mr.  Cary,  1  am  very  certain  that  if  yoa 
were  hlly  master  of  the  merits  of  the  case^  you 
would  make  tbe  undertaking  it  a  point  of 
conscience." 

''  Why,  it  was  a  point,  not  altogether  d 
oonscience,  but  certainly  of  feeling,  the  refusal 
of  Lord  Inverawe^s  papers,**  answered  the  bar- 
ridter.  ^^  1  have  a  foolish  interest  in  the  young 
man  personally^ — a  sort  of  bachelor's  caprice  of 
my  own  ;  and  as  the  act  from  which  I  doubt 
not   he  will  be  the  greatest  sufferer,  however 
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It  was  strange,  in  that  rude  and  naked  cellt 
with  the  dim  light  falling  upon  rough  stone 
walls  and  window-gratings,  to  see  so  delicate  a 
form  standing  in  its  modesty  and  its  grace,  like 
a  lily  on  the  lone  Bea-beach — ^it  was  strange 
and  very  beautiful,  for  at  no  period  of  her 
most  brilliant  loveliness  did  the  noble  Ida 
prasent  to  the  eye  that  looked  upon  her  an 
image  more  touching  and  endearing  than  at 
that  moment,  when  the  instinct  of  her  woman's 
nature  overcame  even  the  high-hearted  prin- 
ciple that  had  tempted  her  thither. 

Julian  gazed  upon  her  in  utter  silence,  as  if 
incapable  of  crediting  the  report  which  the 
sense  of  vision  carried  to  his  mind.  His  arms 
were  crossed  upon  his  bosom,  and  his  face 
blanched  with  excitement  and  surprise.  He 
looked  as  if  the  next  moment  would  see  him 
on  his  knees  to  greet  a  visitant  from  the 
akies. 

**  I  am  afraid,  Mr.  Randolph,''  said  the  Lady 
Ida  at  last,  with  great  modesty  and  simplicity — 
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diTided  us  so  long,  and  now  I  need  enter  into 
no  explanation  which  might  serve  as  an  apology 
for  breaking  in  upon  you  thus  boldly.  I  could 
not  be^ir  that  the  terrible  events  of  to-morrow 
tbould  arrive  without  my  seeing  you,  if  it 
were  only  for  a  moment,  that  I  might  say  God 
Speed  you  !  I  hope — I  hope — "**  and  she  turned 
aside  with  a  quivering  lip—"  that  my  resolution 
was  not  unmaidenly.'* 

Julian  sprang  to  bis  feet^  and  strove  to 
maater  his  emotion  by  an  effort  that  seemed  to 
lax  his  whole  powers  of  self-control  He  re* 
treated  a  few  paces  from  her  side,  and  folding 
hia  anna  once  more  across  his  breast,  stood 
looking  upon  the  ground  as  if  fearful  lest  big 
very  glance  might  scare  her  modesty.  But  bis 
agitation  was  not  to  be  concealed^  and  the 
colour  that  went  and  came  with  every  breath 
he  drew,  proved  to  his  youthful  idol  the  exer* 
tioD  with  which  he  strove  to  re-assure  ber« 
She  could  not  bear  that  he  should  imagine  for 


nade,  of  Tital  imf 
him  in  the  laoil  mim 

10  hate  been  ffoind  of; 
dared  his  coorictioa  thai 
eelf  bad  eBtded  his 
bumaied  a  UtUe  Uke  a 
tirely  satisfied^  and  ibeo 
<<  Do  you  know  aDythiDg  { 
**  Notbing  very  creditable 
able  to  myself'*  answered 
I  know  him  to  be  the 
dolpb^s  regiment,  and  no 
the  present  dilemma.^* 


re  the   finger  of  man   to   fix   the   stain    of 
^QOtniiiy  on  my  brow,  man  could  not  rob  me 
of  the  pride  and  glory  of  cherishing  your  image 
in  my  heart  of  hearts,  even  while  I  hide  mine 
own  devotion  from  the  world,  lest  your  purity 
be  overshadowed  by  the  homage  which  is  paid 
to  it     O  sweetest  and  fairest  one,  an  angel 
even  nearer  to  the  heavens  than  thou,  need  not 
lliink  it  shame  to  visit  a  captive  in  his  dungeon* 
Ileinember«  gentle  Ida,  that  this  may  be  the 
last  time  that  I  shall  ever  look  upon  you.'' 
^L   ^  Do  not  say  so — do  not  talk  in  this  way,** 
^Buswered  she,  with  a  slight  shudder ;  *'  I  have 
^%o  such  dismal  apprehensions,  and  yet  I  know 
most  of  the  evidence  that  is  against  you,  and 
alt  that  you  lack  for  your  own  acquittal.     Tell 
me,  Julian,**  and  she  steadied  the  tone  of  her 
voice  to  one  of  extreme  gravity  and  emphasis, 
*•  tell  me  what  wrill  be  the  consequence  if  this 
evidence,  which  is  still   wanting,   shall  fail  to 
present  himself  in  the  crisis  of  your  fate?' 
«  Then,"  answered  Julian,  with  a  sad  smile, 
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as  the  beir  of  a  large  fortune,  he  was  at  tbe 
pitinacle  of  Lord  de  Mar*«  favour,  and  through 
his,  I  presume,  of  bis  daughter'^a ;  but  do  sooner 
was  it  noised  abroad  that  the  said  fortune  «as 
left  to  his  sister,  than  Julian  was  flung  mi 
immediately,  and  the  Major's  value  raised  to  i 
premium.  Whether  it  miglit  effect  a  reactiaD 
in  Julian's  &vour,  now  that  he  has  no  longer  i 
rival — the  knowledge  of  his  being  the  undu 
puted  possessor  of  something  beyond  twenty 
ttiousand  a  year—  I  cannot  tell ;  but  if  it  would, 
1  wish  for  the  sake  of  his  interest  that  it  were 
known.^ 

*^  Twenty  thousand  a  year  !  '*  said  the  lawj-r r, 
with  a  look  of  bewilderment;  *^  you  are  speaking 
tn  riddles,  my  good  friend ;  you  do  not  mean 
to  say  that  old  Fletcher's  will  is  rendered  nuU 
and  void  after  all  ?" 

Keith  looked  surprised  in  his  turn  at  the  e\' 
tent  of  his  fiiend's  information. 

^I  do  indeed  mean  to  say  so,^'  answered  he  ; 
*'  I  mean  to  say  that  Miss  Randolph,  by  a  deed 


OR,   SELF-DEVOTIONp 


193 


skies  wears  hut  the  garb  of  bappineBS,  and 
I    that    one   ruder   breath    than    usual   from    the 
winds  of  earth  may  at  any  moment  blow  aside 
that  drapery,   and  reveal  the    features   of  care 
mnk  toil,  and  sickness  of  the  heart. 

But  Ida  was  in  tears,  and  Julian  soothed  and 
eomforted  her  as  a  mother  might  minister  to 
the  humours  of  a  sick  infant.  All  reserve  and 
distance  was  for  ever  banished  from  between 
them,  and  Julian  folded  bia  arms  round  her, 
and  spoke  words  of  cheer  and  hopCt  to  whichi 
under  other  circumstances,  he  would  have  been 
a  stranger;  but  which,  at  this  hour,  set  up  its 
L  dominion  in  his  heart* 
I  **  My  Ida,  do  not  weep  in  sueh  a  moment 
^as  ibis;  these  tears  are  breaking  my  heart,** 
^^Bid  be,  in  a  low  and  troubled  voice,  when  all 
his  arts  bad  hut  served  to  deepen  the  agitation 
he  strove  to  assuage-  •'  There  is  nothing 
frightful  now,  even  in  tlie  worst  that  could 
befall;  and  if  I  were  doomed  to  leave  this  earth 
only  when  it  has  become  a  paradise,  sweet, 
VOL,  iiu  K 
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ue(  me   see — uw  lauuiy   u» 
but  daily   expected   in    Bel^ 
they  are  not    here    soon,    I 
matter  up  myselt    And  noi 
in  conclusion,   let  me  impn 
importance  of  that  man's  evi< 
Kurly   in  our  possession,    tbi 
at  our  feet,  and  we   might 
at  king,  lords^   and   commcg 
absence  of  this,  I  warn  you  it  | 
difficulty  and  uncertainty — oi 
almost  altogether  upon   argU 
Chisbolm,  I  would  move   hei 
poeaess  myself  of  this  witness 
Keith  had  no  longer  an; 
of  in  a  want  of  interest  cu 
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sated ;  and  now,  when  all  tbings  further  my 
[esigns,  I  am  too  weak  or  cowardly  to  go  for- 
ward with  it" 

"  My  sweet,  I  fear  that  even  your  magic 
influence  will  scarcely  effect  such  a  consumma* 
lion  as  this,*'  answered  he,  with  a  smile.  *'  I 
already  tremble  for  the  censure  which  your 
visit  to  me  may  entail  upon  you ;  but  by  what 
means  you  will  render  Lord  de  Mar  a  convert 
to  your  own  noble  views,  puzzles  me  quite/V 
^H  '*  Ahf  the  means  form  the  etrangedt  part  of 
^BDy  tale,"  answered  the  girl,  with  a  blush  like 
^the  glow  of  the  departing  sun<  "  I  know  how 
aU  these  difficulties  may  be  overcome,  and  my 
father  bound  to  our  cause  by  a  tie  too  strong 
to  be  resifited;  but — I  am  afraid  to  tell  you 
how/*  and  she  blushed  again  over  brow  and 
neck,  and  hid  her  face  with  her  hands,  as  if 
her  confusion  would  not  suffer  her  to  look 
up. 

*♦  Afridd)  my  Ida  !'*  repeated   Julian,   in   an 
accent  of  curiosity  and  surprise — •*  afraid  to  tell 
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your  generous  project  to  him 
concerns.  Indeed,  but  I  must  1 
terious  plan  of  yours — I  must  k 
connected  with  you — tell  me,  dei 
per  it  to  me,  and  then  the  wails 
not  hear.^ 

She  placed  her  mouth  dose 
whispered  a  single  sentence,  i 
were  but  faintly  audible  even  t 
and  when  it  was  spoken,  she  h 
eagerly  in  his  shoulder,  that  o 
thought  the  sound  of  her  own 
it  was,  bad  terrified  her. 

Julian  folded  her  to  his  hear 
startled  movement  of  surprise  i 
but  the  next  moment  he  disei 
from  her,  and  walked  to  the  otl 
apartment,  as  if  struggling  wit 
tfuioiion  which  unmanned  him. 

"  Noble,  admirable  creature,'' 
folding  both  her  hands  in  his,  am 
her  face  with  a  gaze  of  mournfi 
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**  oh,  Ida,  teropt  me  not,  I  implore  you  ;  I  should 
be  the  Tno3t  worthless  of  God's  creatures,  if  I 
could  take  advantage  of  heroism  like  this*  I 
should  be  the  most  wretched  and  undone  of  all 
the  race  of  men,  could  I  ever  so  far  forget 
my  devotion  to  heaven  and  you,  as  suffer  one 
shade  of  even  imaginary  disgrace  to  stain  that 
fairest  and  most  innocent  forehead.  Sweetest 
Ida,  have  pity  on  me,  and  do  not  unsettle  my 
reason  by  such  words  again/* 

«*  Julian,*'  said  the  Lady  Ida,  with  a  grave 
smile,  and  erecting  the  youthful  figure  which 
had  been  bowed  by  the  weight  of  her  confusion, 
"  take  care  how  you  remonstrate  with  me  in  such 
a  matter  as  this.  How  talk  you  of  averting  the 
sense  of  degradation,  and  yet  shame  me  by 
words  like  these  ?** 

•*  Ida,  fairest,  dearest,  most  beloved !"  ex- 
claimed he  passionately,  and  flinging  himself 
on  the  ground  before  her,  "  if  I  could  accept 
the  joy  you  have  offered  me,  God  kooweth  with 
what  readiness  I  would  die  the  next  moment^ — 
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a  feeling  of  a  totally  different  kind.  There 
WAS  a  transparency  of  complexion  and  a  quick 
variation  of  colour  on  the  boy*8  cheek  wbicb 
pdned  htm  in  spite  of  himself. 

^  I  have  brought  you  a  pleasant  opiate^"  was 
bis  cheerful  salutation*     *'  My  day's  work 
been   entirely   successful;  the   first  counsel 
England  has  interested  himself  heart  and  mil 
in  our  cause ;  and,   what  is  more,  the  opinion 
entertained  by  him  of  its  merits  lea?es  us  n<^-^^j 
thing  whatever  to  desire.^  ^H 

"  God  bless  you,  my  friend,**  answered  Ju- 
lian ;  "  I  have  no  words  in  which  to  tbaiik 
you.'* 

*'  Let  deeds  take  their  place  then/'  returned 
Keith  smiling^  **  and  return  the  obligation  at 
once  by  following  my  advice,  and  going  io- 
stantly  to  bed.  By  your  own  confession  you 
had  very  little  sleep  last  night,  and  I  am  most 
anxious  that  you  should  awake  to-morrow  witfa 
a  clear  head  and  re-inngorated  body.  Come— 
we  must  not  overtax  the  good  governor  s  pa- 
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can  judge  without  prejudice — my  own  powers 

not  to  be  trusted." 

*  My  gtiardiao,  your  excellent  friend  and 
counselt  Mr*  Cary,  is  in  the  corridor/'  said  the 
girl,  timidly;  ^'be  knows  of  my  bold  resolu* 
tion,  and  has  been  busily  employed  all  this  day 
with  arrangements  in  furtherant*e  of  it — would 
yau  like  to  consult  him?" 

In  an  instant  there  was  a  revolution  in  Julian's 
csouDtenance^  in  which  joy,  amazement,  ^nd  a 
thousand  convincing  remembrances  were  all 
eombiDed — Mr.  Gary's  eagemesfi  to  complete 
the  deeds  of  settlement  between  Katberine  and 
himdelf — and  the  important  business  which  bad 
deHbied  him  from  the  prison  during  ibe  wbale 
mftemooo — Julian  doubied  not  that  bii  good 
friend  was  not  oaly  oc^izant  but  well  disposed 
tavards  the  nchwis  which,  till  then,  he  had 

(kred  to  oonleBiphte. 

^  My  Ua^-my  lore-ivy  bride— God's  hies- 

be  iqpoQ  yottf    was  Jtiltmii*s   ferreot  ex- 
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CHAPTER  XV 


Nor«^downa«ghtinB.jic^» 


*  This  man  is  better  than  the 


{ 

man  he  a 

S 


The  scene  has  cbanged-^d  tl 

which  had  hallowed  the  atmospbe 

to  at  least  one  young  heart  by  i 

80  sweet  and  sacred,  has  passed 

feir  dream  which  a  guardian  angel 

gild  the  eve  of  a  criminal's  doom. 

Yet  the  precincts  of  the  gaol  n 
tain  the  air  of  monotonous  quiet  ^ 
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inary  occasions  hangs  over  them ;  for  although 
be  bright  sun  of  an  April   morning  has   not 
Bt  lost  the  first  glory  which  it  lends  even  to 
be  atmosphere  of  a  prison,  the  inhabitants  of 
gloomy  regions  are  moving  to    and   fro 
ith   an   unwonted   alacrity.     About  the  long 
Eivered  way  that  leads  to  the  Old  Bailey  and 
walls  of  the  court  itself,  two  or  three  jave- 
men  might  be  seen  lounging  over  the  usual 
^parations   that   precede    the  sitting  of  the 
ges;  and  as  they  shook   up  the  cushions  on 
bench,  or  wiped  the  dust  from  the  lawyers' 
tile,  their  conversation   was  suflBcient  to  be- 
lly a  more  than  common  interest  in  the  busi* 
S8  of  the  day. 

"What  do  you  think,  Jem?"  was  the  first 
rk  on  record ;  "  will  this  old  vagabond  cast 
)lp  at  last,  d'^ye  think  ?  I*d  rather  than  a  groat 
he  did,  though  there*s  not  much  chance  of  it, 
or  our  fellows  would  have  brought  him  in  neck 
and  heels  before  this  time.** 

**  Ay — ay — they  are  all  wondrous  glib  in  a 
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that  it  had  beefo  in  his  p<>wer  to  befrieod  jm 
mt  their  expense.  What  do  yoo  know  of  Mr. 
Gary  to  make  this  news  so  incredible  3^ 

**  Nothing,  nothing,'*  answered  JaKaiH  hi* 
bee  still  glowing  with  pleasure  ;  «  only  I  inwh 
gined,  of  course,  that  he  too — that  is,  that  Lord 
de  Mar — I  mean  that  perhaps  his  duty — pshaw 
— I  well  tell  you  all  about  it  to-morrow,  dear 
Keith ;  and  1  believe  you  are  right,  and  tbsij 
I  shall  be  much  the  better  for  a  nigfai  of  qiikt 
rest  Good  night,  then,  dearest  Katberine;  1 
am  sure  that  I  shall  sleep  sound  now.  The 
notion  of  having  Mr*  Gary  as  my  ceninaal  i 
given  me  new  life.  I  dare  say  we  shaU  oter- 
eome  these  troubles  yet  Good  night,  my  Ka* 
therine." 

And  as  be  pressed  his  hot   cheek  to  ben»! 
she  felt  distinctly  the  traces  of  a  t^Bi  which  be 
had    turned    aside   to  conceaL     She   Ung 
long  over  her  adieus,  and  their  fondness  lost 
nothiDg  from  the  mixture  of  anxiety  ooeaaionedl 
by  his  emotion.     But  at  last  they   parted,  and 
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were  wastin'  away   with  grief.     Lord — 

jrd— I  hope  old  Bollou  will  give  their  enemy 

good  a  claw  to-day  about  Christian   amity, 

be  gave  to   Baroey  Jones  when  he  wanted 

have  his  wife  transported.     If  he  doesn't,  I 

know  who  has  the  best  title  to  it — the  old  lord 

or  the  young  waterman." 

The  hints  dropped  by  the  Newgate  officials 
egarding  the  general  interest  in  Julian  roani- 
ested  by  the  populace,  were  home  out  by  the 
awds  which,  at  an  early  hour,  thronged  the 
gates  of  the  Old  Bailey,  By  nine  o'clock  there 
las  not  an  avenue  to  the  court  that  was  not 
illed  witli  people  eager  to  secure  places  where 
bey  might  witness  the  trial  to  advantage ;  and 
five  minutes  from  the  time  when  the  doors 
were  first  opened,  there  was  not  an  unoccupied 
se^t  in  the  part  of  the  court  allotted  to  spec- 
tators. Nor  were  persons  of  a  higher  rank 
wanting  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  Julian's 
friends;  numerous  parties  arrived  with  faces 
uniformly  expressive   of   interest  and   anxiety. 


OR,   SELF-DEVOTION* 


207 


iooDers  with  a  scrutinizing  earnestness   and 
e,  which  few  who  have  occupied  that  miser- 
ile  position  have  ever  met  before. 

The  two  youths  offered  an  admirable  contrast 

one  to  the  other,  and  the  appearance  of  each 

Brved  to  enhance  the  interest  excited  by  the 

Iher  in  a  perceptible  degree*     Julian,  with  his 

dress  and  his  raven  curls  pushed  back 

im  a  face  whose  spiritual  paleness  presented 

variation  of  colour  greater  than  that  offered 

^y    the    blue    veins  that  wandered    over    the 

orehead    and    temples;    and    his    half-opened 

>llar,    that   displayed    the    upper   part  of  the 

iroat,  fair,  round,  and  delicate,  like  the  throat 

a  woman.     Julian  stood  perfectly  erect  and 

iotionlcsB;»  with  his  arms  crossed^  and  an  ex» 

ession  of  grave  sweetness  in  bis  large  clear 

^es  and  compressed  month,  equally  removed 

^  from  boldness  and  timidity  :  one  could  Imrdly 

have  said  that  he  betrayed  any  consdousness 

af  standing  before  the  eyes  of  several  hnndredfl 
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Kttheriney  for  the  true  account  of  the  young 
lady  herself.  Perhaps  she  may  not  know  as 
much  of  Julian's  affairs  as  we  do.  Let  us 
wait" 

And  they  hurried  forward  to  Katherine's 
apartments,  he  eicplaiDing  to  her  the  value  of 
his  present  opportunity  of  meeting  the  De 
Mars,  and  she  listening  and  applauding  bim 
for  the  sleepless  activity  of  hb  affection. 
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From  every  part  of  the  court  the  persons  of 
the  two  prisoners  were  distinctly  visible;  and, 
as  if  to  make  all  possible  provision  for  the  gra- 
tification of  the  general  curiosity  at  the  expense 
only  of  those  feelings  which  ought  on  such 
occasions  to  be  first  consulted,  a  large  mirror 
was  placed  exactly  opposite  to  the  bar,  that  the 
features  of  the  young  men  might  be  reflected 
to  the  eyes  of  the  whole  assembly.  It  was  a 
good  illustration  of  the  humour  of  both,  the 
manner  in  which  this  last-mentioned  circum- 
stance affected  them;  for  while  Julian  appeared 
quite  unconscious  of  tlie  sitaation  of  the  look- 
ing-glass, Sullivan  chafed  and  fidgeted  every 
time  his  eye  was  attracted  towards  it  by  the 
shadow  of  his  own  movements. 

There  was  time  for  every  eye  to  make  the 
observations  I  have  detailed  during  the  breath- 
less pause  which  preceded  the  first  step  in  the 
business  of  the  day;  and  ere  any  one  could 
grow  weary  of  the  occupation,  the  criers  came 
forward    to  call  over  the   names  of  the  jury. 
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was  placed  between  his  chair  and  the 
door,  orer  wbicht  as  well  aa  the  two  hhf 
windows,  hung  a  massive  curtain^  of  itself  stif» 
ficient  to  exclude  every  breath  of  wind  frooi 
the  apartment  His  feet  were  pressed  into 
slippers  of  swan's-down,  and  his  chair  turned 
in  towards  the  fire,  as  tf  to  enliven  his  employ- 
ment with  the  luxurious  warmth  it  shed  upon 
him* 

One  might  have  supposed  that  no  interfc 
ence  save  that  of  Asmodeus  himself  could  a^ 
to   crumple  a   leaf  in   the  bed  of  roses  upon 
which  the  high-bred  man  of  fashion  was  repos* 
ing.     It  was    evidently  a  night    of   profound 
application ;  but  if  outward  circumstances  can 
ever  alleviate  the  burthen  of  toil,  that  of  Jjsiri 
de   Mar  could   scarcely  suffice  to   overwhelm 
bim.    And  yet,  as  the  experience  of  at  least 
six  thousand  years  goes  far  to  prove,  hurow 
happiness  is  never  in  greater  danger  than  when 
the  prospect  of  its  security  appears  the  fiurest^j 
Accordingly  the  ease  and  comfort  of  the  bus^ 
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At  last  the  business  of  the  day  commenced 
in  earnest  The  names  of  the  jurymen  were 
called,  and  they  were  severally  sworn  to  decide 
upon  the  case  brought  before  them^  uprightly 
Wtd  impartially.  The  presiding  judge  rose  and 
addressed  them  in  the  usual  tone  of  impressive 
injunction}  to  estimate  correctly  the  important 
and  solemn  office  to  which  they  were  called; 
but,  before  he  had  concluded,  a  slight  commo* 
tion  in  the  body  of  the  court  once  more  ar- 
rested the  speaker.  One  of  the  javelin  men 
advanced  and  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  clerk 
tbree  or  four  parchments,  from  which  the  latter 
immediately  began  to  read — *<  A  true  bill 
against  Giles  Scroggins  for  petty  larceny — a 
true  bill  against  Thomas  Hincks  for  theft,^'  and 
a  variety  of  similar  announcements,  none  of 
which  seemed  to  carry  the  sympathies  of  the 
audience  along  with  it ;  till  "  A  true  bill 
against  Julian  Randolph  and  Patrick  Sullivan 
for  murder*'  fell  ominously  upon  the  ear,  and 
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of  light;  for  a  fairer  rision  than  was  preseDted 
by  the  Lady  Ida,  as  she  advanced  towards  her 
&ther*s  chair,  has  never  been  pictured  by  tbe 
minstrels  of  the  East  when  they  dreamed  of  tbe 
houris  of  Mohammed.  She  was  in  all  the 
radiance  of  full  dress,  and  her  irery  ganiMls 
seemed  to  derive  beauty  and  grace  from  die 
figure  they  adorned,  as  the  clouds  of  evening 
are  saturated  by  tbe  glory  of  the  sun,  until  in 
themselves  they  become  thioga  of  light  and 
splendour. 

Tbe  fair  girl,  with  all  her  dassbng  loveliaeob 
seemed  something  bhanged  since  we  last  drew 
the  curtain  that  bides  her  from  us.  Her  form 
was  slighter  than  even  its  former  nymph-Uke 
proportions,  and  the  fairy  symmetry  of  her 
throat  and  waist  excited  in  the  gazer  a  feeling 
of  interest  such  as  their  girlish  and  bloominj? 
roundness  had  failed  to  create.  The  colour 
upon  her  cheek  was  of  the  brightest,  altbougb 
most  delicate  shade  of  crimson;  and  yet  the 
tint  carried  in  it  an  expression  of  deep  feeling 
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evideoce  on  both  side^i  of  the  question ;  to  bear 
to  mind  that  the  noblest  quality  of  justice  is 
mercy ;  and  if  there  were  any  doubts  left  upon 
tbeir  minds  by  the  elucidation  of  the  case,  to 
let  them  weigh  rather  in  favour  of  the  priaonera 
than  against  them,  '^  since,''  said  he»  ^'  the  laws 
of  this  christian  land  will  suffer  less  violence  in 
the  escape  of  many  criminals  from  its  visitation, 
than  in  the  sacrifice  of  one  innocent  man's  life 
Co  its  demands.*' 

Afl  the  judge  sat  down,  there  was  a  murmur 
of  applause  slightly  audible  that  marked  the 
belief  of  the  court  that  he  was  well  affected 
towards  the  prisoner  beyond  the  mere  jargon  of 
his  office,  and  which  was  far,  apparently,  from 
being  agreeable  to  old  Lord  Jnverawe,  who  bad 
taken  his  seat  beside  the  judge  on  the  bench. 

And  now  the  rest  of  the  prisoners  being 
ordered  to  withdraw,  Julian  and  his  friend 
stood  alone.  Their  countenances  underwent 
no  change,  save  that  Sullivan  »  lost,  perhaps, 
somewhat  of  its  gaiety  when  the  counsellor  for 
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Her  fatber,  despite  or  his  impadeace  at  the 
interruption)  dmiled  proudly  and  foadlj  oa  ber 
lugh*bred  and  most  refined  loTeUneafiii  is  he 
put  down  his  pea  and  laid  his  hand  among  ber 
beautifiil  tresaes. 

^  What  has  brought  you  back  again,  aweet?* 
said  be,  when  she  bad  balf-8eated  herself  od 
tlie  broad  arm  of  his  chair,  and  was  looking 
into  his  face  with  an  unquiet  expression,  as  if 
she  had  business  with  him  which  she  was  IoaUi 
to  disclose,  '*  Has  the  carriage  broken  down  ? 
or  is  the  necklace  forgotten? — or  has  Mrs, 
Cleveland  shut  her  doors  and  refused  admit* 
tance  to  her  visitor?  You  cannot  have  left 
your  party  already  suielyi  or  it  roust  have  been 
of  the  stupidest  You  are  not  going  to  break 
through  rules,  and  go  anywhere  else  to-night,  1 
know.     What  brings  you  home  so  soon  ?" 

"  Is  it  so  soon  ?'*  replied  she,  glancing  with 
an  absent  look  towards  the  clock  ;  *•  1  dance<l  a 
Uttle,  that  is,  I  waltzed  once  with  Mr.  Cbis* 
holm." 
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himself  to  the  undertinditigsof  liis  audience;  that 
if  he  was  victorious,  it  would  be  by  the  force  of 
srgutneDt  alone;  and  that  his  clear  intellect  and 
powerful  reason  were  in  no  danger  of  being 
clouded  or  enervated  hy  a  gust  of  passion  or  a 
wave  of  sentiment  Universal  attention  was 
immediately  chained  to  his  lips,  and  the  mind 
often  felt  convinced,  even  while  the  heart 
sained  inflexible. 

First,  he  proclaimed  it  to  be  his  painful  duty 
lay  before  the  jury  tiie  particulars  of  a  case 
Bvolving  the  lives  of  the  prisoners  at  the  bar. 
And  he  solemnly  reminded  thera  that  neither 
he  himself,  nor  the  parties  in  whose  behalf  he 
stood  before  tbem,  could  he  actuated  by  party 
purposes  or  motives  of  private  vengeance.  He 
demanded,  however,  that  the  laws  of  England 
should  receive  satisfaction  for  the  outrage  put 
upon  them  ;  because  a  higher  power  than  that 
of  the  law  itself  had  said,  ^  Whoso  sheddeth 
man's  blood,  hy  man  let  his  blood  be  shed/* 
Finally,  he  entreated  from  the  jury  their  deep- 
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In  consequence  of  a  quarrel^  of  the  Tiature  of 
^  which  the  jury  wou\d  be  made  better  acquainted 
10  the  course  of  the  examination  of  wituesses — 
that  the  prisoner  Sullivan^  having  narried  a  mes- 
sage to  the  deceased^  on  the  evening  of  the  day 
when  the  quaTrel  took  place^  had  gone  with  Ran- 
I  dolph  on  the  following  morning  to  the  field,  where 
I  he  became,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  in  the 
eyes  of  the  law,  a  participator  in  the  crime  which 
unfortunately  followed — that  shots  were  twice 
exchanged  between  the  prisoner  Randolph  and 
the  deceased,  on  both  sides  withont  effect;  but 
that  on  the  third  discharge  the  ball  from  the 
prisoner's  pistol  had  entered  the  breast  of  his 
antagonist,  and  passed  through  towards  the  left 
shoulder,  thereby  causing  an  efTusion  of  blood, 
which  occasioned  his  death  within  the  space  of 
two  hours. 

Having  concluded  his  address  to  the  jury, 
Mr.  proceeded  to  call  witnesses  to  sub- 
stantiate his  facta,  of  whom  the  first  was  Major 
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sol  bis  lofcUlttp  kept  hem  eyea  lifcted  cm  tbe 

■*  And  wbal  had  yoa  to  repl;  to  mA  ioh 
portant  dndosores  T  asked  be  at  length. 

"*  Nothing.'*  repfiad  ahe^i  ^  but  tbe 
of  ray  coofidmce  thai»  if  it  were  in  my  btber  s 
power  to  finee  bim»  Julian  should  be  free/ 

**  You  were  aomewfaai  orer  bold  to 
yourself  thus  readily  for  my  aastatance  to  arert 
ing  the  punUhmeot  of  eo  grave  a  crime/  aa^ 
swered  Lord  de  Mar»  coldly. 

"  No,  I  was  not,"  said  the  Lady  Ida;  ^f&u 
are  in  a  great  measure  answerable  for  the  co- 
mity that  subsisted  between  Julian  and  the 
unhappy  man  who  is  now  no  more.  It  was  bj 
means  of  your  misrepresentationB  that 
ever  occupied  the  position  of  rivals — you 
my  lord,  upon  what  grounds  you  allowed 
Moira  to  frequeut  this  house  in  the  character 
of  a  pretender  to  my  hand.  But  this  is 
thing  r  and  her  voice  softened  again.  **  You 
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Major   Withering  could  not  take  upon  him- 
to  say — did  not  exactly  comprehend,  at  the 
iCf  in  what  the  dispute  had  originated^  but  he 
er  suspected  Mr*  Randolph  to  have  been 
isputing  with  the  deceased  about  the  possession 
a  picture. 

"The  picture  was  the  property  of  Major 
a,  and  the  prisoner  desired  to  obtain  pos* 
on  of  it  ?""  asked  the  lawyer. 
Major  Withering  could  not  tell — the  picture 
ight  have  been  Major  Moira\  or  it  might 
ve  been  Mr.  Randolph's — he  could  not  be 
certain  to  which  of  them  it  belonged.  All  that 
he  could  affirm  was,  his  impression  that  the 
picture  was  the  bone  of  contention  between  them. 
"  Which  of  the  two  waa  it — the  deceased 
Major  Moira,  or  the  prisoner  at  the  bar,  who 
first  produced  the  picture  ?'*  was  the  next 
question* 
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r^  Tccisbe^  <hjmM  in  the 
iw<r<ii «  ^^  TOO  viD  drire  me 
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lacill  Boath  parted  vttb  surpri 

ie£  d>e  tniib  at  laBt,""  replied 
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^ry,  and  yet  in  nowise  reluctant  to  turn  out 
^fe  lining  to  serve  his  own  purposes. 
^•*  You  were  present  at  the  mess  ?"  &c.,  asked 
Mr,  ;  and  the  same  answer  being  re- 
turned as  before^  but  with  infinitely  more 
acuteuess  and  intelligence,  the  counsel  went 
on. 

™  **  Were  you  seated  at  table  near  either  of  the 
parties  concerned  in  the  duel?" 

t"  I  sat  next  to  Mr.  Randolph  on  the  left — 
r.  Sullivan  occupied  the  seat  on  the  right."* 
f**  Had  you  an  opportunity  of  listening  to  the 
Dgress  of  the  dispute  ? "" 
■*  Certmnly  I  had — ^there  was  not  an  ear  in 
the  room  to  which  it  might  not  have  been  did* 
tinctly  audible/^ 

**  And  in  what  terms,  or  on  what  grounds, 
did  the  prisoner  question  Major  Moira's  right 
to  the  picture?"  asked  the  lawyer. 

"In  terms  which  no  man  of  honour  could 
permit  another  to  use  with  impunity,  and  on 
grounds  which  no  man  of  honour  could  pro- 
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"No;"  Captam  Murphy  could  not  tax  his 
memory  with  any  violent  language  used  by  the 
prisoner. 

"Is  it  your  impression,'"  continued  Mr, , 

**  that  the  prisoner  continued  amicably  disposed, 
even  after  bis  charge  against  the  deceased  had 
been  made?** 

"Certainly  not — ^my  impression  was  such  as 
was  borne  out  by  circumstances." 

Mr.  having  professed  himself  satisfied 

with  the  answers  be  had  received,  Mr.  Cary^s 
desire  of  cross- questioning  the  witness  was  imme- 
diately attended  to. 

**  May  I  ask  Captain  Murphy,"  said  Julian's 
counsel,  *'  on  what  grounds  you  believe  the  dis- 
puted picture  to  have  been  Major  Moira'a 
property?" 

"On  the  ground  of  his  own  word,  which 
is  quite  enough  for  a  gentleman." 

"Unquestionahly,"  answered  Mr,  Gary*  **  Pray 
did  you  examine  the  picture  ?  ^ 
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the  first  caprice  of  damsel  errantr}*  that  strike 
yoii?  I  do  not  desire  to  know  the  pkce  of  your 
destination.  The  question  of  wheUier  jou  sbill 
go  or  not,  18  one  not  one  instant  to  be  dwelt 
Qpon — ^yott  will  please  to  countermand  jour 
earriage  tmmedUtely ;  it  is  not  my  pleasure 
that  you  leave  the  house  again  to-night :"  uA 
he  was  about  to  address  himself  again  to  bis 
employment,  adding,  in  a  sullen  tone,  ^*  I  sfatll 
not  have  mjf  honour  brought  in  questtont  at  all 
events." 

**  Do  not  fear*  my  lord,"  returned  she;  "your 
honour  is  as  safe  with  me  as  my  own^ — I  am 
not  disposed  to  compromise  either — and 
place  of  my  destination  is  one  of  which  I  ba^ 
too  little  cause  to  be  ashamed  for  me  to  hesi 
in  confessing  it — 1  am  going  to  call  for  Miss 
Randolph  of  KiUurie  at  her  own  apartmentii 
If  you,  father,  were  so  generous  as  to  make  me 
the  only  reparation  which  remains,  it  would 
by  coming  with  me  yourself  on  so  just  aodj 
equitable  an  errand.     I  am  going  to  tell 


( 
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Major  Moira,  in  my  opinion,  resented  the 
ont  put  upon  him  with  as  much  moderation 
could  be  expected,'*  was  the  reply ;  and  the 
wyer  declared  his  inquiries  at  an  end* 
The  next  witness  summoned  was  the  Colonel 
the  regiment,  Lord  de  Mar,  and  a  munnor 
recognition  and  expectation  ran  round  the 
irt  as  be  took  hia  place  in  the  witness-box. 
e  two  ladies  who  had  all  this  while  been 
wering  in  the  darkness  of  the  distant  benches^ 
ise  up  and  bent  eagerly  forward  to  watch  the 
amination  through  their  veils ;  and  the  youth- 
ful priiaoner  turned  towards  the  new  witness 
ith  an  additional  pallor  on  his  lips,  and  a 
[lance  of  intense  interest  in  his  eye. 

No  clue  was  supplied  by  the  outward  bear* 
ing  of  Lord  de  Mar  as  to  the  feelings  which 
actuated  him.  He  looked  extremely  grave,  and 
seemed  to  be  impressed  by  the  solemn  respou^ 
sibility  of  bis  position,  but  he  kept  his  eyes 
ateadily  turned  upon  the  counsel  by  whom  he 
was  addressed,  and  seemed  almost  equally  re- 


RANDOI 


solute  to  avoid  looking  at 
Judge-8  bench,   and  the  renZ 
distance.     He   took  the  oatha  _ 

rence  and  solemnity,  and  the  U, 

"Will  your  lordship  have  t]| 

My  how  bng  the  prisoner  at  th( 

your  regiment  as  a  subaltern. 

Lord  de  Mar  specified  the  , 

•nomhsonthedayoftheducL- 
"Haa  your  lordship  any  niea, 

the  terms  on  which  the  pri«,ner, 

towards  Major  xMoirapreWoua  to 
he  was  enrolled  b  tbe  -^^Oi?" 

"I  have  had  occaaioa  to  niea 

house  of  a  mutual  friend,  when 

on  terms  of  friendly  intimacy  with" 
Has  the  reply, 

"Has  your  lordship  any  nsaaoo 
sources  of  enmity  sprang   up   fc^ 
subsequently  to   the  time  when 

brother  officers  in  (be (j,?" 

^fter  a  momenfe  heaitation. 
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pgged  that  Mr* 
\  fiecond  time. 


might  put  the  question 


^Does  your  lordship  know  of  any  grounds 
of  estrangement  between  Major  lloira  and  the 
prisoner,  subsequently  to  that  meeting  which 
has  been  alluded  to  ?  *' 

'  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  say  that  no  grounds 
I  estrangement  did  occur  between  them,''  was 
reply ;  **  but  cireomstances  of  a  delicate 
dd  family  nature  render  it  painful  to  me  to 
ticularise  those  grounds." 
**  Is  your  lordship  aware  of  there  having  been 
any  particular  ground  of  dispute  between  them 
on  the  day  preceding  that  of  the  duel  ?''  asked 
the  lawyer* 

Lord  de  Mar  was  not  aware  that  any  such 
bad  arisen. 

*^  Is  it  your  lordship's  impression  that  the 
feelings  of  hostility  with  which  the  decease^l  and 
the  prisoner  mutually  regarded  each  other^  had 
received  any  aggravation  on  that  day,  or  any 
day  immediately  preceding  the  duel  ?" 


CHAPTER 

**  Thk  it  such  a  craatoi 
Would  she  begin  a  aect,  migfai 
Of  all  ptohmon  else ;  make  p 
But  bid  follow  her.*^ 


Katherine  Randolph  foui 
second  time  alone  in  her  litl 
very  different  sensation  fro 
overwhelmed  her  the  evenin 
mediate  pressure  of  anxiety 
was  removed,  and  she  found 


have  never  eotnmanded  one   who  so  soon   at- 
tached every  member  of  the  corps  to  himself."* 

During  the  momentary  pause  which  followed, 
a  loud  aod  long-drawn  sob  rose  from  a  distant 
comer  of  the  house,  and  unsettled  the  speaker 
for  an  instant ;  but  quickly  recovering  himself 

(added  in  a  very  low  tone — 
*  Of  the  dispositions  of  these  gentlemen  to- 
rds  each  other,  my  oath  compels  me  to  con- 
s,  that  the  universal  opinion  held  them  to  be 
lerwise  than  friendly,** 
Mr.  Cary  was  now  permitted  to  erosB*ex- 
ine  the  noble  witness,  and  he  rose  with  a 
*n  and  searching  expression  in  his  eyes,  and 
liter  tone  in  his  voice,  that  could  hardly  escape 
^^observation. 

^P    *'  Is  it  known  to  your  lordship  whether  the 
challenge  was  addressed  to  the  prisoner,  or  by 
I      hira  to  the  deceased?" 
1  Lord  de  Mar  was  unable  to  say. 

^ft     •*  Would  his  lordship  favour  the  court  with 
^his  private  opinion  on  the  subject?" 
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week^s  nursing  at  Killurie  would  suffice  to 
restore  its  colour ;  but  when  the  thought  arose 
that  that  privilege  might  never  be  hers  agitni  a 
mortal  sickness  crept  over  her,  and  she  forced 
back  the  image  from  her  br^n  with  a  convic- 
tion that  the  contemplation  of  it  must  destroy 
her. 

A  trying  and  weary  ordeal  it  was  for  that 
gentie  and  loving  creature.  She  who  had  never 
known  what  it  was  to  live  without  the  %ht  of 
her  father's  smile  following  her  continually — who 
bad  encountered  no  moment  of  solitude  except 
what  her  own  elevated  nature  sought  for  amid 
the  glory  and  the  majesty  of  nature— who  had 
walked  through  life  without  any  heavier  respon- 
sihility  than  that  which  attached  to  the  com* 
monest  domestic  comforts  of  those  she  loved— 
now  to  be  alone  in  what  she  felt  to  be  a  ^ 
country — it  was  altogether  a  situation  for  which 
Providence  had  manifestly  not  designed  her,— 
and  under  which  there  needed  the  highest  aod 
holiest  sense  of  duty  to  binder  her  from  sinking* 
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Mr,  Cary  begged  leave  to  ioquire  where* 
**  His  bouse  lies  in  tbe  direction  of  iny  usual 
morouig's  ride,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Brigh- 
txiD,  aud  1  have  passed  it  several  times  since  that 
day,**  answered  Lord  de  Mar. 

**  Can  your  lordship  remember  on  what  day 
you  last  saw  Wilkins  r 

Lord  de  Mar  oiade  an  agitated  pause,  and 
then  repUedy 

♦♦As  nearly  as  I  recollect*  it  was  on  the *' 

^^B  Mr*  Cary  further  demanded ''  witere  the  noble 
witness  bad  last  seen  this  man«*wbether  in  one 
of  those  morning  rides  which  took  bis  lordship 
in  the  direction  of  Wilkins's  bouse,  or  else* 
where  ?" 

Lord  de  Mar  answered,  with  some  reluc- 
tance, that  his  meeting  had  taken  place  in 
London. 

*•  What  part  of  London  V 

**  BlackwalL" 

Mr.  Cary  begged  to  ask  *♦  if  the  ptttiis  had 


^*-^  KATIIEWKE    RAM 

been  merely  on  the  quay,  or 
board  ship  ?* 

Lord  de  Mar  looked  consi 
he  replied  that  he  had  la,t 
board  ship.  JH 

Mr.  Gary  apologised  for  ^ 
ship,  and  begged,  as  «  fi^  • 
*«y  one  had  accompanied  Lo„ 
interview,  and  who? 

Lo'd  de  Mar  rephed.  with 

■""""*•"■'  that  he  conceived  the 

to  apply  more  to  his  own  pri«^ 

^hose  of  the  prisoner.  anJI 

begged  that  they  might  be  di.cc, 

Mr.  Gary  Wed  and  flat  do», 

Mar  left  the  witness-box.     Wbe^ 

thegeneral  impression  left  „p^„ 

*««.  that,  despite  of  tl,e  ob.iouah 

-hich  he   manifested  towanls  jj 

dence  bad  very  materially  tended 

hm.    An  additional  shade  of  anxL 
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every  countenance,  that  of  the  prisoner  alone 
excepted,  and  his  seemed  gradually  to  have 
been  brightening  throughout  the  examinatioD, 
till  it  wore  an  aspect  of  perfect  though  most 
sad  serenity. 

Lord  de  Mar  was  succreeded  in  the  witness- 
box  by  the  wife  of  William  Wilkins,  at  whose 
house  Major  Moira  had  breathed  his  last  She 
was  a  young  woman,  and  apparently  much 
frightened  and  agitated  by  the  novelty  and  per- 
plexity of  her  situation;  but  she  took  the 
oath,  and  stood  very  submissively  to  deliver  her 
testimony. 

She  was  desired  first  to  look  at  the  two 
prisoners,  and  then  to  declare  whether  they 
were  the  same  persons  who,  on  the  morning  of 
the  — th,  had  accompanied  Major  Moira  into 
her  house  after  he  had  been  wounded. 

She  identified  the  prisoners  without  hesita- 
tion. 

**  What  were  the  prisoners'  proceedings  sub- 
sequently to  their  entrance  into  her  house?" 
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Idm  witk  het  brigbt  colour  eoroing  and  going^ 
Vtkm  flanhm  of  li^tnmg.     Al  list  the  natural 
iwynlar  of  the  bent   predominated^   and  the 
h%li  ipifin  rt  Ida  sprang  forward,  and  flioigiDg 
bar  ama  aroood  KatberiQe^s  neck,  buried  bef 

Hev  ekMinem  aas  tbe  clasp  of  joy  and  ten* 
imnam  with  which  Katherine  replied  to  diis 
geada  a|i|i«al !  bow  modi  did  ti  cootiun  of  thai 
siutnal  oiKlcfilaiidiiig  which  neiiber  of  them 
voaU  have  dand  to  coofeei  in  words !  Poor 
Katherisia!  bar  wbofeaool  waa  ohangedban 

widnn  that  Itnk  of  homan  fellowship  whkb  a  few 
■iniilea  beiove  appeared  to  be  broken ;  and  as 
aha  aootfiad  die  agitatiM  of  ber  youthful  Tiaber» 
aad  witb  a  woman^  noel  beautifiil  and  delksl^ 
taci  eiRyre  to  eooomage  and  reassure  beA  $be 
added  atoraa  of  bappiiieaa  to  ber  own  baU-es* 
pended  nock  in  the  hasty  and  undefined  i 
SHNI  of  the  joj  that  awaited  Julian, 
It  was  beautiful  to  see  tbe  ease  and 
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ftry  to  elicit  from  the  womaHy  and  he  ac- 
cordingly handed  her  over  to  Mr,  Gary,  who 
coQtiiiued  the  examination. 

*•  Pray  can  you  tell  me  how  long  the 
wounded  gendeman  lived  after  he  was  first 
brought  into  your  house  ?** 

**  Two  hours  exactly," 
'  ^  Was  he  all  that  time  in  possession  of  his 

alties?'^ 

**  No,  for  the  last  hour  he  remained  in  a  state 
of  perfect  unconsciousness/* 

"  During  the  time  when  he  was  sensible  of 
what  was  going  oo  around  him,  did  he  make  any 
allusion  to  the  prisoner  ?*'    * 

"  I  cannot  tell ;  I  was  not  called  to  attend 
him  until  he  had  become  iiiseneible." 

**  Howj  then,  can  you  tell  that  the  deceased 
remained  a  whole  hour  in  possession  of  hia 
faculties?" 

^*  Because  I  supplied  my  husband  with  pen 
and  ink,  in  order  that  he  might  write  to  the 
gentleman's  dictation.'^ 
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what  brought  me  hither; — it  was,*'  aod  ber 
eheek  flushed  and  her  eye  sparklod  wilfa  eoergy 
— ^^  It  wag  to  bid  you  tell  Jullaa  that  before  thU 
night  1  never  knew  of  his  loss  of  fortune.  Tell 
him  that  they  kept  it  from  me,  on  purpose  that 
while  the  knowledge  of  his  poverty  made  bim 
timid,  I  might  suspect  his  fidelity;  and  they 
succeeded  so  well  in  influencing  ray  bearing  to- 
wards him  on  this  assurance,  that  now  I  doubt 
no  longer  of  what  has  been  the  cause  of  hi§ 
real  change  of  aspect  towards  myself.  I  baie 
been  very  proud  and  headstrong,  dear  Katbe- 
rinej"  added  the  ingenuous  speaker,  « but 
Julian  has  not  acted  quite  fairly  by  me.  Had 
/  been  stript  of  rank  and  fortune,  and  every 
other  distinction  in  Ufe^  I  should  never  have 
done  him  the  injustice  of  believing  such  a  lo6S 
the  true  reason  of  bis  estrangement;  and  dow< 
when  I  am  assured  by  those  who  know  best 
that  be  is  penniless,  I  am  proud  to  declare  that 
the  intelligence  has  been  to  me  a  most  blessed 
relief 
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deepened  till  it  approached  the  tint  of  alabaster. 
Sullivan  had  become  perfectly  composed,  and 
still  with  a  look  of  gravity  upon  his  features, 
not  profound  enough  to  change  their  hue,  but 
sufficient  to  mark  his  becoming  sense  of  the 
the  solemnity  of  the  moment 


•*  Oh|  BO,  no,**  answered  Katberine;  **for 
montba  there  has  not  been  an  alluBion  to  your 
name  between  u&  Sweet  Ida,  Julian  could 
never  ejieak  of  you  except  as  the  idol  and  star 
of  hifl  deatiny;  and  when  your  light  seemed 
turning  away  from  bim,  he  did  not  dare  to  speak 
of  you  at  alL  Yet  I  have  beard  your  name 
— ay,  and  read  it  too,  since  we  have  been  to* 
gether.  I  have  heard  it  in  his  sleep,  whether 
calm  or  troubled — whether  in  accenta  of  simple 
tendemeas,  or  bitter,  bitter  agony.  Aa  I  have  f 
leant  over  hiro  it  has  always  been,  *  Beautiful 
Ida  r  that  burst  from  his  quivering  lip,  and  I 
knew  that  his  heart  was  full  of  you;  and  at 
ni^ht  when  he  looks  up  at  the  quiet  sky,  and 
thoughts  that  are  holiest  and  sweetest  rise  M 
within  him,  it  is  always  your  name  that  1  read 
in  the  upturned  eyes,  as  they  swell  with  tears 
of  devotion  and  remembrance*  Ay,  and  even 
in  his  prison — when  his  cheek  grows  thinner  i 
and  paler,  and  his  smile  sadder  from  its  very  ^ 
frequency — when  others  think  that  the  baleful 


m 
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with  his  maude  and  bis  silrery  ctirlB,  and  his 
flat  bonnet  doffed,  and  his  look  of  polite  High- 
land breeding,  tempered  by  an  appearance  of 
extreme  anxiety  of  mind, 

'*  Do  you  know  the  prisoner  at  the  bar  ?^' 
asked  Mr,  Gary,  with  the  usual  formality  of  his 
office. 

Elspetb  exerted  all  her  woman's  privilege  to 
speak  first,  and,  after  a  glance  of  something  tike 
contempt  towards  her  interrogator,  replied,  with 
that  dignity  of  tone  and  language  by  no  means 
rare  among  her  contemporaries  in  Scotland, 
**  Know  him — ay — as  weel  m  the  old  ewe  knows 
her  youngling." 

**  How  long  have  you  known  him?" 

"Since  I  hushed  the  first  cries  he  ever  made 
in  this  world,  and  supplied  the  first  wants  he 
felt  in  It,*"  answered  Elspeth,  with  a  glance  to- 
wards Julian,  of  which  every  eye  in  the  court 
took  cognizance. 

**  Are  you  aware  with  what  sort  of  disposi- 
tions   he   has   risen    to    manhood?"    pursued 

VOL*  HI.  M 
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**  Thank  you  a  thousand  times,"  answered 
Katherme  ;  **  I  shall  be  incalculablj  the  gainer, 
as  usual,  in  Julian's  happiness*  If  you  come 
to  me  again  in  such  a  way,  it  will  be  to  trans- 
form  the  very  dreariest  and  gloomiest  hours  1 
ever  spent  into  a  season  of  joy  and  gladness. 
You  do  not  know  from  what  a  depth  of  deapon- 
dency  your  presence  has  raised  me ;  and  now, 
lest  I  should  be  the  cause  of  evil  by  det^niog 
you,  sweetest  Ida,  let  me  send  you  home  again. 
I  am  almost  afraid  to  look  at  those  bright  eyes 
and  that  flushed  cheek — go,  and  if  you  should 
suffer  anything  from  this  visit,  do  not  come 
again,  but  trust  to  my  making  you  acquainted 
with  all  you  would  like  to  hear." 

"  Suffer !"  repeated  the  Lady  Ida,  proudly. 
*'  Whatever  they  make  me  suffer,  I  will  come 
again.  If  I  may  notp  as  I  desire,  take  you  to  a 
house  of  mine,  none  shall  prevent  me  seeking 
you  in  your  own^  but,  Katberin^^  and  her 
voice  sank  again  to  the  low,  fluttering  tone  of 
timidity  and  bashfulness — "  do  not  forget  to- 
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of  that  bairn,  or  praying  Him  to  preserve  it 
frac  crack  and  blemish  in  its  passage  through 
an  evil  world ;  the  danger^  His  wisdom  has  not 
seen  fit  to  prevent— -but  the  sin  is  as  far  from 
him  as  Dives  is  from  Lazarus.'* 

And  poor  Elspeth's  shaking  tones  spoke 
more  eloquently  to  the  sympathies  of  the  audi- 
ence than  all  her  oratory  itself. 

After  a  moment's  pause,  Mr.  Gary  addressed 
himself  to  Donald. 

"Donald  MacAlpinet  do  you  know  the  pri* 
soner  at  the  bar  ?  ** 

"  Please  your  honoUTj''  answered  Donald,  with 
the  modest  self-possessed  bearing  of  an  intel- 
ligeut  and  virtuous  Highland  peasant,  "  I  have 
known  Mn  Julian  near  as  long  as  Elspeth  her- 
self has  done;  and  I  can  bear  my  testimony 
that  a  warmer  nor  a  braver^  and,  what's  more 
to  the  purpose,  a  tenderer  heart  never  was  made 
of  clay  than  his*"  « 

<«  Have  you  ever  known  him  revengeful,  or 

M  2 


**  I  do  note 
That  gnd"  and  patience  rooted  in  Mm  both 
Mingle  their  iptia  together.** 

BBMMsnMMm 

It  was  a  happy  breakfast-table  to  which  Katbe- 
rine  welcomed  her  best  friend  oa  the  morrow; 
for  Keith  was  himself  eager  to  describe  his 
meeting  with  the  Lady  Ida,  and  Katherine  in 
her  turn  awoke  his  unqualified  aurprise  and 
pleasure  by  the  details  of  her  own  unexpected 
interview, 

**  How    nobly   generous,    was    it   not,  de 
Keith  ?  "    said   Katherine    warmly  j    "  and 
characteristic^  so  consistent  with   the  spirit 
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from  which  even  the  judges  on  the  bench  were 
not  exempted,  while  over  the  countenances  of 
both  the  prisoners  there  passed  from  time  to 
time  the  trace  of  feelings  which  seemed  almost 
too  strong  to  be  overcome* 

At  last  the  name  of   Keith   Chisholm    was 

fcounced,  and,  after  a  few  moments  of  general 
eetation^  Julian's  warmest   and   most  inde- 
fatigable friend  took  bis  place  in  the  box* 

Keith  was  paler,  and  more  still  and  rigid, 
tban  if  he  himself  had  been  the  prisoner.  lie 
answered  the  first  questions  Mr-  Gary  addressed 
to  him,  in  a  voice  that  was  inaudible  to  ail  ears 
save  those  of  the  speaker.  At  last,  however, 
he  seemed  to  make  a  violent  effort  to  command 
himself,  and  his  voice  became  only  tlie  more 
impressive,  from  its  low  and  deep  intonation. 

*<I  have  known  Julian  Randolph/'  said  he, 
*^  since  he  was  a  child,  and  he  has  grown  to 
manhood  in  terras  of  brotherly  intercourse  wiih 
me  and  my  family*     I  have  found  him  for  twenty 
I     years — I  mean  from  the  period   at    which   he 


94fi  ^^ 

<^"t.fuJa«d  affectionate  of  ^ 
•'-thers.  aad  the  „ost  aei 

fr'ends.     I  have  lived    .- 
. .  uvea,  since 

birth,  within  a  mn«.-     .      . 

«'  Pnd.  or  u,.de™e«.       „ 
'!"'"'"■  "'"•■■W' in  pert, 

"«  ""U  /  ell  .„  „i^  „_ 


jury  any  further,  I  would  venture  to  conclutle 
by  saying,  that  had  not  the  natural  grief  of  a 
parent  misled  the  judgment  of  the  noble  lord 
on  the  right  hand  of  the  judge^  he  is  himself  as 
well  qualified  as  any  one  can  be,  to  bear  testi- 
mony to  the  mild  and  generous  nature  of  the 
youth  uho  ha«  so  unhappily  and  so  uninten- 
tionally injured  him,  Julian  Randolph  was  the 
playfellow  of  Major  Moira,  and  I  can  affirm, 
that  up  to  the  period  of  the  appointment  of  the 
former  to  the  — ^th  regiment,  the  shadow  of  evil 
or  acrimonious  feeling  had  no  existence  between 
them.  Julian  is  the  son — and  the  only  son — 
the  peculiar  pupil  and  charge  of  a  gentleman, 
whose  name  alone  may  be  a  guarantee  for  any 
character  which  it  has  been  his  care  to  form — 
a  man  of  piety  so  pure,  and  of  feelings  so 
elevated,  that  guilt  could  have  with  him  no 
connexion.  And  his  grey  hairs  must  come  to 
the  grave  in  sorrow  and  dishonour,  if  the  evi- 
dence which  has  been  advanced  should  be  in- 
sufficient to  prove  the  innocence  of  his  boy." 
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during  her  promised  visit,  the  subject  should 
be  diacuBsed  between  them  in  all  its  bearings 

When  their  long  and  pleasant  talk  was  ended, 
Katberine  and  Keith  took  their  way  oooe  tffixi 
ta  the  priaon»  where  they  found  Julian  walkin;;  ■ 
up  and  down  the  corridor,  calm,  and  grave,  and  " 
self-possessed^  awaiting  the  arrival  of  hiscouDad 
with  a  composure  that    Katberine  dared  not 
interrupt,  even  with  tales  of  happine^.    He 
looked  so  wrapt  up  m  bis  own  reflecdons,  $o 
quiet  and  self-engrossed,  that   Katberine  va» 
loath  to  Enger  beside  htm  eren  with  kind  in- 
quiries; and  when  Keith  proposed  to  her  tbit 
as  Julian  and  Mr.  Cary  must  necessarily 
gross  each  other  for  the  best  part  of  tbe 
ing,  she  should  walk  out  with  him  while 
presence  might  be  spared,  Katberine  accepted 
the  arm  of  her  betrothed*  and  for  the  first  tiin< 
lost  herself  among  the  mighty  and  intei 
labyrinths  of  London. 

It  were  long  to  tell  bow,  in  spite  of  herein 
and  the  strong  influence  of  her  anxieties,  Ka«> 


not  usually  the  eleve  of  a  holy  and  pure-minded 
minister  of  God — neither  is  he  often  in  pos- 
session of  sueh  a  sister  as  she  who,  exchanging 
the  virtuous  and  glorious  liberty  of  her  home 
among  the  mountains  of  Scotland  for  the  noisome 
durance  of  Newgate^  has  watched  and  tended 
her  twin-brolher  throughout  the  term  of  his 
captivity.  The  testimony  of  those  brave  and 
honourable  men  who  delight  in  conferring  upon 
Julian  Randolph  the  title  of  friend  and  com- 
panion, cannot  appear  worthless  in  your  eyes ; 
the  assertions  of  Mr.  Chisholm,  the  genileman 
who  has  just  left  the  box,  are  still  more  copious 
and  satisfactory;  and  my  own  acquaintance 
with  the  domestic  relations  of  the  prisoner 
present  me  with  proofs  of  virtuous  affection  and 
peace  that  are  incompatible  with  the  traits  of 
character  belonging  to  a  voluntary  homicide. 
The  respect  of  comrades,  the  devotion  of 
friends,  the  tender  anxieties  of  a  loving  house* 
hold,  are  not  common  occuj  rences  in  tlie  life 
of  a  man   who  iutentionallv  imbrues  his  hands 


esatcsse. 

It  was  dnwiog  towards 
returned,  and  yet  JtiUan 
kind  and  acdre  friend  bad 
time  gone.    Julian  himself  1< 
bad  been  one  of  excitement 
eye  appeared  large  and  sun 
hung  in  damp  curb  round  a 
to  become  paler  every  hour, 
the  eiLpresdon  of  anxiety  that 
clear  forehead  into  wrinkles  2 
and  rightly  guessing  that  the 
rine  would  find  his  best  b&lm 
gentle  tending,  he  left  diem 
promising  to  return  for  Kadi 

niffhf  ftAt  in -. 9 
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hich  Mr,  Cary  worked  upon  the  feelings  of 
e  assembly,  till  many  gave  way  under  the 
nfliet  of  their  pride  and  their  weaknegs. 
Iven  the  judge  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hand, 
d  many  times  bent  low  down  over  his  papers, 
if  to  conceal  that  which  he  found  it  impos- 
ible  to  overcome. 

Julian  stood  immovable,  scarcely  appearing 
to  breathe;  with  lips  compressed  and  colour- 
les9>  and  his  whole  features  and  frame  white 
and  rigid»  tike  a  beautiful  and  melancholy 
statue.  The  feelings  of  all  present  were  wound 
up  to  a  pitch  of  intense  excitement,  the  more 
80,  that,  despite  the  vividness  with  which  Mr, 
Car/s  address  went  home  to  every  bosom,  all 
acknowledged  to  themselves  that  the  case  was 
one  in  which  the  judgment  and  the  heart  were 
in  direct  opposition. 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,^  pursued  Mr.  Cary, 
when  the  general  excitement  was  at  its  height, 
"  1  know  that  I  am  detaining  you  beyond  the 
space  in  which  I  can  with  propriety  claim  your 


attention— vet  r  ^ 

♦tutor's  witneasea.  i* 

"sea,  It  roust  bai 

«-ery  observer,  durbg  the  e. 

"^'«  *ife.  that   «  ** 

»  '"at   some    #»«»._. 

'^'^e  by  the  H„  ^'""' 

J'  tie  deceased  to  Wat- 

'"''"'"■««.f„„  '    "'' 

^"'o  certain  &^ 
the  course  of  thj.  ^      .  "*^ 

w  J\Iargaret  WUkio^  »_ 
««««  testi,«on;.    of  n  ^^•^ 

given  by  the  d^       ^^""^    '"Pot 
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t  moments,  and  even,  as  f ar  a6  we  may  judge, 
mmitted  to  writing  at  his  dictation.  I  ud- 
lesitatingly  declare  that  I  believe  this  docu- 
ent  to  have  been  Major  Moira's  personal 
stimony  to  the  involuntary  nature  of  the  act 
by  which  he  suffered.  No  argument  of  mine 
II  be  necessary  to  make  you  aware,  gentle- 
men,  of  the  vital  importance  of  such  a  document 
to  the  due  administration  of  justice;  yet,  in 
the  hour  of  trial,  the  man  and  the  evidence  are 
both  missing.  No  efforts,  gentlemen,  on  the 
part  of  the  friends  of  the  prisoner  have  been 
spared  for  the  discovery  of  Wilkins ;  emissaries 
have  been  sentt  not  only  over  the  United  King- 
doms, but  to  Holland  and  France,  in  the  hope 
of  tracking  him,  but  in  vain ;  and  I  leave  it 
to  your  sagacity,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  to 
determine  whether  a  man,  without  any  possi- 
bility of  having  private  motives  to  serve  in 
injuring  the  prisoner,  is  likely  to  have  left  his 
home,  his  family,  and  his  trade,  at  the  critical 
moment  when  his  presence  involved  interests  so 


tell  me  what  it  can  be  that  ails 
The  boy  withdrew  his  ha: 
down  upon  her  &oe  with  a 
more  of  anguish  than  of  joy, 
sud  he,  ^  that  can  make  God 
ings  on  a  homicide  ?" 
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I  of  the  cunning  minstrel  who  woke  them  into 
kmelody.  But  this  could  scarcely  last  beyond 
La  certain  space,  and  the  limits  of  that  space 
Lfaad  been  far  exceeded  when  Mr*  Caryj  with 
-  reluctance  observed  and  participated  in  by  the 
|.whole  aeserably,  was  compelled  to  resume  his 
at 

The   faces   of   the  whole   multitude  looked 

r blank  and  cheerless;  even  the   prisoners,  who 

I  had  heretofore   preserved  a  brave  composure, 

I  even  they  looked  excited  and  anxious.     Julian's 

[black  eye  became  brighter  and  its  lids  darker, 

i  till  half  way  down  his  cheek  the  sallow  ring 

!  had  spread  itself,  which  is  so  sure  an  indication 

of  mental  straining ;  and  Sullivan  looked  flushed 

and  agitated,  and  turned  frequently  towards  the 

door,  as  if  his  sanguine  spirit  had  not  yet  lost 

hope  of  the  arrival  of  the  fugitive. 

The  general  excitement  was  intense,  but  it 
was  in  vain;  the  usual  proceedings  of  the  court 
could  not  be  interrupted,  and  the  judge  rose  to 
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inquire  whether  the  deceased 
even   when   insulted  in    the 
fired  only  at  random. 

Such,  in  few  words,  was  the 
Moira's  dying  statement,  in  , 

the  witness  Wilkins  had  little  el 
it  bad  been  taken  down   by  hi 
tation  of  the  wounded  man,  aa 
in  the  paper  which  he  then  h« 
This  done,    he  was    permitted 
whereupon  a  silence  like  that  c 
over  the  multitude,   in  whom  a 
viously  bis  appearance  bad  pnx 
tumult.      The    very    pukea    of 
seemed  to  stand  stilJ  while   the 
the  second  time  to  address   the 
was  not,  however,  on  thisoccasif 
Jaat,  any  hesitation  in  his  speec 
plainly,  dearly,   and   boldly  j  ,ol 
«eigh    the   whole  of  the   evideoe 
throwing  all  the  doubts,  should   tj 
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any,  into  the  scale  of  mercy ;  and  then  having 
desired  them  to  retire,  if  &o  disposed,  he  re- 
sumed his  seaL 

The  summing   up  was  clearly  favourable  to 
|the   prisoners,  yet  it  went  not  to  satisfy    the 
fishes  of  the  audience.     Its  tendency    was  to 
icqnit  them  of  murder,  but  not,  perhaps,  to  free 
bem    from    the    penalties   attaching   to    man- 
llaughter.     Intense,  therefore,  was  the  anxiety 
^of  all  that  mighty  crowd,  not  one  of  whom  with* 
drew    his   eyes   for  an    instant  from    the  jury 
box,    even    for    the    purpose    of  observing  the 
lect  which  might  have  been   produced   upon 
[the   prisoners.     Yet,    bad    they   looked   there, 
they    would    have    seen    that    not    unshared 
was  their  anxiety   by   the  two  young   men   at 
the  bar.     SuUivan  was  flushed  crimson,  where- 
as Julian    had    lost    the    last    trace   of   colour 
that  had  lingered  in  his  face ;  and,  except  the 
black  circle  round   either  eye,  he  looked  like 
a  statue  of  marble.      His  arms  were  croa«ed 
upon   bid   boaom,  his  eyelids  dropped,  and  hii 
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and  when  Katherine  had  seen  i 
and  Keith  support  Julian  fix>m  t 
by  stealth,  she  turned  feebly  rou 
in  the  arms  of  her  father  and  Ida 
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weeks  had  seen  Julian  i 
imprisoned,  tried,  and  rin< 
moment  when  we  again  Iool| 
expiration  of  three  weeks 
marriage  of  Julian  and  Ida 
proclaimed— the  worldly  i 
twins   confirmed    by    the    o 

twenty-fir&t  birthday the  w 

once  more  established  in  the 

and  poor    Keith    himself  les 

melancholy   purpose   of  corol 

his  arrangements  previous  to 

Keith  Chisholm's  waa  a  g 

well  able  to  refresh  and  invlgt 

sunshine  of  another's   fat^  e\ 

lay   in   gloom   and  darkness*] 

between  the  happy  family  ciri 

seen  a  few  days  previously  c| 

gratitude  to  their  Eimple    hoiq 

and  cheerless  prospects  of  hl^ 

not   but  strike  with  a   desolai 

heart  so  warm  and  kindly 
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range  that  Julian,  who  had  so  shortly  before 
been  to  him  the  subject  of  hiB  most  deep  and 
painful  commiseration,  should  have  risen  al- 
ready into  a  position  so  enviable.  He  ran 
over  with  his  mind's  eye  all  the  members  which 
the  happy  group  at  Killurie  would  compreliend. 
There  was,  first,  his  poor  Marion  with  her 
pale  cheek  and  her  drooping  eye,  and  the  look 
of  anguish  which  used  to  wring  his  heart  every 
time  he  watched  her  gazing  upon  the  beloved 
home  she  was  destined  so  soon  to  leave^most 
probably  for  ever. 

Then  came  the  image  of  Katherine,  the 
simple,  faithful  Katherine,  who  had  resigned  her 
own  happiness,  and  that  which  was  far  dearer 
than  her  own,  because  she  could  not  hope  to 
enjoy  them  esLcept  at  the  cost  of  her  brother^ 
and  her  own  bright  sense  of  justice.  O  how 
poor  Keith's  eyes  grew  dim,  as  the  image  of  her 
tender  and  patient  fidelity  rose  before  him  I 
How  cruel  it  seemed  that  he  should  have  won 
her  love  only  to  doom  her  for  the  best  years 

If  2 


*  All,  Kadnmie  T  began  the  Lady  Ida,  in 
m  %amt  of  Aaxie^— boi  Katberine  broke  in  upon 
her  JBintHiiitTlT 

•  Iff  sveei  Ich»  do  not  fear  that  I 
wmr  betim,  even  to  Julian,  anything  whidi  y oo 
mk  to  vidJiold  from  him ;  trust  me,  lore,  1 
win  orror  fbtgel  tfaa  respect  due  to  you  for  a 

^  WelU  butt  dear  Katbeiiiie,'*  returned  she, 
in  m  hoititii^  tooe^  *■  do  you  think  that  it 
wmM  giie  him  any  pteeeure  lo  bear  that- 
thai ^ 

^  TiMt  yoQ  looked  pale  firom  anxiety,  deiu 
Idmr 

"Yi^  that  tbit — biB  affiura  vere  aU  as 
iatacealiug  to  ne  aa  to  yourself-^aa  precioiia.'* 

The  bemuofiil  apoaker  tamed  avay  in  con* 
\;  aha  eaiiid  not  bear  to  consider  boa 
i  the  mum^  of  her  wotda  sttrpassed  th«r 


<^  Sweet  Ida,^  answered  Katberine,  claspinr 
bet  in  her  anasi  and  weeping    bereelf  with 
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latioiis,  ad  a  matter  of  course,  when  they  rested 
upoti  Katheriiie,  were  amply  folGlled — ^for  a 
loDg  and  closely-written  letter  was  put  into  his 
bands,  dated  the  day  after  their  arrival  Its  warm 
and  aiFectianate  tone,  so  like  what  it  would  have 
been  had  the  long  ten  years  been  overleaped 
and  Katherine  become  big  own  already,  cheered 
and  invigorated  his  heart*  It  was  written  with 
all  the  sweet  confidence,  all  the  frank  girlish 
familiarity  of  one  who  turns  to  none  but  the 
individual  whom  she  addresses  for  sympathy  in 
all  that  relates  to  herselfi  and  to  whom  happiness 
is  valueless  unless  it  be  communicated  and 
shared  with  him. 

**  I  wish  you  would  make  haste,  dear  Keith/* 
aud  the  affectionnte  writer,  "  for  Julian  and 
my  father,  and  the  general,  and  Mr.  Mony- 
penny,  are  together  all  day  long  devising  ways 
and  means  whereby  Inverbaggernie  may  be 
struck  off  from  the  Fletcher  entates^  without 
infringing  upon  the  terms  of  the  old  man's  will ; 
and  somehow  or  anotlier  I  am  certain  they  wiU 
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succeed,  for  I  have  always  fo 

a  way  for  itself;  and  I  an,,  n« 

ff«ine  of  the  ingenuity  in  qui 

manifested  by  the   Scotch  U«^ 

penny's  principal   fear  ««„« , 

Ume  of  embarking   wiU   fo^ 

Penod  at  which  it  wiU   be   , 

ascertain   whether   the   tnin«f« 

H«>v  I  wish,  dear  Keith,  that 

postpone  the  period  of  your  dep 
"cnt.,  dear  Marion  wiU  not  safl 

determined;  and  if  it  be  indeed 
that  we  can  recaU  you    before  ■ 
landed  in  your  new  countn'_0  I 
shaUber 

This  sweet  picture  cost  Keith  , 
looked  upon  it  as  the  ebullition' , 
gume  and  eager  natnre,   a   fit  a 

musing,  such  as  even  his  tender  gn 
writer  served  only  to  augment.  I 
run  the  risk  of  complying  ^tl,  the 

request  for  a  further  postponement  o< 


OB,    SELF-DEVQIION. 


S71 


tby  io  doing  he  might  endanger  the  possesgion 

that  which  he  felt  to  he  now  his  only  secure 

^means  of  subsistence.     He  knew  enough  of  law, 

evea  the  quips  and  quirks  of  which  Katherine 

talked  so  hopefully,  to  be  certain  that  no  wilt 

peremptorily  and  distinctly  expressed  as  Mr. 

letcher's,  could  by  any  possibility  be  evaded : 

ad  so,  without  unsettling  his  mind  by  dwelling 

ortber  on  a  matter  so  enticing,  he  addressed 

ilmself  to  the  remaining  portion  of  the  letter, 

rhich  he  perceived  to  contain  only  minute  and 

loving  descriptions  of  Julian  and  his  bride, 

Katherine  told  how  gracefully  and  sweetly 
Ida  adapted  lierself  to  her  cottage  home ;  and 
how  like  a  gleesome  child  she  seemed  in  the 
freedom  from  restraint  which  it  brought  her — 
how  she  had  won  the  hearts  of  all  the  cottagers 
of  the  hamlet,  and  how  earnestly  she  hoped 
that  the  repairs  of  Kinmar  might  be  long  in 
progress  before  she  was  called  away  from  the 
innocent  seclusion  of  Killurie — how  Marlon  and 
Ida  had  become  friends  tmmediatelyi  and  how 


ADd  in  five  minutes  she  wi 
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at  alt  jealous,  for  when  they  are  both  quite 
absorbed  with  each  other,  Marion  and  I  breal 
away  to  the  Schiau  Larig,  and  look  over  to 
that  fair  home  which  h  soon  to  be  mm  ;  ur  we 
get  into  my  skiff,  and  row  over  to  Eelinankine, 
and  sit  in  tho  temple  and  talk  of  you.  1  am  a 
foolish  thing  to  vrrite-thus;  but  why  slmuld  1 
think  it  necessary  to  conceal  from  you  that  there 
is  not  a  heart  among  us  which  does  not  feel  a 
grievous  short-coming  in  its  happiness  as  long  as 
you  are  away.  Papa  talks  of  you  every  hour, 
and  I  begin  to  think  he  never  quite  loved  me 
until  I  became  yours ;  and  even  poor  mamma 
can  spare  time  from  the  caressing  and  tontem* 
plating  her  new  daughter — an  employment  of 
which  she  has  not,  during  tlie  two  days  we  have 
been  at  borne,  wearied  for  a  single  mouient — to 
talk  and  think  very  kindly  of  the  dearest  in^ 
terests  of  her  old  one.'' 

Keith  had  entered  Sl  James's  Park,  and 
seated  himself  in  the  most  private  chair  it  could 
boast,  before  trusting  himself  to  readthis   por- 
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tion  Of  his  fetter,  and  When  it 
^t  with  it  half  open  ia  hi,  h« 
fixed  on  vacancy,  whUe  he  q 
over  the  g«otle  and  soothing  a 
'-ts.  While  he  was  plunged 
of  unconsciousness,  a  hand  wa, 
shoulder,  and  a  «clJ-kno« 
him. 

"Chisholm.  my  good  friend  J 
-I  h-ve  heard  of  poi«on  beini, 

.na  letter-lam  somewhat  «« 
contents  of  this^tbey  seem  at 

'"ade  cease  the  p^ent  power  of  I 
It  was  Mr.Caryiandafter. 
>%  on  both  sidei  he  put   his 
Keith's,  and  they  began  to  walk 

and  down  the  Westminster  side  of 
"I  have  been  in  search  of  yol 
of  the  morning,    my  friend,"   «id 
"down  as    far  as  BJackwall   even, 
heard  that  you  were  bound   to  e 
Mp;  and  while  I  imagined  you 
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the   bustle    of   arranging    cabin    and   sea- 

>res,  here  you   are   dreaming   over   a  lady^s 

iter — a  lady*3  it  must  be  of  course^  and  if  it 

ree  from  our  sweet  Katherine,  as  I  suppose,  it 

lunot  fail  to  act  as  a  restorative*     Have  you 

[been  to  see  the  Emerald — is  not  that  tlie  name 

^of  the  vessel  they  have  appointed  for  you  and 

your  excellency's  suite  ?** 

**  Yes,*'  answered  Keith,  with  a  sigh,  **  but  I 
have  not  been  on  board  to-day.  I  completed 
most  of  my  arrangements  yesterday.  1  think 
I  shall  be  able  to  set  off  for  Scotland  by  the 
end  of  the  week — I  am  anxious  to  spend  as 
much  as  possible  of  the  short  time  that  remains 
with  those  I  love  best/' 

Mr,  Gary  looked  very  grave.  **  Keith,  my 
good  fellow,  1  have  some  news  for  you,*'  said 
he  at  last ;  **  such  good  news,  that,  Hke  an  old 
fool)  I  cannot  find  appropriate  words  in  which 
to  tell  them.  My  business  with  you  to-day  was 
to  tell  you  a  very  long  story,    of  which   the 
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moral  is   simply    this — that  you 

to  the  West  Indies,  unless  it  su 

venience.** 

Keith  stared  in   his  old  friend 

look  of  bewilderment,  and  Mr.  Ca 
^Let  us  sit  down  on  this  b 
will  puzzle  their  heads  about  u 
well  to  discuss  our  matters  he 
you  to  the  torture  of  suspense 
elsewhere.*' 

They  seated  themselves,  and 
could  utter  a  word  of  inquiry,  M 
his  story. 

<*  1  did  not  think  it  necessary,  i 
holm,  to  tell  you  that  I  had  h< 
eating  your  affairs  from  their  entan 
I  saw  clearly  to  the  end  of  my 
but  now,  to  put  you  at  ease  at  g 
everything  to  be  as  clear  as  da] 
haggemie  yours  as  securely  as 
make  it"" 
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**  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  dear  sir,  expTam/* 
said  Keith,  m  a  bewildered  tone ;  and,  without 
farther  interruption,  Mr  Cary  went  on. 

"  You  know,  my  dear  boy,  that  your  father 
and  myself  were,  in  our  boyhood,  as  intimate 
and  familiar  friends  as  a  gay  active  soldier 
and  a  poring  bookworm  of  the  Inner  Temple 
could  be  supposed  to  be;  and  you  also  know 
that  your  father's  intimacy  with  General  Forbes 
was  of  yet  longer  standing  and  more  unbroken 
continuance.  The  sudden  renewal  of  my  old 
acquaintance  with  the  General  made  us  set 
our  w^its  together  on  the  myster}^  of  your  en- 
tanglements, and  between  us  we  have  at  last 
ferreted  out  the  truth— and  here  it  is, 

**  Long  ago,  when  Lord  de  Mar  and  General 
Forbes  and  your  good  father  were  brother 
officers  in  the  same  gallant  corps,  it  happened 
that  they  were  enjoying  themselves  together  in 
Paris  for  a  short  time  previous  to  the  breaking 
out  of  the  late  war;  and  as  three  reckless 
boys  are  not  tlie  most  likely  to   keep  out  of 
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leither  the  General  nor  Chishotm  had  lived  oo 
Brings  of  great  intimacy  with  his  lordship  during 
be  short  time  he  had  been  in  the  regiment, 
that  it  could  be  no  impression  or  suspicion 
Ivantageous  to  him  that  induced  Forbes  to 
ibaust  his  whole   powers  of  rhetoric  to  dia- 
ie  your  father  from  this  piece  of  folly ;  but 
have  since  heard  him  say,  that  an  indefinite 
resentiment  seized  him  that  Cbisholm  would 
I  tbe  sufferer,  and  he  would  have  given  half 
I  poeeeMioos  to  save  him ;  but  in  vain — Valen* 
was  *'  i^  the  vein,^  and  not  to  be  gainsayed. 
t Accordingly,   they   sat  down    together— Chis* 
Ibohn  and  Lord  de  Mar — and  in  one  hour's  time 
the  former    bad  gambled  away  his  whole  for- 
tune.    He  was  too  bigh-sptnted  to  let  bis  re* 
morse  betray  itself^  and  be  signed  a  bond  for 
thirty  thousand  pound^i  before  be  left  the  house, 
which  he  did,  I  have  beard  Forbes  deelare^  in 
a  stale  of  desperation. 

**  Forbes  tells  me,  that  after  be  bad  saea  your 
calmed  a   litil^  an  impulse  wfaicfa   be 


1  kilov  from  jrour  eye  tfamt 
want,  and  I  wiU  say  good 
▼iction  that  your  pillow  will 
from  the  kiM>wledge  that 
ating  from  mine." 

*'  You  are  your  father's  d^ 
de  Mar,"  said  Mr.  Cary, 
•*  and  if  we  get  him  to  swervi 
in  this  instance,  it  will  bi 
record.  But,  God  help  us»  n 
plot  when  it  shall  he  com] 
pathies  shall  be  heartily  at 
ever  it  may  be  ?* 

"  I  will  accept  diem  with  i 
you  have  ever  deserved  from 
Lady  Ida,  as  she  kissed  her 
him  good  uigbt. 
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Iimmediately  ,*  and  it  certainly  might  have  ap* 
peared  then  just  possible  that  de  Mar  was  ig- 
norant of  the  foul  nature  of  his  play — although 
to  account  for  the  circumstance  of  loaded  dice 
being  left  there  might  have  occurred  to  a  duller 
brain  than  Forbes's*  Be  that  as  it  may,  how- 
ever,  the  results  have  been  very  decisive  as 
regards  mt/  opinion  of  the  case;  for  after  having 
^H  seen  the  bond  burnt  before  his  eyes,  and  pos- 
i^H  sessing  himself  of  the  everlasting  gratitude  and 
^H  devotion  of  your  (jo or  father  in  consequence^ 
'  it  turns  out  twenty  years  after,  that  De  Mar 
produces  this  very  bond  before  Chisholm  was 
cold  in  his  grave,  and  finishes  his  villany  to  the 
father  by  clever,  though,  thank  God,  ineifectual 
endeavours  to  ruin  the  son." 

**  And  General  Forbes,*'  ^d  Keith,  breath* 
lessly. 

**  General  Forbes,  with  his  usual  high-strung 
generosity,  had  bound  himself  hy  a  solemn  oath 
never  to  reveal  the  transactions  of  that  evening, 
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lest  mankind,  in   general 
bimselfy  would   not  give  to 
interpretation  as  he  believed  i 

**  When  the  affairs  of 
good  General  and  me  once  ns 
became  naturally  one  of  the 
which  engrossed  ub,  and  my  p 
speedily  discovered  that  he  ki 
matters  than  I  had  ever  bee 
from  yourselt  A  little  probi 
direct  assurances  of  the  invalj 
gagement  on  his  part  which  in 
fice  of  the  best  interests  of  oi 
at  last  emboldened  our  friend  I 
to  me. 

"Besides  the  different  com 
judgments^  I  happen  to  be  ma 
the  nature  of  Lord  de  Mar*s 
your  friend  the  General,  and 
fitted  the  pieces  of  hb  story  togi 
out  a  case.    I  allowed  the  Genoi 
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^^  to  my  lord ;    and  bo   I  have  bad  all  my  own 
wajTj  without  the  good  Generars  feelings  having 

I  been  discomposed. 
"  I  see  you  are  dying  to  hear  the  results  of 
my  interview  with  his  lordBhip,  and  you  shall 
have  them  in  a  few  words*  He  winced  a  good 
deal  certainly  over  my  disclosures,  but  when 
tbey  were  ended,  he  replied,  with  a  laugb,  that 
you  must  settle  it  between  you,  as  he  could 
only  say^  that  the  money  paid  to  him  for  the 
property  was  spent  long  ago*  He  did  come  to 
his  senses  a  little  when  I  pointed  out  to  him 
the  apparent  impossibility  of  your  recovering 
your  own  without  a  public  exposure;  and  all 
that  I  could  promise  in  conclusion  was,  that 
you  should  say  as  little  about  it  as  possible  on 
account  of  Ida  and  Julian ;  and  I  promised, 
that  if  he  made  over  Ktnmar  definitively  to  bis 
^H  daughter,  Julian  would  hold  his  tongue  about 
f       the  price  of  Inverhaggerniew** 
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tion  for  which  she  would  not  have  d&red  to 
assign  a  cause. 

**  Pooh,  pooh,  child,  your  wit  gaUop£s  as  usual 
in  your  eex,  without  curb  or  bridle.  I  tell  you 
I  never  entertained  so  favourable  an  opinion  of 
your  brother's  case  as  I  do  at  this  moment^*' 
returned  the  barrister  with  a  smile,  that  restored 
the  colour  to  Katherine*s  cheek  again. 

"  I  suspect,'*  was  Julian's  remark,  **  that  yoa 
are  only  multiplying  occupations  for  yourself 
my  good  friend.  Perhaps  your  next  piece  of 
service  may  be,  to  see  that  the  will  for 
the  further  disporing  of  the  wealth  you  hare 
saddled  on  me  shall  hare  no  law  in  iu" 

*'  Perhaps  it  may  be  something  very  differ- 
ent,**  answered  the  lawyer  drily,  as  he  gave  the 
hand  extended  to  him  a  hearty  squeeze — ^kissed 
Katherine,  and  departed. 

When  he  was  gone,  the  day  stole  away  im- 
perceptibly in  vain  endeavours  on  the  part  of 
those  whom  he  left  behind,  to  conceal  one  ftom 
another  the  feelings  to  which  all  were  a 
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refiiBe  me  your  concurrence,**  answered  Mr. 
Gary,  "  I  have  promised  in  your  name,  that 
as  soon  as  you  are  once  more  firmly  established 
in  the  possession  of  your  own  property,  your 

interest  in    the  governorsbip  of  will   be 

made  over  to  Lord  de  Mar.  I  see  you  are 
ready  to  exclaim,  **  What  an  unaccountable 
villain  !"  but  you  are  mistaken  —  there  is,  in 
reality,  no  inconsistency  in  hiB  character.  He 
b  a  reckless,  luxurious,  self-indulgent,  unprin* 
cipled  spendthrift ;  and  if  there  had  been  any 
ends  to  gain,  he  would  have  patched  up  a  story 
even  to  me,  with  the  hope  of  bestowing  on  me 
a  portion  of  the  good  Generars  vinuous  sim- 
plicity; but  having  no  further  inducement  to 
dissemble,  he  has  turned  his  thoughts  on  your 
rich  appointment  in  the  West  Indies,  and  cares 
very  little  to  exchange  an  honest  man*s  good 
opinion^  for  the  filthy  lucre  which  he  can  lojutre 
Uiereby.'' 

Lord  de  Mar,  however,  did  not  appear  alto- 
gether to  engross  Keith's  attention*     He  had 
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covered  his  eyes  with  one  hand 
ing  forward  in  his  seat  with  tl: 
tade  of  a  man  who   needs  to 
his  own  heart  before  he  sufiTen 
overflow. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


**  Joy,  gentle  fricodi^o^  and  freali  dnjri  of  lovo, 
Accompmtijr  jrour  hearti." 

Sh 


It  was  among  the  early  days  of  April  that 
Keith  found  hiinBelf  riding  once  more  along 
the  margin  of  Looh  Urie ;  and  though  there 
is  little  trace  of  the  awakening  of  the 
spring  in  the  Highlands  so  early  as  that  be- 
yond the  glonauB  purity  of  the  atmosphere  and 
the  lucid  clearness  of  the  streams  and  riirers, 
yet  to  him  the  sun  had  never  shone  so  brightly, 
nor  the  earth  laughed  beneath  bis  rays  with  a 
more  joyous  cadence.  And  it  is  fair  to  add, 
iodependently  of  the  joy  which  dwelt  within  his 
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heart,  a„d  «««  its  awo  brig! 
^'  '«>''«d  upon,  the  scene  , 
solitary  ride  extended  w«,  „ 

«Hhthe...eete«tp„,„,Ueanc 

•      "f^'^Wnaa'sfate.  The*oa 

-nd  leafl.^  although  their  de 

pencilled  out  upon  a  clear  and 

fragrant  as  any   that   v^siu  tl. 

midsummer.     The  torf  over  w 

of  the  loch  broke  in  »u«i^^^ 

-'faered;  but  the  .a.e.    then. 

bnghtest  purple  tint  of  J„„e,  , 

sparkled  and  flashed  in  a.e«„a 

the  example  ofg,.dne.,  to  the  d„ 

The  n^anse  looked  do^n  upo. 

from  its  romantic  and  p.eu^  ^ 

»-'e    of  welcome,    and,    app.r« 

be.«gco„scious  of  the  act.  Keith 

«Wptrotofhis«teed.andthre,, 
»"«  «eek,  as  if  be  was   .iiu„^  , 

boart  upon  the  anticipaUon  of  th. 
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lim,  even  at  the  expense  of  postponing  the 
reality.  He  strained  his  eyes  in  all  directions 
in  hopes  that  some  living  object  of  affection 
might  meet  his  gaze ;  and  so  keen  was  it,  so 
sharpened,  that  in  a  little  while  he  succeeded  in 
tracing  out  at  least  some  portion  of  the  group 
be  sought  for. 

On  the  sharp  ridge  of  Schian  Larig  there 
were  three  figures,  a  lady  and  two  gentlemen  ; 
and  even  at  such  a  distance  Keith^  by  a  miDute 
investigationi  made  out  the  former  to  be,  not 
KatheritiCf  but  Marion,  and  her  eompanioDS  to 
Mr.  Randolph  and  Sullivaut  who  had  ao- 
companied  bis  friend  to  Scotland,  and  was  still 
lingering  among  the  happy  circle.  They  were 
sauntering  leisurely  along,  every  now  and  then 
stopping  to  turn  towards  the  opening  strath, 
that  permitted  them  a  view  of  the  fair  glen  of 
Inverhaggemie ;  and  Keith  could  see  poor  Ma* 
rion's  head  droop  sorrowfully  when  the  gaze 
was  ended,  aa  if  she  had  been  indulging  in 
one    of   her    fond  adieus   lo  tha  home  from 
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light  and  careleM  grasp*     And  despite  the  pro- 

mtse  that  fortune  held  out  to  him  bejond  tbe 

diadat  which  a  few  hours  more  would  eitber 

dkaipate  entirely  or  deepen  till  it  approached 

the  shadow  of  death — despite  the  smiles  of  lore 

and  wealth  and  honour  which  seemed  to  beam 

upon   him  from   the  &r  edge  of  the  horiioiH 

Julian  could  turn  inward  to  his  heart  and  say, 

that  he  was  ready  to  leave  them   behind,  and 

step    at    once    within    the    radiant    circle  of 

eternity. 

This  readiness  for  death,  this  placid  contem- 
plation of  our  mysterious  change,  may,  in  muH 
hood  or  old  age,  be  the  effect  of  a  strong  prin- 
ciple  acting  upon  the  enlightened  reason^ 
may  be  the  offspring  of  a  weary  and  troubled 
spirit,  aching  for  the  dreamless  sleep  of  death— 
or  it  may  be  the  result  of  a  life  of  fasting  and 
humiliation;  but  in  early  youth  it  is  the  un- 
sullied spring — the  clear  limpid  waters  of  feel- 
ing alone,  that  ev&r  yield  such  exquisite  pbilo- 
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The  Lady  Ida,  ou  horseback,  was  stationary 
OD  the  gravel  that  skirted  the  little  lawn  before 
the  hall-door  of  the  matise,  and  Julian,  with  the 
bridle  of  his  own  horse  hanging  over  his  arm, 
was  leaning  against  hers,  and  half  eneireliog 
her  small  figure  with  bis  arms.  Keith  had  a 
full  view  of  the  group,  and  a  sweet  and  happy 
picture  it  presented.  Julian's  face  was  turned 
up  to  his  wife  with  a  smile  of  most  eloquent 
affection,  and  she  was  arranging  his  hair  under 
the  Highland  cap  with  great  care  and  minute- 
ness* 

Julian  was  still  thin  and  delicate  looking,  but 
there  was  a  healthy  tint  of  brown  upon  his 
cheek,  and  a  happy  though  calm  and  chastened 
expression  in  bis  eye,  which  put  an  end  to  all 
apprehension  on  his  account*  The  Lady  Ida 
might  have  sate  for  the  embodied  spirit  of  hap- 
f -ress. 

Id  a  few  moments  Katherine  appeared  with  a 

boa,  for  which  they  seemed  to  have  been  waiu 

ing,  and  which  she  folded  round  the  fair  horse- 

o  2 
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the  morrow  must 
is  true,  Sullivan's  saBguioe 
fulfilled,  aiid  his  life  at  lei 
with  a  stain  upon  his  name^ 
even  were  the  terrible  seiit« 
interest  with  the  crown,  re 
tered  it  that  fortune  showa 
path,  and  the  obstacle  which 
as  an  impassable  harrier 
love,  were  removed  .'     What 
was  no  affinity  between  the 
Ida  and  love  for  a  convicted  1 
Such    was    the    channel 
thoughts  had  turned,  when  tl 
of  the  door  aroused  him  from 
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paleness  and  the  fiosh  of  anticipation  succeeded 

I  each  other  every  moment,  wad  enough  to  elicit 

)the  single  sigh  which  betrays  his  presence;  and 

ID  the  neKt,  Katherine^  with  a  scream  of  delight, 

had  flown  into  his  anns. 

The  bright  shadowy  sunlight  of  the  ap- 
proacliing  evening  filled  the  room  when  Mr. 
Randolph  entered ;  and  in  a  little  while  he  was 
made  acquainted  with  the  source  of  Katherine's 
sparkling  tears  and  of  Keith's  look  of  ha*  ti- 
neas. 

**  God  bless  you«  my  Katherine  T'  said  be,  as 
he  folded  her  to  his  iieart  in  pious  and  tender 
joy ;  "  you  cast  your  bread  upon  the  waters  in 
singleness  of  heart — praise  be  to  Him  through 
whose  bouuty  you  have  found  it  after  many 
daysr 
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CHAPTER    3 

**  To  their  ftill  Iteaits  the  muTen 
Upon  that  meeting^  dender  filai 


No  sooner  was  the  shelter  < 
withdrawn,  than  the  peculiar 
situation  seemed  to  strike  with 
the  consciousness  of  the  Lad 
stood  in  the  centre  of  the  lit 
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sraoB  of   my  beautiful  i 
nark  which  will  reader  M 
for  ever."                          1 
"  But  JuUaD,*'  persistJ 
htr  hand  upon  his  arm ' 
1                            features  expressing  its  uIm 
suasion,  '« this  will  maki 
Bm  Ibe  Teirdict  what  it  mi 
affect  my  own   knowledj 
and  have  not  you  often  to 
was  all  that  you  desired  a 
Julian    turned    his   fai 
more  with  the  light  of  i 
I  were  dismissed  the  king 
to  wear  a  sword,  could 
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••  If  I  were  driven  forth  a  homeless,  Daraeless 
exile,  with  no  station  of  pride  or  power  to  offer 
you,  no  wealth  to  pour  upon  you— owing  all 
that  I  possessed  to  the  efforts  of  my  own  arm — 
would  you  think  of  me  then  with  the  same 
fediogs  which  led  you  to  bless  me  with  your 
presence  to-night  ?" 

"  Yes — O  yes,^  answered  the  Lady  Ida, 
turning  her  pale  face  towards  heaven^  lighted, 
as  it  seemed,  by  a  portion  of  his  own  enthu- 
filasm. 

**  Would  you  love  me  ?*  asked  Julian,  bend- 
ing down  to  her,  and  speaking  in  a  low  whis* 
per,  as  if  afraid  to  listen  to  his  own  temerity* 

The  girl  shaded  her  eyes  with  her  hand  aa 
she  breathed  forth  a  low  and  timid  **  yea  !'* 
which  no  ear  less  wistful  than  that  which  listened 
for  it  could  have  caught. 

**  Would  you  be  mine  ?  O  beautiful  Ida,  for* 
give  me  this  once,  would  you  be  mine  T*  said 
the  boy,  and  the  intense  paleness  of  feeling 
gave  to  his  face  the  aspect  of  a  spirit* 


Bllfr  SnilM  to  tS6  n|1(^^^^| 

betrted  wofshipper.  i 
to  the  sky,  but  she  1 
the  excited  countenan 
the  spirit  of  man  desire 
lute  ?— could  the  love  of 
more  uuredeired  sacrifi< 

Jiilian  lived  a  lifetji 
pause  which  followed; 
aUBiAered,  for  Ida  had 
shoulder,  aud  was  wee] 
there  and  thus  that  she 
to  flow. 

O  bow  the  gloom  of  t 
how  the  aspect  of  fate  h 
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the  skies  wears  but  the  garb  of  happiness,  and 
that  one  ruder  breath  than  usual  from  the 
winds  of  earth  may  at  any  moment  blow  aside 
that  drapery,  and  reveal  the  features  of  care 
and  toil,  and  sickness  of  the  heart. 

But  Ida  was  in  tears^  and  Julian  soothed  and 
comforted  her  as  a  mother  might  minister  to 
the  humours  of  a  sick  infant*  All  reserve  and 
distance  was  for  ever  banished  from  between 
them,  and  Julian  folded  his  arms  round  her, 
and  spoke  w^ords  of  cheer  and  hope,  to  which, 
under  other  circumstances,  he  would  have  been 
a  stranger ;  but  which,  at  this  hour,  set  up  its 
dominion  in  his  heart. 

**  My  Ida,  do  not  weep  in  such  a  moment 
as  this;  these  tears  are  breaking  my  heart," 
said  he,  in  a  low  and  troubled  voice,  when  all 
his  arts  had  hut  served  to  deepen  the  agitation 
he  strove  to  assuage-  **  There  is  nothing 
frightful  now,  even  in  the  worst  that  could 
befall ;  and  if  I  were  doomed  to  leave  this  earth 
only   when   it   has   become   a  paradise,  sweet, 
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will   be    to 
to  our  home  among  the 

**  I  would  that  we  w 
ther,**  the  replied,  in  d 
tendemess  and  simplici! 
tren  Julian *fi  firnmess ;  a 
head  to  conceal  the  large 
over  hia  own  eyelids. 

Ida  was  sensible  of  his 
and  the  scale  of  her 
in  consequence,  and  she 
to  the  task  of  encourage] 
Shame  upon  me,  JuK 
said  she,  raising  her  fair 
and  striving  with  a  pret 
to  turn  his  £aoe  towards 
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pensated ;  and  now,  when  all  things  further  my 
designs,  I  am  too  weak  or  cowardly  to  go  for- 
ward with  it*' 

"  My  sweet,  I  fear  that  even  your  magic 
influence  will  Bcarcely  effect  such  a  consumma- 
tion as  this/*  answered  he,  with  a  smile,  "  I 
already  tremble  for  the  censure  which  your 
visit  to  me  may  entail  upon  you  ;  but  by  what 
means  you  will  render  Lord  de  Mar  a  convert 
your  own  noble  views,  puzzles  me  quite/' 
**  Ah,  the  means  form  the  strangest  part  of 
ay  tale,"  answered  the  girl,  with  a  blush  like 
be  glow  of  the  departing  sun.  '*  1  know  how 
all  these  diflSculties  may  be  overcome,  and  ray 
ther  bound  to  our  cause  by  a  tie  too  strong 
to  be  resisted;  but — ^I  am  afraid  to  tell  you 
how,''  and  she  blushed  again  over  brow  and 
peck,  and  hid  her  face  with  her  hands,  as  if 
tier  confusion  would  not  suffer  her  to  look 
up* 

'*  Afraid,   ray  Ida  T'  repeated   Julian,   in    an 
accent  of  curiosity  and  surprise — **  afraid  to  tell 

K  2 
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Cerious  plan  of  yours — I  m 
c!!aotiected  with  jou— tell  m 
per  It  to  me^  and  Uieii  the  i 
not  hear.'' 

She  placet!  her  mouth  c 
whispered  a  single  senten* 
uere  but  faintly  audible  ei 
iiud  when  it  was  spoken,  s 
eagerly  in  lijs  shoulder,  t 
thought  the  sound  of  her  c 
it  was,  had  terrified  her* 

Julian  folded  her  to  his  I 
startled  moYement  of  gurprii 
but  the  next  moment  he  t 
from  her,  and  walked  to  the 
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**  oh  J  Ida,  teropt  tne  not,  I  implore  you  ;  I  should 
be  the  most  worthless  of  God^s  creatures,  if  I 
could  take  advantage  of  heroism  like  this,  I 
should  be  the  most  wretched  and  utidone  of  all 
the  race  of  men,  could  I  ever  so  far  forget 
my  devotion  to  heaven  and  you,  as  suffer  one 
shade  of  even  imaginary  disgrace  to  stain  that 
fairest  and  most  innocent  forehead.  Sweetest 
Ida,  have  pity  on  me,  and  do  not  unsettle  ray 
reason  by  such  words  again,'* 

**  Julian,''  said  the  Lady  Ida,  with  a  grave 
smile,  and  erecting  the  youthful  figure  which 
had  been  howed  by  the  weight  of  her  confusionj 
**  take  care  how  you  remonstrate  with  me  in  such 
a  matter  as  this.  How  talk  you  of  averting  the 
sense  of  degradation,  and  yet  shame  me  hy 
words  like  these  ?" 

**  Ida,  fairest,  dearest,  most  beloved  !"  ex- 
claimed he  passionately,  and  flinging  himself 
on  the  ground  before  her,  "  if  I  could  accept 
the  joy  you  have  offered  me,  God  knoweth  with 
what  readiness  I  would  die  the  next  moment — 


Tdit  my  nable  and  pure 
ooodttnned  felon  !  O  dc 
plare  you,"^ 

"  There    is    no    difficul 
**  and  it  is  to  avert  the 
that  I  accept  the  privUe 
injured  husband.     The 
Mar  is  secure  of  a  wider  at 
than  Mr.  Randolph  can  ever 
the  affianced  lover  of  thei 
your  determination  is  fix< 
place  for  me  f  and  she 
door. 

Julian  flung  himself  before  I 
with  a  fresh   burst  of  fe 
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an  judge  without  prejudice — my  own  powers 
lEre  not  to  be  trusted." 

*'  My   guardian,  your  excellent  friend   and 

>unsel,  Mr*  Gary,  ig  in  the  corridor,"  said  the 
girl,  timidly ;  '<  lie  knows  of  my  bold  resolu- 
tion»  and  has  been  busily  employed  all  this  day 
with  arrangements  in  furtheranre  of  it — would 
you  like  to  consult  him  ?" 

In  an  instant  there  was  a  revolution  in  Julian's 
countenance,  in  which  joy,  amazement,  ^nd  a 
thousand  convincing  remembrances  were  all 
combined — Mr,  Cary*s  eagerness  to  complete 
the  deeds  of  settlement  between  Katherine  and 
hitnself — and  the  important  business  which  had 
detained  him  from  the  prison  during  the  whole 
afternoon — Julian  doubted  not  that  his  good 
friend  was  not  only  cognizant  but  well  disposed 
towards  the  scheme,  which,  till  then>  he  had 
not  dared  to  contemplate. 

'*  My  Ida — my  love — my  bride — God's  bless- 
ing be  upon  you !"    was   Julian's    fervent  ex- 


A  group  were  pacing  up  j 
dor,  who  acWaDced  the  ioa 
self«  and  in  one  minute 
therine.  and  the  ordinary 
the  cell.     There  was  not  i 
by  Katherine^  who  passed  Jl 
forward  to  give  her  suppor 
youthful  heroine. 

In   a  moment  the  whole, 
round  the  clerg}'maD,  and 
commenced — in   the  8tran| 
that  priaon-ceU,  with  few  of 
who  are  wont  to  lend  cour 
this  most  dread  extremity| 
only  of  those  faithful  friend 
And  jiAC»red  aa  it  waa.  Aaim 


with  a  pure  and  passionate  devotion^  "  passing 
the  love  of  women*"" 

The  might  of  woman's  affection  could  have 
borne  her  through  no  higher  nor  nobler  sacri* 
fice,  and  yet  a  blush  of  happiness  never  fol- 
lowed the  bridal  congratulations  of  a  circle, 
with  a  fairer  or  more  innocent  and  childlike 
glow  than  that  which  mantled  the  cheek  of  the 
Lady  Ida  Randolph* 
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dioary  occasions  hangs  over  tbem ;  for  although 
the  bright  sun  of  an  April  morning  has  not 
yet  lost  the  first  glory  which  it  lends  even  to 
the  atmosphere  of  a  prison,  the  inhahitants  of 
those  gloomy  regions  are  moving  to  and  fro 
with   an   unwonted   alacrity.     About  the  long 

^  covered  way  that  leads  to  the  Old  Bailey  and 
the  walls  of  the  court  itself,  two  or  three  jave- 
lin men  might  be  seen  lounging  over  the  usual 
preparations  that  precede  the  sitting  of  the 
judges;  and  as  they  shook  up  the  cushions  on 
the  bench,  or  wiped  the  dust  from  the  lawyers' 
table,  their  conversation  was  sufficient  to  be* 
tray  a  more  than  common  interest  in  the  busi- 
ness of  the  day, 

I  "What  do  you  think,  Jem?"  was  the  first 
remark  on  record ;  "  will  this  old  vagabond  cast 
up  at  last,  d'ye  think  ?  I*d  rather  than  a  groat 
he  did,  though  there's  not  much  chance  of  it, 
or  our  fellows  would  have  brought  him  in  neck 
and  heels  before  this  time/* 


Ay — ^ay — they  are  all  wondrous  glib  in  a 


i 


sooner  than  gold-dust.^ 

•*What!  you  don't  sup 
gone  such  lengths  as  ths 
the  first  speaker. 

**  I'd  haTe  him  take  cai 
case ;  for  if  it  were  to  get  w 
make  no  bones  of  stoning 
riage,  the  oM  rapscallion,  i 
it  too;  but  it's  surprisin'  I 
the  mob  along  with  him,  J< 
**No,  it's  not  surprisii 
Jem,  stoutly;  ^ for  an  Ei 
or  by  crook,  always  manag 
rights  of  a  case ;  and  this  I 
come  at,  for  he  carries  it  a 
tace^  so  I  b'Heve — they  sa; 
foir  as  a  girl** 
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blood  were  wastin'  away  with  grief.  Lord — 
lord— 1  hope  old  Bolton  will  give  their  enemy 
as  gocMJ  a  claw  to-day  about  Christian  amity, 
as  he  gave  to  Barney  Jones  when  he  wanted 
to  have  his  wife  traneported.  If  he  doesn't,  I 
know  who  has  the  best  title  to  it — the  old  lord 
or  the  yonng  waterman/* 

The  hints  dropped  by  the  Newgate  officials 
garding  the  general  interest  in  Julian  raani- 
ted  by  the  populace,  were  borne  out  by  the 
wds  which,  at  an  early  hour,  thronged  the 
gates  of  the  Old  Bailey.     By  nine  o'clock  there 
was  not  an  avenue  to  the  court  that  was  not 
^^ filled  witli  people  eager  to  secure  places  where 
^^mey  might  witness  the  trial  to  advantage ;  and 
^fui  five  minutes  from  the  time  when  the  doors 
were  first  opened,  there  was  not  an  unoccupied 
^beat  in  the  part  of  the  court  allotted  to  spec- 
tators.    Nor   were   persons   of  a   higher  rank 
I      wanting    to   fill   up    the    measure   of  Julian's 
friends;    numerous   parties  arrived  with   faces 
uniformly  expressive   of   interest  and   anxiety, 
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prisoners  with  a  gcrutmizing  earnestnesa   and 
[     gaze,  which  few  who  have  occupied  that  miser- 
^Hble  position  have  ever  met  before. 
^B  The  two  youths  offered  an  admirable  contrast 
^     one  to  the  other,  and  the  appearance  of  each 

served  to  enhance  the  interest  excited  by  the 

ther  in  a  perceptible  degrea     Julian,  with  his 
ack  dress  and  his  raven  curls  pushed  back 
im  a  face   whose  spiritual  paleness  presented 
►  variation  of  colour  greater  than  that  offered 
by   the    blue    veins  that  wandered    over    the 
forehead    and    temples;   and   his    half-opened 
collar,    that  displayed   the   upper   part  of  the 
throat,  fair,  round,  and  delicate,  like  the  throat 
I     of  a  woman.     Julian  stood  perfectly  erect  and 
motionless,  with  bb  arms  crossed,  and  an  ex- 
1     prcBsion  of  grave  sweetness  in  his  large  clear 
H||ye8  and  compressed  mouth,  equally  removed 
^^om  boldness  and  timidity  :  one  could  hardly 
have  said  that  he  betrayed  any  consciousness 
[)f  standing  before  the  eyes  of  several  hundreds 
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From  every  part  of  the  court  the  persons  of 
the  two  prisoners  were  distinctly  visible;  aod, 
as  if  to  make  all  possible  provision  for  the  gra- 
tification of  the  general  curiosity  at  the  expense 
only  of  those  feelings  which  ought  on  such 
occasions  to  be  first  consulted,  a  large  mirror 
was  placed  exactly  opposite  to  the  bar,  that  the 
features  of  the  young  men  might  be  reflected 
to  the  eyes  of  the  whole  assembly*  It  was  a 
good  illustration  of  the  humour  of  both,  the 
manner  in  which  this  last-mentioned  circum- 
stance affected  them  j  for  while  Julian  appeared 
quite  unconscious  of  the  situation  of  the  look- 
ing-glass, Sullivan  chafed  and  fidgeted  every 
time  his  eye  was  attracted  towards  it  by  the 
shadow  of  his  own  movements. 

There  was  time  for  every  eye  to  make  the 
observations  I  have  detailed  during  the  breath- 
less pause  which  preceded  the  first  step  in  the 
business  of  the  day;  and  ere  any  one  could 
grow  weary  of  the  occupation^  the  criers  came 
forward   to  call  over  the  names  of  the  jury. 
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mttdpated  work  for   mind  i 
most  engrossing  character ; 
words  were  spoken,  a  slight 
arrested  the  voice  of  the  crier? 
the  intensity  of  the  silence. 

Two  ladies,  attended  by  a 
in  thick  Teila,  entered,  and 
the  seclusion  of  tlie  most 
bench  in  the  court    The 
turned  for  an  instant  on  the 
quick  flash  which,  on  their 
the  cheek  of  the  younger 
again  as  hastily,  passed  un 
judge  turned  impatiently  to 
and   the  people   betrayed    th 
break  their  thread  of  expectai 
and  universal  movement  of 
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At  last  the  business  of  the  day  comraenced 
in  earnest  The  names  of  the  jurymen  were 
called,  and  they  were  severally  swom  to  decide 
upon  the  case  brought  before  them,  uprightly 
and  impartially.  The  presiding  judge  rose  and 
addressed  them  in  the  usual  tone  of  impressive 
injunction,  to  estimate  correctly  the  important 
and  solemn  office  to  which  they  were  called; 
but,  before  he  had  concluded,  a  slight  coramo- 
tion  in  the  body  of  the  court  once  more  ar- 
rested the  speaker.  One  of  the  javelin  men 
advanced  and  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  clerk 
three  or  four  parchments,  from  which  the  latter 
immediately  began  to  read — ^"  A  true  bill 
against  Giles  »Scroggins  for  petty  larceny — a 
true  bill  against  Thomas  Hiiicks  for  theft,"  and 
a  variety  of  similar  announcements,  none  of 
which  seemed  to  carry  the  sympathies  of  the 
audience  along  with  it ;  till  "  A  true  bill 
against  Julian  Randolph  and  Patrick  Sullivan 
for  murder''  fell  ominously  upon  the  ear,  and 
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evidence  on  both  sidea  of  the  question ;  to  bear 
in  mind  that  the  noblest  quality  of  justice  is 
mercy ;  and  if  there  were  any  doubts  left  upon 
tbeir  minds  by  the  elucidation  of  the  cHse»  to 
let  them  weigh  rather  in  favour  of  the  prisoners 
than  against  them,  "  since,"  said  he,  "  the  laws 
of  this  christian  land  will  suffer  less  violence  in 
the  escape  of  many  criminals  from  its  visitation, 
than  in  the  sacrifice  of  one  innocent  man's  life 
to  its  demands.^ 

As  the  judge  sat  dawn,  there  was  a  murmur 
of  applause  slightly  audible  that  marked  the 
belief  of  the  court  that  he  was  well  affected 
towards  the  prisoner  beyond  the  mere  jargon  of 
his  office,  and  which  was  far,  apparently,  from 
being  agreeable  to  old  Lord  Inverawe,  who  had 
taken  his  seat  beside  the  judge  on  the  bench. 

And  now  the  rest  of  the  prisoners  being 
ordered  to  withdraw^  Julian  and  his  friend 
stood  alone.  Their  countenances  underwent 
no  change,  save  that  Sullivan's  lost,  perhapsi 
somewhat  of  its  gaiety  when  the  counsellor  for 
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himself  to  the  undertandings  of  his  audience;  that 
if  he  was  victorious,  it  would  be  by  the  force  of 
argument  alone;  and  that  his  clear  intellect  and 
powerful  reason  were  in  no  danger  of  being 
clouded  or  enervated  by  a  gust  of  passion  or  a 
^^ave  of  sentimenL  Universal  attention  was 
^^Bi mediately  chained  to  liis  lips,  and  the  mind 
^Bery  often  felt  convinced,  even  while  the  heart 
l^^emained  inflexible. 

I  First,  he  proclaimed  it  to  be  his  painful  duty 
to  lay  before  the  jury  the  particulars  of  a  case 
involving  the  lives  of  the  prisoners  at  the  bar. 
And  he  solemnly  reminded  them  that  neither 
he  himself,  nor  the  parties  iu  whose  behalf  he 
stood  before  them,  could  be  actuated  by  party 
purposes  or  motives  of  private  vengeance.  He 
demanded,  however,  that  the  laws  of  England 
should  receive  satisfaction  for  the  outrage  put 
upon  them ;  because  a  higher  power  than  that 
of  the  law  itself  had  said,  **  Whoso  sheddeth 
man's  blood,  by  man  let  his  blood  be  shed/* 
Finally,  he  entreated  from  the  jury  their  deep- 


L 


invveinm  left  by  public 
ottlf  by  Ibe  eridetioe  wbi( 
iMirsrfl  OQ  botb  fides. 

The  address  via  a  simpl 
deUiU  of  the  trial,  differi 
fron  urdiiitry  addresses 
caln   9eIf*poQseB9^   emphi 
aad  the  cold  matterH^f-fact 
placed  the  circumstances, 
diiU  to  the  breasts  of  ib< 
priaooers;  and  many   a  cb 
paler,  which  before  had  been 
by  the  interest  of  the  hour. 

Mr* ^  according   to 

state  the  circumstances  of  t 
by  describing  the  relation 


icd 
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in  coosequence  of  a  quarrel,  of  the  nature  of 
which  the  jury  would  be  made  better  acquainted 
tD  the  course  of  the  examination  of  witnesses^ 
that  the  prisoner  Sullivan,  having  carried  a  mes* 
sage  to  the  deceased,  on  the  evening  of  the  day 
when  the  quarrel  took  place,  had  gone  with  Ran- 
dolph on  the  following  morning  to  the  field,  where 
he  became,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  in  the 
eyes  of  the  law,  a  participator  in  the  crime  which 
unfortunately  followed— that  shots  were  twice 
exchanged  between  the  prisoner  Randolph  and 
the  deceased,  on  both  sides  without  effect  5  but 
that  on  the  third  discharge  the  ball  from  the 
prisoner's  pistol  had  entered  the  breast  of  hie 
antagonist,  and  passed  through  towards  the  left 
shoulder,  thereby  causing  an  effusion  of  blood, 
which  occasioned  his  death  within  the  space  of 
two  hours. 

Having  concluded  his  address  to  the  jury, 
Mr,  proceeded  to  call  witnesses  to  sub- 
stantiate his  facts,  of  whom  the  first  was  Major 
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«  nuQ  of  Jow  { 

J«I«««  of   pcreepUon, 

*«»«  but  dieae  two  ba 

«riM  career  to  have  tn 

*'■**•  ■•  «ce-pr«udeol 

*"*«»">?  in  which  J, 

••"•^eiiced;  .od  bis  e 

iBttntit  tbu  aoy  other 

had  ever  before  borne  bis 

M  usual,  to  apeak  the  wh, 

«lw,  the  major  was  que 

headed  btetrogator  as  foil, 

"  «  ou  were  present  at  i_ 
"^giment,  Major  Witherincr 
the ?>»  * 

"  I  was.** 


J 
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that 


Will  you  oblige  me,   sir,  by  stating   all 

origin    of    that 


remember    of    the 


you 
dispute?"* 
1  Major  Withering  could  not  take  upon  him- 

self to  say — did  not  exactly  comprehend,  at  the 
time,  in  what  the  dispute  had  originated,  but  he 
rather  suspected  Mn  Randolph  to  have  been 
I      disputing  with  the  deceased  about  the  possession 
I      of  a  picture. 

L  "The  picture  was  the  property  of  Major 
^B^oira,  and  the  prisoner  desired  to  obtain  po&- 
^Kpession  of  it?"^  asked  the  lawyer. 
^^L  Major  Withering  could  not  tell — the  picture 
^Hisight  have  been  Major  Moira^s,  or  it  might 
^^have  been  Mr.  Randolph's — be  could  not  be 
certain  to  which  of  them  it  belonged.  All  that 
he  could  affirm  was,  his  impression  that  the 
picture  was  the  bone  of  contention  between  them, 
"  Which  of  the  two  was  it — the  deceased 
Major  Moira,  or  the  prisoner  at  the  bar,  who 
first  produced  the  picture  ?'*  was  the  next 
question. 

L  2 
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Bloryf  and  yet  to  Dowise  reluctant  to  turn  out 
the  lining  to  serve  his  own  purposes. 

**  You  were  present  at  the  mess  ?**  &c.,  asked 

'^Mr.   ;  and   the   same   answer    being    re* 

turned  as  before,  but  with  infinitely  more 
acuteness  and  intelligence,  the  coungel  went 
on. 

"  Were  you  seated  at  table  near  either  of  the 
parties  concerned  in  the  duel  ?  " 

*♦  I  sat  next  to  Mr.  Randolph  on  the  left — 
Mr*  Sullivan  occupied  the  seat  on  the  right.'* 

"  Had  you  an  opportunity  of  listening  to  the 
progress  of  the  dispute  ?  ^ 

**  Certainly  I  bad — there  was  not  an  ear  in 
the  room  to  which  it  might  not  have  been  dis- 
tinctly audible,'* 

"  And  in  what  terms,  or  on  what  grounds^ 
did  the  prisoner  question  Major  Moira's  right 
to  the  picture?"  asked  the  lawyer. 

**In  terms  which  no  man  of  honour  could 
permit  another  to  use  with  impunity,  and  on 
grounds  which  no  man  of  honour  could  pro- 
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•**Na;"  Captain  Murphy  could  not  tax  his 
memory  with  any  violent  language  used  by  the 
prisoner. 

"  Is  it  your  impression,"  continued  Mr- , 

**  that  the  prisoner  continued  amicably  disposed, 
even  after  his  charge  against  the  deceased  had 
been  made  ?'' 

"Certainly  not — my  impression  was  such  aa 
was  borne  out  by  circumstances/* 

Mr,  having  professed  himself  satisfied 

with  the  answers  he  had  received,  Mr.  Gary's 
desire  of  cross-questioning  the  witness  was  imme- 
diately attended  to, 

**  May  I  ask  Captain  Murphy/*  said  Julian's 
counsel^  "  on  what  grounds  you  believe  the  dis- 
puted picture  to  have  been  Major  Moira's 
property?" 

"On  the  ground  of  his  own  word,  which 
is  quite  enough  for  a  gentleman." 

<*  Unquestionably,"  answered  Mr.  Cary»  **  Pray 
I       did  you  examine  the  picture  ? '" 


•***«  80  rery  auauj 
prisoaer'B  bands." 

"  Did  yoa  remark  Uw] 
»*»  picture  whidi  the 
those  of  the  friend  to 
belong  ?" 

Captain  Mtuphy 
endeavouring  to  recoUect, 
"  No,  I  observed  no  init 

**Did  you  hear  the 
tl***  Major  Moira  had 
picture  to  which  he  had  J 

Captain    Murphy  he  _ 
precise  terms  of  Mr.  Ran<j 
reaped    my    memory," 
jutting  from  the  effect 
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**  Major  Moira,  in  my  opinioHi  resented  the 

'ont  pot  upon  him  with  as  much  moderation 

could  be  expected,"  was  the  reply ;  and  the 

wyer  declared  his  inqniries  at  an  end. 

The  next  witness  summoned  was  the  Colonel 

I  the  regiment,  Lord  de  Mar,  and  a  murmur 

I  recognition  and  expectation  ran  round  the 

urt  as  he  took  his  place  in  the  witness-box, 

6  two  ladies  who  had  all  this  while  been 

wering  in  the  darkness  of  the  distant  benches, 

ie  up  and  bent  eagerly  forward  to  watch  the 

ixamination  through  their  veils;  and  the  youth- 

1  prisoner  turned   towards  the   new   witness 

with    an  additional  pallor    on  his  lips,  and    a 

glance  of  intense  interest  in  his  eye. 

No  clue  was  supplied  by  the  outward  bear* 
ing  of  Lord  de  Mar  as  to  the  feelings  which 
actuated  him.  He  looked  extremely  grave,  and 
seemed  to  be  impressed  by  the  solemn  respon- 
sibility of  his  position,  but  he  kept  his  eyes 
steadily  turned  upon  the  counsel  by  whom  he 
was  addressed,  and  seemed  almost  equally  re* 
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Aitatice.  He  took  Ibe 
»•«»  «id  lolmnity,  and  ik 
•"Win  your  lortbhip  hai 
•if  hem  bog  the  prisoDer 
four  n^aent  as  a  ^ubalten 

Lord  de  Mar  specified 
Booths  cm  the  day  of  the  dii 
"  Has  your  lordship  my 
the  terms  on  which  the  prigoi 
towards  Major  Moira  prevtoi 
be  Wis  enrolled  to  the 

•^I  bafe  had  occasiou 
•ttmse  of  a  mutual  friend, 
on  terms  of  friendly  lq  timacj 
was  die  reply. 
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begged  that  Mn 


might  put  the  questioo 


I    a  second  time. 

^m  **Does  your  lordship  know  of  any  grounds 
of  estrangement  between  Major  Moira  and  the 
prisoner,  subsequently  to  that  meeting  which 
has  been  alluded  to  ?  '* 

**  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  say  that  no  grounds 
of  estrangement  did  occur  between  them,''  was 
the  reply ;  "  but  circumstances  of  a  delicate 
and  family  nature  render  it  painful  to  me  to 
particularise  those  grounds." 

**  Is  your  lordship  aware  of  there  having  been 
any  particular  ground  of  dispute  between  them 
on  the  day  preceding  that  of  the  duel  ?''^  asked 
the  lawj^er* 

Lord  de  Mar  was  not  aware  that  any  such 
had  arisen. 

"Is  it  your  lordships  impression  that  the 
feelings  of  hostility  with  which  the  deceased  and 
the  prisoner  mutually  regarded  each  other,  had 
received  any  aggravation  on  that  day,  or  any 
day  immediately  preceding  the  duel  ?" 


Ibii,  ift  bid  answer  could 
than  a  iurmiae. 

*•  Would  Lord  de  Ma 
state  the  sort  of  e&timatioi 
were  respectively  held, 
lained  in  the  regiment 
with  which  they  were  sur 
gaid  each  otlier  ?  " 

Lord  de  Mar  hesitate 
before  he  replied  to  this 
glonoed  hastily  towards  tfa 
Inrerawe  was  seated^  and  tl 
into  his  cheek,  but  in  anc 
plied  with  perfect  seU^{ 
**Of  the  reputation  of 
now  necessary  to  speak — ih 
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have  never  commanded  one  who  so  soon  at* 
tached  every  member  of  the  corps  to  himself." 

During  the  momentary  pause  which  followed, 
a  loud  and  long-drawn  sob  rose  from  a  distant 
corner  of  the  house,  and  unsettled  the  speaker 
for  an  instant ;  but  quickly  recovering  himself, 
he  added  in  a  very  low  tone^ — 

**  Of  the  dispositions  of  these  gentlemen  to- 
wards each  other,  my  oath  compels  me  to  con- 
fess, that  the  universal  opinion  held  them  to  be 
otherwise  than  friendly." 

Mr,  Gary  was  now  permitted  to  cross-ex- 
amine the  noble  witness,  and  he  rose  with  a 
keen  and  searching  expression  in  his  eyes,  and 
a  bitter  tone  in  his  voice,  that  could  hardly  escape 
observation, 

'*  Is  it  known  to  your  lordship  whether  the 
challenge  was  addressed  to  the  prisoner,  or  by 
him  to  the  deceased?" 

Lord  de  Mar  was  unable  to  say. 

"  Would  his  lordship  favour  the  court  with 
his  private  opinion  on  the  subject  ?' 
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Mr.  Cary  begged  leave  to  inquire  where. 
•*  His  house  lies  in  the  direction  of  my  usual 
momlag's  ride,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Brigh- 
toa,  and  I  have  passed  it  seyeral  times  since  that 
day,**  answered  Lord  de  Mar. 

"  Can  your  lordship  remember  on  what  day 
you  last  saw  Wilkina  ?" 

Lord  de  Mar  made  an  agitated  pauee,  and 
then  replied, 

"  As  nearly  as  I  recollect,  it  was  on  the *' 

Mr*  Cary  further  demanded  '*  where  the  noble 
witness  had  last  seen  this  man — whether  m  one 
of  those  morning  rides  which  took  his  lordship 
in  the  direction  of  Wilkins^s  house,  or  else* 
where  ?** 

Lord  de  Mar  answered,  with  some  reluc*- 
tance,  that  his  meeting  had  taken  place  in 
London. 

«  What  part  of  London  'f' 
«  BlackwalL" 
^^     Mr-  Cary  begged  to  ask  *'  if  the  parties  had 
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every  countenance,  that  of  the  prisoner  alone 
excepted,  and  his  seemed  gradually  to  have 
been  brightening  throughout  the  exaniination, 
till  it  wore  an  aspect  of  perfect  though  most 
sad  serenity. 

Lord  de  Mar  was  succeeded  in  the  witness- 
box  by  the  wife  of  William  Wilkinsj  at  whose 
house  Major  Moira  had  breathed  his  last.  She 
was  a  young  woman,  and  apparently  much 
frightened  and  agitated  by  the  novelty  and  per- 
plexity of  her  situation ;  hut  she  took  the 
oath,  and  stood  very  submissively  to  deliver  her 
testimony. 

She  was  desired  first  to  look  at  the  two 
prisoners,  and  then  to  declare  whether  they 
were  the  same  persons  who,  on  the  morning  of 
the  — th,  had  accompanied  Major  Moira  into 
her  house  after  he  had  been  wounded. 

She  identified  the  prisoners  without  hesita- 
tion, 

"  What  were  the  prisoners'  proceedings  sub- 
sequently to  their  entrance  into  her  house?*' 
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oecessar}^  to  elicit  from  the  woman^  and  he  ac* 
cordingly  handed  her  over  to  Mr,  Gary,  who 
coniioued  the  examination* 

*'  Pray  can  you  tell  me  how  long  the 
wounded  gentleman  lived  after  he  was  first 
brought  into  your  house  T* 

**  Two  hours  exactly." 

"  Was  he  all  that  time  In  possession  of  hiB 
faculties  ?" 

<*  No*  for  the  last  hour  he  remained  in  a  state 
of  perfect  unconsciouaness/* 

"  During  the  time  when  he  was  sensible  of 
what  was  going  on  around  him,  did  he  make  any 
allusion  to  the  prisoner  ?"    * 

'*!  cannot  tell;  1  was  not  called  to  attend 
him  until  he  had  become  insensible." 

"  How,  then,  can  you  tell  that  the  deceased 
remained  a  whole  hour  in  possession  of  his 
faculties  ?" 

"  Because  I  supplied  my  husband  with  pen 
and  ink,  in  order  that  he  might  write  to  the 
gentleman's  dictation," 
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"  No,  I  have  never  seen 
**  When  did  your  husbai 
*'  On  the  evening  of  the 
"Where  did  he  go?" 
**  He  went  on  busing 
France.'' 

Mr.  Gary  asked  no  moi 
sat  down  amidst  a  genera 
part  of  the  multitude  that  t 
been  elicited. 

This  woman  was  the  last 
of  the  prosecution ;  and  the 
have  been  heard  in  that 
during  the  short  pause  thi 
Mr.  Cary  rose  to  open   I 
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deepened  till  it  approached  the  tint  of  alabaster. 
Sullivan  had  become  perfectly  composed,  and 
still  with  a  look  of  gravity  upon  his  features, 
not  profound  enough  to  change  their  hue,  but 
sufficient  to  mark  his  becoming  sense  of  the 
the  solemnity  of  the  moment. 


1 


CHAPTJ 

**  Let*!  ftom  this  plao 
Mj  lHx>tlier.** 


A  ^ 
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Wh£N  Mr.  Cary  rose  t 
even  of  his  eloquence 
intensity  of  the  feelingi 
countenance.  His  larj 
eyes  and  broad  forehead 
excitement;  and  when  h 
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90St  peculiar  kind.     There  was  no  quiet  and 

aeasored  commeiiceiDent — no  catchiog  of  inspi- 

tion  from  the  subject  as  he  proceeded  with 

i;  but  after  the  first  few  words  of  business- 

'like  allusion  to  the  evidence  brought  forward 

by    the    opposing    party,   his    language   came 

gushing  forth   like   the  outpouring  of  a  river 

that  is  swollen  by  autumn  floods. 

He  first  of  all  dilated  upon  the  nature  of  the 
imewith  which  his  youtbfulchents  stood  charged 
-described  the  monstrous  depravity  of  every  na- 
irewhichcan  perpetrate  such  a  crime  by  delibe- 
ite  premeditatioti^ — then  characterised  all  the 
peculiarities  of  disposition  which  could  ever  lead 
man,  even  in  the  moment  of  passion,  to  dip 
bifl  hands  in  the  blood  of  his  fellow — the  con- 
Btitutional  irascibility — the  insuflScieney  of  prin- 
ciple— the  vindictiveness  of  spirit,  and  the 
reakneas  of  mind  which  is  inadequate  to  con- 
ttrol  its  own  excitement — all  these  he  clearly 
'proved  to  be  inseparable  from  the  nature  of 
him   who  could  be  impelled  by  the  irritation 


its 
of  viev,  be  begged 
bt  bfMgbi  Umm 
bcnr  hr  tbe  ^lancter  i 
fctmd  to  answer  to  tbe 
Men's  blood 

and   cruelty] 
and  Mr.  Carj-  seized  tli 
produee  such  a  eontrasl 
edfdiiigly  tbe  firat  witm 
Bominoiks  was  EJspeth,  the 
the  famUyof  Rapdolph; 
box   supported  by 
plougliman  of  Killurie. 


dolph ;  m 
ne.     'Hi 
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witb  his  maude  and  his  siWery  curls,  and  his 
flat  bonnet  doflFed,  and  his  look  of  polite  High- 
land breeding,  tempered  by  an  appearance  of 
extreme  anxiety  of  tnind. 

"Do  you  know  the  prieoner  at  the  bar?" 
asked  Mr*  Cary,  with  the  usual  formality  of  his 
office. 

Elsp^th  exerted  all  her  woman's  privilege  to 
speak  first,  and,  after  a  glance  of  something  like 
contempt  towards  her  interrogator,  replied,  with 
that  dignity  of  tone  and  language  by  no  means 
rare  among  her  contemporaries  in  Scotland, 
"  Know  him — ay — as  weel  as  the  old  ewe  knows 
her  youngling,'* 

"  How  long  have  you  known  him?" 

**  Since  I  hushed  the  first  cries  he  ever  made 
Til  this  world,  and  supplied  the  first  wants  he 
felt  in  it,"  answered  Elspeth,  with  a  glance  to- 
wards Julian,  of  which  every  eye  in  the  court 
took  cognizance. 

**  Are  you  aware  with  what  sort  of  disposi- 
tions   he  has  risen    to    manhood?''    pursued 
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of  that  bairn,  or  praying  Him  to  preserve  it 
frae  crack  and  blemish  in  its  passage  through 
an  evil  world ;  the  danger^  His  wisdom  has  not 
seen  fit  to  prevent— but  the  ain  is  as  far  from 
him  as  Dives  is  from  Lazarus*'* 

And  poor  Elspeth's  shaking  tones  spoke 
more  eloquently  to  the  sympathies  of  the  audi- 
ence than  all  her  oratory  itself. 

After  a  moment's  pause,  Mr,  Gary  addressed 
himself  to  Donald. 

"Donald  MacAlpiiie,  do  you  know  the  pri* 
soner  at  the  bar?'* 

**  Please  your  honour,"  answered  Donald,  with 
the  modest  self-possessed  bearing  of  an  intel- 
ligent and  virtuous  Highland  peasant,  **  I  have 
known  Mr,  Julian  near  as  long  as  Elspeth  her- 
self has  done;  and  1  can  bear  my  testimony 
that  a  warmer  nor  a  bravert  and,  what's  more 
to  the  purpose,  a  tenderer  heart  never  was  made 
of  clay  than  his."  , 

"  Uave  you  ever  known  him  revengeful,  or 

BI   2 
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dfcrai  to  htiMeU;  ud 
oBjoudiTv  H  was  on  Boec 
oflmd  Co  those  denrest 
ID  «'  GleQurie    there 
bod)  who  ttifeicd  one 
Ids  IihhIb;  sy — «b* 
wrinos  mind  are  in  thai 
no  ane  mmtmg  us  a*  hut\ 
bit  ktod  s»?ke,  or  some 
mt  owed  to  Mr.  Juliao. 
ami  thslV  dead  aiid 
sme  tale  the  day» 
deed  bo  hss  done 
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young  gentleman  myseF  leading  the  Major's 
horseby  the  bridle  twa  mile  o*  gate,  because  its 
rider  was  no'  fit  to  guide  himser." 

'*  Ay,,  ay,"  interposed  Elspeth,  '*  and  never 
an  ice  brake  in  Loeh  \J/ie  but  my  laddie  was 
the  first  to  plunge  in  after  the  drowning  ones 
— mair  than  ae  mother  in  the  glen  owes  a  red 
cheeked  bairn  to  the  strength  of  his  arm.  It's 
a  sair^  sair  injustice,  that  he  who  has  saved 
life,  and  restored  joy  to  sae  mony  hearths,  should 
be  condemned  by  men,  because  God  saw  fit  in 
His  wisdom  to  make  him  the  instrument  of 
making  one  desolate.  O  my  bairn — my  bairn 
—he  is  one  of  the  merciful,  and  God's  word 
demands  that  he  should  obtain  mercy,'* 

Elspeth's  agitation  amounted  to  more  than 
the  dignity  of  the  court  could  permit,  so  she 
was  led  out  amid  a  universal  murmur  of  com* 
passion* 

During  the  deposition  of  his  foster-mother, 
Julian  had  covered  bis  eyes  with  his  hand,  and 
leaned  against  the  bar  as  if  considerably  affected 
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froin  which  even  the  judges  on  the  bench  were 

not  exempted,  while  over  the  countenances  of 
both  the  prisoners  there  passed  from  time  to 
time  the  trace  of  feelings  which  seemed  almost 
too  strong  to  be  overcome. 

At  last  the  name  of  Keith  Chisholm  was 
announced,  and,  after  a  few  moments  of  general 
expectation,  Julianas  warmest  and  moist  inde- 
fatigable friend  took  bis  place  in  the  box. 

Keith  was  paler,  and  more  still  and  rigid, 
than  if  he  himself  had  been  the  prisoner*  He 
answered  the  first  questions  Mr,  Gary  atldressed 
to  him,  in  a  voice  that  was  inaudible  to  all  ears 
save  those  of  the  speaker.  At  last,  however, 
he  seemed  to  make  a  violent  effort  to  command 
himself,  and  his  voice  became  only  the  more 
impressive,  from  its  low  and  deep  intonation. 

"  I  have  known  Julian  Randolph,"  said  he, 
^*  since  he  was  a  child,  and  be  has  grown  to 
manhood  in  terras  of  brotherly  intercourse  with 
tne  and  my  family.  I  have  found  him  for  twenty 
years — I  mean   from  the  period   at   which   he 
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jary  any  further,  I  would  venture  to  conclude 
by  saymg,  that  had  not  the  natural  grief  of  a 
parent  misled  the  judgment  of  the  noble  lord 
on  the  right  baod  of  the  judge,  he  is  himself  as 
well  qualified  as  any  one  ean  be,  to  bear  testi- 
mony to  the  mild  and  generous  nature  of  the 
youth  who  has  so  unhappily  and  so  uninten- 
tionally injured  him.  Julian  Randolph  was  the 
playfellow  of  Major  Moira,  and  I  can  affirm* 
that  up  to  the  period  of  the  appointment  of  the 
former  to  the  — th  regiment,  the  shadow  of  evil 
or  acrimonious  feeling  had  no  existence  betw^een 
them,  Julian  is  the  sou— and  the  only  son— 
the  peculiar  pupil  and  charge  of  a  gentleman, 
whose  name  alone  may  be  a  guarantee  for  any 
character  which  it  has  been  his  care  to  form — 
a  man  of  piety  so  pure,  and  of  feelings  so 
elevated,  that  guilt  could  have  with  him  no 
connexion.  And  his  grey  hairs  must  come  to 
the  grave  in  sorrow  and  dishonour,  if  the  evi- 
dence which  has  been  advanced  should  be  in- 
sufficient to  prove  the  innocence  of  his  boy," 
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not  uaually  the  ^leve  of  a  holy  and  pure-minded 
minister  of  God — ^neither  h  he  often  in  pos- 
session of  such  a  sister  as  she  who,  exchanging 
the  virtuous  and  glorious  liberty  of  her  home 
among  the  mountains  of  Scotland  for  the  noisome 
durance  of  Newgate,  has  watched  and  tended 
her  twin^-brother  throughout  the  term  of  his 
captivity.  The  testimony  of  those  brave  and 
honourable  men  who  delight  in  conferring  upon 
Julian  Randolph  the  title  of  friend  and  com- 
panion, cannot  appear  worthless  in  your  eyes; 
the  assertions  of  Mr.  Chisholm,  the  gentleman 
who  has  just  left  the  box,  are  still  more  copious 
and  sat  is  fact  or}' ;  and  my  own  acquaintance 
with  the  domestic  relations  of  the  prisoner 
present  me  with  proofs  of  virtuous  affection  and 
peace  that  are  incompatible  with  the  traits  of 
character  belonging  to  a  voluntary  homicide. 
The  respect  of  comrades,  the  devotion  of 
friends,  the  tender  auKieties  of  a  loving  house- 
hold, are  not  common  occurrences  in  the  life 
of  a  man   uho  intentionally  imbrues  his  hands 
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which  Mr,  Gary  worked  upon  the  feelings  of 
the  assembly,  till  many  gave  way  under  the 
conflict  of  their  pride  and  their  weakness,, 
Even  the  judge  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hand, 
and  many  times  bent  low  down  over  his  papers, 
as  if  to  conceal  that  which  he  found  it  impos- 
sible to  overconae. 

Julian  stood  immovable,  scarcely  appearing 
to  breathe;  with  lips  compressed  and  colour- 
less, and  his  whole  features  and  frame  white 
and  rigidj  like  a  beautiful  and  mefaticholy 
statue.  The  feelings  of  all  present  were  wound 
up  to  a  pilch  of  intense  excitement,  the  more 
so,  thatj  despite  the  vividness  with  which  Mr. 
Gary's  address  went  home  to  every  bosom,  all 
acknowledged  to  themselves  that  the  case  was 
one  in  which  the  judgment  and  the  heart  were 
in  direct  opposition. 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,"  pursued  Mr.  Gary, 
when  the  general  excitement  was  at  its  height, 
**  I  know  that  I  am  detaining  you  beyond  the 
space  in  which  I  can  with  propriety  claim  your 
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last  moments,  and  even,  as  far  as  we  may  judge, 

committed  to  writing  at  his  dictation.  I  un- 
hesitatingly declare  that  I  believe  this  docu- 
ment to  have  been  Major  Moira's  personal 
testimony  to  the  iDvoluntary  nature  of  the  act 
by  which  he  suffered.  No  argument  of  mine 
can  b«  necessary  to  make  you  aware,  gentle- 
mUf  of  the  vital  importance  of  such  a  document 
to  the  due  administration  of  justice;  yet,  in 
the  hour  of  trial,  the  man  and  the  evidence  are 
both  missing.  No  efforts,  gentlemenj  on  the 
part  of  the  friends  of  the  prisoner  have  been 
spared  tor  the  discovery  of  Wilkins ;  emissaries 
have  been  sent,  not  only  over  the  United  King- 
doms, but  to  Holland  and  France,  in  the  hope 
of  tracking  him,  but  in  vain ;  and  I  leave  it 
to  your  sagacity,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  to 
determine  whether  a  man,  without  any  possi- 
bility of  having  private  motives  to  serve  in 
injuring  the  prisoner,  is  likely  to  have  left  his 
home,  his  family,  and  his  trade,  at  the  critical 
moment  when  his  presence  involved  interests  so 
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throw   onl  oa  animadTer 
impeiand;  but   the  inter 
maud  a  statement  of  beta, ' 
ia  poMeaa  erideocc  which  i 
the  scale  in    the    pnaoi 
spirited  away  before  the 
had  begun  their 
and  all  subsequent  endes 
have  turned   out  to  be 
deventh  hour,  gentlemen* 
the  range  of  possibility  tt 
pray  you  grant  me  your 
for  the  sake  of  one  wh« 
upon  your  verdict,** 

The  sympathy  which 
him  in   this  appeal  was  ue 
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pof  the  cunning  minstrel  who  woke  them  into 
melody*  But  this  could  scarcely  last  beyond 
a  certain  space,  and  the  limits  of  that  space 
had  been  far  exceeded  when  Mr*  Gary,  with 
a  reluctance  observed  and  participated  in  by  the 
whole  assembly,  was  compelled  to  resume  his 

»6eat 

The  faces  of  the  whole  multitude  looked 
blank  and  cheerless ;  even  the  prisoners,  who 
had  heretofore  preserved  a  brave  composure, 
even  they  looked  excited  and  anxious.  Julian's 
black  eye  became  brighter  and  ita  lids  darker, 
till  half  way  down  his  cheek  the  sallow  ring 
had  spread  itself^  which  is  so  sure  an  indication 
of  mental  straining ;  and  Sullivan  looked  flushed 
and  agitated,  and  turned  frequently  towards  the 
door,  as  if  his  sanguine  spirit  had  not  yet  lost 
hope  of  the  arrival  of  the  fugitive. 

The  general  excitement  was  intense,  but  it 
was  in  vain ;  the  usual  proceedings  of  the  court 
could  not  be  interrupted,  and  the  judge  rose  to 
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somethitig  like  silenccj  the  oaths  were  adminis- 
fcered  to  him,  and  Mr.  Gary  proceeded  with  his 
examiDation. 

First  of  all  the  written  document  was  pro- 
duced, signed  and  sealed  by  Major  Moira,  in 
which  his  belief  was  distinctly  avowed  that 
Julian  was  guiltless  of  his  blood;  inasmuch  as 
the  ball  by  which  he  died  was  distinctly  fired 
without  aim  or  intention,  if,  indeed,  the  act  had 
been  accompanied  on  the  part  of  Julian  by  any 
consciousness  at  all  of  what  he  was  about,  or 
the  consequences  that  might  ensue,  his  head 
having  been  all  the  while  turned  in  a  contrary 
direction.  Furthermore,  the  paper  proved  that 
the  writer  was  entirely  to  blame  in  the  quarrel 
in  which  his  own  death  had  originated — that 
he  not  only  gave  the  provocation,  but  sent  the 
challenge ;  and  that  even  upon  the  ground  the 
prisoner's  conduct  had  been  marked  with  the 
utmost  forbearance.  He  had  received  his  ad- 
versary's   fire   without    returning    it,    sent   to 
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any,  into  the  scale  of  mercy  ;  and  then  havin*^ 
desired  them  to  retire,  if  so  disposed,  he  re- 
sumed his  seat 

The  summing  up  was  clearly  favourable  to 
the  prisoners*,  yet  it  went  not  to  satisfy  the 
wiBhes  of  the  audience.  Its  tendency  was  to 
acquit  them  of  murder,  but  not,  fierhaps,  to  free 
them  from  the  penalties  attaching  to  man- 
slaughter. Intense,  therefore,  was  the  anxiety 
of  all  that  mighty  crowd,  not  one  of  whom  with- 
drew his  eyes  for  an  instant  from  the  jury 
box,  even  for  the  purpose  of  observing  the 
effect  which  might  have  been  produced  upon 
the  prisoners*  Yet,  had  they  looked  there, 
they  would  have  seen  that  not  unshared 
was  their  anxiety  by  the  two  young  men  at 
the  bar.  Sullivan  was  flushed  crimson,  where- 
as Julian  had  lost  the  last  trace  of  colour 
that  had  lingered  in  his  face ;  and,  except  the 
black  circle  round  either  eye,  he  looked  like 
a  statue  of  marble.  His  arms  were  crossed 
upon    his   hosom,  his  eyelids  dropped,  and  his 


out  tbai  vast  haU  the  ^ 
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**  Are  the  prisoners  at  the  bar  guilty  or  Dot 
guilty  of  murder  ?^ 

And,  as  the  words  were  spoken^  every  heart 
seemed  for  the  moment  to  have  ceased  its 
functions.  I'he  voice  which  replied  was  husky 
with  emotion;  and  yet  so  deathlike  was  the 
silence,  that  it  echoed  to  every  crevice  of  the 
house. 

**  Not  guilty,  my  lord/' 

A  low  wbispenDg  sound,  like  the  heaving  of 
a  hundred  overcharged  breasts,  followed,  but- 
the  Bileoce  was  not  further  interrupted, 
**  Guilty  or  not  guilty  of  manslaughter  ?" 
**  Not  guilty,**  replied  the  same  voice,  in  a 
loud,  clear,  and  exulting  tone,  which  set  the  tide 
of  human  sympathy  at  liberty  in  a  momenL 
A  shout  of  rapture  shook  the  edifice  like 
thunder. 

In  vain  did  the  judge  rise  to  pronounce  the 
usual  form  of  congratulation — he  might  as  well 
have  spoken  to  the  mad  breakers  of  the  ocean 
in  a  tempest — the  clamour  was  not  to  be  stilled ; 


?^ 


by  stealth,  she  turned  feefa 
in  the  arms  of  her  &ther  ai 


Three  weeks  seem  to  form  but  a  trifling  por- 
tion of  a  tnaii'3  life ;  and  yet  to  those  who 
reckon  time  by  more  correct  admeasurement 
than  that  of  years  and  moments,  three  weeks 
are  oftentimes  an  age  in  our  experience. 
Three  weeks  of  misery  and  suspense  for  others 
had  rendered  Keith  Chisholm,  at  their  close, 
welUnigb  forgetful  of  the  heavy  pressure  of 
selfish    cares  which    hung   upon   him.      Three 
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and  poor  Keith  himself 
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his  arrangements  preyious 
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strange  that  Julian,  who  had  so  shortly  before 
been  to  him  the  subject  of  his  most  deep  and 
painful  commiseration^  should  have  risen  al- 
ready into  a  position  so  enviable.  He  ran 
over  vrith  hia  mind's  eye  all  the  members  which 
the  happy  group  at  Killurie  would  comprehend. 
There  was,  first>  his  poor  Marion  with  her 
pale  cheek  and  her  drooping  eye,  and  the  look 
of  anguish  whicli  used  to  wring  his  heart  every 
time  he  watched  her  gazing  upon  the  beloved 
home  she  was  destined  go  soon  to  leave — ^most 
probably  for  ever. 

Then  came  the  image  of  Katherine,  the 
simple,  faithful  Katherine,  who  had  resigned  her 
own  happiness,  and  that  which  was  far  dearer 
than  her  own,  because  she  could  not  hope  to 
enjoy  them  except  at  the  cost  of  her  brother, 
and  her  own  bright  sense  of  justice,  O  how 
poor  Keith's  eyes  grew  dim,  as  the  image  of  her 
tender  and  patient  fidelity  rose  before  him  I 
How  cruel  it  seemed  that  he  should  have  woo 
her  love  only  to  doom  her  for  the  best  years 
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tatioiis,  as  a  matter  of  course,  when  they  rested 
upon  Katherine,  were  amply  fulfilled — ^for  a 
long  aod  elosely-written  letter  was  put  into  his 
hands,  dated  the  day  after  their  arrival  Its  warm 
and  affectionate  tone,  so  like  what  it  would  have 
been  had  the  long  ten  years  been  overleaped 
and  Katherine  become  his  own  already^  cheered 
and  invigorated  his  heart*  It  was  written  with 
all  the  sweet  confidence*  all  the  frank  girlish 
familiarity  of  one  who  turns  to  none  bat  the 
individual  whom  she  addresses  for  sympathy  in 
all  that  relates  to  herself,  and  to  whom  happiness 
is  valueless  unless  it  be  communicated  and 
shared  with  him* 

"  I  wish  you  would  make  haste,  dear  Keith," 
said  the  affection^jte  writer,  **  for  Julian  and 
my  father,  and  the  general,  and  Mr,  Mony- 
penny,  are  together  all  day  long  devising  ways 
and  means  whereby  Inverhaggernie  may  be 
struck  uflF  from  the  Fletcljer  estated^  without 
infringing  upon  the  terms  of  the  old  man'*d  will ; 
and  somehow  or  another  1  am  certain  they  will 
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leet  by  so  doing  he  might  endanger  the  possession 
of  that  whi€h  he  felt  to  be  now  his  only  secure 
means  of  subsistence.  He  knew  enough  of  law^ 
even  the  quips  and  quirks  of  which  Katherine 
talked  so  hopetully,  to  be  certain  that  no  will 
so  peremptorily  and  distinctly  expressed  as  Mr* 
Fletcher^s,  could  hy  any  posaibiUfcy  be  evaded ; 
and  ao,  without  unsettling  his  mind  by  dwelling 
further  on  a  matter  so  enticing,  he  addressed 
himself  to  the  remaining  portion  of  the  letter, 
which  he  perceived  to  con  tan  n  only  minute  and 
loving  descriptions  of  Julian  and  his  bride. 

Katherine  told  how  gracefully  and  sweetly 
Ida  adapted  herself  to  her  cottage  home ;  and 
how  like  a  gleesome  child  she  seemed  in  the 
freedom  from  restraint  which  it  brought  her — 
how  she  had  won  the  hearts  of  all  the  cottagers 
of  the  hamlet,  and  how  earnestly  she  hoped 
that  the  repairs  of  Kinmar  might  be  long  in 

1  progress  before  she  was  called  away  from  the 
innocent  seclusion  of  Killurie— how  Marion  and 
Ida  had  become  friends  immediately,  and  how 


273 

at  all  jealous,  for  when  they  are  both  quite 
absorbed  with  each  other,  Marion  and  1  fafeal 
away  to  the  Schian  Larig>  and  look  over  to 
that  fair  home  which  is  soon  to  be  ours  ;  or  we 
get  into  my  skiff,  and  row  over  to  EelinaBkine} 
and  sit  in  the  temple  and  talk  of  you.  I  am  a 
foolish  thing  to  write- thus;  but  why  shuuU  1 
think  it  necessary  to  conceal  from  you  that  there 
is  not  a  heart  among  us  which  does  not  feel  a 
grievous  short-coming  in  its  happiness  a&s  long  as 
you  are  away.  Papa  talks  of  you  every  hour, 
and  I  begin  to  think  he  never  quite  tovcd  me 
until  I  became  yours;  and  even  poor  mamma 
can  spare  time  from  the  caressing  and  contem- 
plating her  new  daughter — an  employment  of 
which  she  has  not,  during  the  two  days  we  have 
been  at  home,  wearied  for  a  single  moment — to 
talk  and  think  very  kindly  of  the  dearest  in* 
terests  of  her  old  one/' 

Keith  had  entered  St.  James's  Park,  and 
seated  himself  in  the  most  private  chair  it  could 
boast,  before  trusting  himself  to  readthis   por- 
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all  the  bustle  of  arranging  cabin  and  sea- 
stores^  here  you  are  dreaming  over  a  lady's 
letter — a  lady's  it  must  be  of  course,  and  if  it 
be  from  our  sweet  Katherine,  as  1  suppose,  it 
caunot  fail  to  act  as  a  restorative.  Have  you 
been  to  see  the  Emerald — is  not  that  tlie  name 
of  the  vessel  they  have  appointed  for  yon  and 
your  exceUeucy's  suite  ?*'" 

"  Yes,''  answered  Keith,  with  a  sigh,  '*  but  I 
have  not  been  on  board  to-day.  I  completed 
most  of  my  arrangements  ycBterday,  I  think 
I  shall  be  able  to  set  off  for  Scotland  by  the 
end  of  the  week — I  am  anxious  to  spend  as 
much  as  possible  of  the  short  time  that  remains 
with  those  I  love  best/' 

Mr.  Gary  looked  very  grave.  "Keith,  my 
good  fellow,  I  have  some  news  for  you,"  said 
he  at  last ;  **  such  good  news,  that,  like  an  old 
fool,  I  cannot  find  appropriate  words  in  which 
to  tell  them.  My  business  with  you  to-day  was 
to  tell  you  a  very  long  story,    of  which    the 


Ketifa  stared  in  his  old 
look  trf  bewildenneot,  and 

**L«t  UM  M  dofm    on 
vtU  putsle  their  beads 
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Thej  seated   tbemselvee, 
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bis  story* 
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eating  your  affairs  from  their  ec 
I  saw  clearly  to  the  end  of. 
but  QQw,  to  put  you  at  ease 
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"  For  HeaveiJ*s  sake,  my  dear  sir,  explain/' 
said  Keith,  in  a  bewildered  tone ;  and,  without 
further  interruption,  Mr.  Gary  went  on* 

♦*  You  know,  my  dear  boy,  that  your  father 
and  myself  were,  in  our  boyhood,  as  intimate 
and  familiar  friends  as  a  gay  active  soldier 
and  a  poring  bookworm  of  the  Inner  Temple 
could  be  supposed  to  be;  and  you  also  know 
that  your  father's  intimacy  with  General  Forbes 
was  of  yet  longer  standing  and  more  unbroken 
continuance*  The  sudden  renewal  of  my  old 
acquaintance  with  the  General  made  us  set 
our  wits  together  on  the  mystery  of  your  en- 
tanglements, and  between  us  we  have  at  last 
ferreted  out  the  truth — and  here  it  is, 

"  Long  ago,  when  Lord  de  Mar  and  General 
Forbes  and  your  good  father  were  brother 
officers  in  the  same  gallant  corps,  it  happened 
that  they  were  enjoying  themselves  together  hi 
Paris  for  a  short  time  previous  to  the  breaking 
out  of  tlie  late  war ;  and  as  three  reckless 
boya  are  not  tiie  most  likely  to    keep  out  of 
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neither  the  General  nor  Chisholm  had  lived  on 
terms  of  great  intimacy  with  his  lordaliip  during 
the  short  time  he  had  been  in  the  regiment, 
80  that  it  could  be  no  impression  or  sugpicion 
disadvantageous  to  him  that  induced  Forbes  to 
exhaust  his  whole   powers  of  rhetoric  to  dis- 

isuade  your  father  from  this  piece  of  folly ;  but 
I  have  since  heard  him  say,  that  an  indefinite 
presentiment  seized  him  that  Chiaholm  would 
be  the  sufierer,  and  be  would  have  given  half 
bis  possessions  to  save  him;  but  in  vain — Valen- 
tine was  "  i'  the  vein,"  and  not  to  be  gainsayed. 
Accordingly,  they  sat  down  together— Chis- 
holm  and  Lord  de  Mar^ — ^and  in  one  hour's  time 
the  former  had  gambled  away  his  whole  for- 
tune. He  was  too  high-spirited  to  let  his  re- 
morse betray  itself,  and  he  signed  a  bond  for 
thirty  thousand  pounds  before  he  left  the  house, 
which  he  did,  I  have  heard  Forbes  declare^  in 
a  state  of  desperation. 

**  Forbes  tells  me,  that  after  he  had  seen  your 
father  calmed  a   little^   an  impulse   which   he 
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immediately;  and  it  certainly  might  have  ap- 
i  peared  then  just  possible  that  de  Mar  was  ig- 
norant of  the  foul  nature  of  his  play— although 
to  account  for  the  circumstance  of  loaded  dice 
being  left  there  might  have  occurred  to  a  duller 
brain  than  Forbes's.  Be  that  as  it  may,  how- 
ever, the  results  have  been  very  decisive  as 
regards  my  opinion  of  the  case;  for  after  having 
seen  the  bond  burnt  before  his  eyes,  and  pos- 
sessing himself  of  the  everlasting  gratitude  and 
devotion  of  your  poor  father  in  consequence, 
it  turns  out  twenty  years  after,  that  De  Mar 
produces  this  very  bond  before  Chisholm  was 
cold  in  his  grave,  and  finishes  his  villauy  to  the 
father  by  clever,  though,  thank  God,  ineffectual 
endeavours  to  ruin  the  son," 

"  And  General  Forbes,"  said  Keith^  breath- 
lessly. 

"  General  Forbes,  with  his  usual  high-strung 
generosity,  had  bound  himself  by  a  solemn  oath 
never  to  reveal  the  transactions  of  that  evening, 
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ably  established  at  home  before  I  opened  matters 
to  my  lord;  and  so  I  have  bad  all  my  own 
way,  without  the  good  GeneraFs  feelings  having 
been  discomposed. 

"  I  see  you  are  dying  to  hear  the  results  of 
my  interview  with  his  lordship,  and  you  shall 
have  them  in  a  few  words.  He  winced  a  good 
deal  certainly  over  my  disclosures,  but  when 
they  were  ended,  he  replied,  with  a  laugh,  that 
I  you  must  settle  it  between  you,  as  he  could 
only  say,  that  the  money  paid  to  him  for  the 
property  was  spent  long  ago.  He  did  come  to 
hts  senses  a  little  when  I  pointed  out  to  him 
the  apparent  impossibility  of  your  recovering 
your  own  without  a  public  exposure ;  and  all 
that  I  could  promise  in  conclusion  was,  that 
you  should  say  as  little  about  it  as  possible  on 
account  of  Ida  and  Julian ;  and  I  promised, 
that  if  he  made  over  Kinmar  definitively  to  his 
daughter,  Julian  would  hold  his  tongue  about 
the  price  of  Inverhaggernie/' 
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refuse  me  your  concurrence,"  answered  Mr. 
Cary.  "  I  have  promiBed  in  your  name,  that 
as  soon  as  you  are  once  more  firmly  eslablished 
ID  the  possession  of  your  own  property,  your 

interest  in    the  governorship  of  will   be 

made  over  to  Lord  de  Mar.  I  see  you  are 
ready  to  exclaim,  *'  What  an  unaccountable 
villain  !*'  but  you  are  mistaken  —  there  is,  in 
reality,  no  inconsistency  in  his  character.  He 
is  a  reckless,  luxurious,  self-indulgent,  unprin- 
cipled spendthrift ;  and  if  there  had  been  any 
ends  to  gain,  he  would  have  patched  up  a  story 
even  to  me,  with  the  hope  of  bestowing  on  me 
a  portion  of  the  good  Generars  virtuous  sim- 
plicity j  but  having  no  further  inducement  to 
dissemble,  he  has  turned  his  thoughts  on  your 
rich  appointment  in  the  West  Indies,  and  cares 
very  httle  to  exchange  an  honest  man  s  good 
opinion,  for  the  filthy  lucre  whicii  be  can  acquire 
thereby," 

Lord  de  Mar,  however,  did   not  appear  alto- 
gether to  engross  Keith's  attention.     He  had 


tQde  of  a  man  who  m 
his  own  heart  before  b< 
orerflow. 
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CHAPTER  XIX, 

**  Joy,  gentle  friends— jojr  and  fhaih  dnji  of  lore, 
Accompany  your  hearts." 

Shaksfcark. 


It  was  among  the  early  days  of  April  that 
Keith  found  himself  riding  once  more  along 
the  margin  of  Loch  Urie;  and  though  there 
is  little  trace  of  the  awakening  of  the 
spring  in  the  Highlands  so  early  as  that  be- 
yond the  glorious  purity  of  the  atmosphere  and 
the  lucid  clearness  of  the  streams  and  rivers, 
yet  to  him  the  sun  had  never  shone  so  brightly, 
nor  the  earth  laughed  beneath  his  rays  with  a 
more  joyous  cadence.  And  it  is  fair  to  add, 
independently  of  the  joy  which  dwelt  within  his 


soltUfy  nci4i  extended  w«3  ei 
mth  the  sweetest  promUe  aad 
of  1  happy  man'dbte.  Thei 
ftod  )aafless»  although  their  i 
pencilled  out  upOD  a  dear 
waved  to  aod  fro  ta  the  call  j 
frigraiit  as  my  tJiat  visit 
midsummer.  The  tnrf  ovi 
of  the  loch  broke  in  iDtisicJ 
withered;  but  the  waves 
brightest  purple  tiot  of  Jul! 
aparUed  and  flashed  io  the  m 
the  example  of  gladness  to  t| 
The  manse  looked  dowoi 
from  its  romantic  and  pret 
smile    of   welcome,    aod,    app 
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him,  even  at  the  expense  of  postpoTiing  the 
reality.  He  straioed  his  eyes  in  all  directions 
in  hopes  that  soine  living  object  of  affection 
might  meet  his  gaze ;  and  so  keen  was  it,  so 
sharpened,  that  in  a  little  while  he  succeeded  in 
tracing  out  at  least  some  portion  of  the  group 
he  sought  for. 

On  the  sharp  ridge  of  Schian  Larig  there 
were  three  figures,  a  lady  and  two  gentlemen  ; 
and  even  at  such  a  distance  Keith^  by  a  minute 
investigation,  made  out  the  former  to  be,  not 
Katherine,  but  Marion,  and  her  companions  to 
k^Mr.  Randolph  and  Sullivan,  who  had  ac* 
eompanied  bis  friend  to  Scotland,  and  was  stUl 
lingering  among  the  happy  circle,  lliey  were 
sauntering  leisurely  along,  every  now  and  then 
stopping  to  turn  towards  the  opening  strath, 
that  permitted  them  a  view  of  the  fair  glen  of 
Inverhaggemie;  and  Keith  could  see  poor  Ma- 
rion's head  droop  sorrowfully  when  the  gaze 
was  ended,  as  if  she  had  been  indulging  in 
one    of    her    fond  adieux  to   th^  home  from 
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How  his  bcart  swelled 
tn  HeaTeo  for  the  blesse^ 
Pi»  aooa  tn  turn  her 
He  nioiiod  them  for  ai 
^jBtt  traced  out  ispoo 
knowledlgtiig  to  himself 
ikMTet^  member  of  the 
be  quidietked  his  pace 
boyse.  Aa  be  wound 
he  heard  a  light  musical 
more  more  cautiously,  for 
the  Lady  Ida,  and  be  felt 
to  meet  even  her  aod  JulL 
lightened  his  heart  of  its  I 
tine.  Accordingly  he  rod 
tbe  bushes  of  laurel  and 
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ITie  Lady  Ida,  ou  horseback,  was  stationary 
on  the  gravel  that  skirted  the  little  lawn  before 
the  hall-door  of  the  manse,  and  Julian,  with  the 
bridle  of  his  own  horse  hanging  over  his  arm, 
[  was  leaning  against  here,  and  half  eneircling 
her  small  figure  with  his  arms.     Keith  had  a 
tftill  view  of  the  gtoup,  and  a  sweet  and  happy 
[picture  it  presented*     Julian's  face  was  turned 
'  up  to  bis  wife  with  a  smile  of  most  eloquent 
affection,  and  she  was  arranging  his  hair  under 
the  Highland  cap  with  great  care  and  minute- 
ness. 

Julian  was  still  thin  and  delicate  looking,  but 
there  was  a  healthy  tint  of  brown  upon  his 
cheek,  and  a  happy  though  calm  and  chastened 
expression  in  his  eye,  which  put  an  end  to  alt 
apprehension  on  his  account  The  Lady  Ida 
might  have  sate  for  the  embodied  spirit  of  hap- 
pi  1  jess. 

In  a  few  moments  Katherine  appeared  with  a 
boa,  for  which  they  seemed  to  have  been  wait- 
ing, and  wfaieb  she  folded  round  the  fair  horse- 

o  2 


Katberine  ttaod  tUl  Ji 
till  th^  both 
on  the  opposite  ade 
Kutn^  her  fiioo  fiiU 
mtroder— looked    firet 
glance  dowo  ibe  margiiiJ 
MoioMl  erery  turnitig 
ffeQ  lifted  up  her  eyee  lo  m 
the  sun,  and  then,  <rilh  an 
expreeaJon  in  ber  oountena 
€fitrr  the  hotido. 

K«ith  beekooed  to 
before  eniergijQg  from  the 
thw  trod  ao  dose  upon 
that  be  ^aa  lu  the  park 
ahc.    She  jdvaoced  g'^jght 
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paleness  and  the  flush  of  anticipatioQ  succeeded 
each  other  every  moment,  wa»  enough  to  elicit 
the  single  sigh  which  betrays  his  presence ;  and 
in  the  next,  Katherine,  with  a  scream  of  delight, 
had  fiown  iuto  his  arms* 

The  bright  shadowy  sunligbt  of  the  ap- 
proaching cTening  filled  the  room  when  Mr, 
Randolph  entered ;  and  in  a  little  while  he  was 
made  acquainted  with  the  source  of  Katberine's 
sparkling  tears  and  of  Keith's  look  of  haj  li- 
ness* 

"  God  bless  you,  my  Katberine  !*'  said  he,  as 
he  folded  her  to  his  ^eart  in  pious  and  tender 
joy ;  **  you  cast  your  bread  upon  the  waters  in 
singleness  of  heart — praise  be  to  Him  through 
whose  bounty  you  have  found  it  after  many 
days!" 


THE   END. 
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